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PREFACE. 


Duty  and  gratitude  oblige  me  to  acknowledge  the 
great  and  yalnable  assistance  I  have  received  from 
nearly  all  of  Buckle's  friends  and  acquaintances. 
Two  points,  not  valueless  in  an  estimate  of  Buckle's 
character,  have  been  brought  out  by  this  kindness  to 
me :  The  first,  that,  before  he  had  published  a  line 
of  his  work,  those  to  whom  he  wrote  invariably  kept 
even  the  ihost  trivial  of  his  notes ;  and,  secondly, 
so  great  was  the  friendship  which  he  inspired  that 
in  nearly  every  case  the  mere  mention  of  his  name 
after  his  death  was  sufficient  introduction  between 
those  of  his  friends  who  had  not  made  each  other's 
acquaintance  during  his  lifetime.  The  alacrity  and 
kindness  I  have  experienced,  and  the  trouble  many 
— I  may  say  most  of  my  correspondents — ^have  put 
themselves  to  in  the  search  for  letters,  is  another  in- 
stance of  friendship,  which  has  lasted  eighteen  years 
beyond  the  grave.  I  am  i)articularly  indebted  to 
Lord  ELintore,  Lord  Kimberley,  Lord  Hatherley,  and 
Lady  Reay  ;  to  Mrs.  Grey  and  Miss  Shirreff ;  to  Ma- 
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jor  and  Mrs.  Woodhead ;  to  Mr.  John  Buckle ;  to 
Bnckle's  heirs,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Allatt,  Mr.  and  Mrs, 
Clarke,  and  Mr.  Hutchinson ;  to  Mr.  Alex.  Hill  Gray ; 
to  Major  Evans  Bell ;  to  Miss  Rogers ;  to  Miss  "Wlieat- 
stone  ;  to  the  heirs  of  Mr.  Parker ;  to  Mr.  Henriquez ; 
and  to  the  late  Mrs.  Grote — who  have  all  given  me 
ihe  utmost  assistance  in  their  power,  in  letters,  oral 
communications,  and  in  notes. 

The  previoTis  sketches  of  Henry  Thomas  Buckle's 
life  have  been  few  in  uxmiber,  and  bnt  sketches.  The 
nmst  imixn-tant  of  them  are,  an  article  in  "  Eraser's 
Magazine"  for  Septemlwr,  1862;  one  in  the  "Chess- 
Player's  Magazine"  for  Pebrnary,  1864;  one  in  the 
"Atlantic  Monthly"  for  AprU,  18C3;  a  letter  in  the 
"Atheuieuni,"  by  the  Rev.  J.  A.  Longmore ;  and  a 
iograpliical  notice  by  Miss  Helen  Taylor,  prefixed  to 
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There  was  y^t  another  to  whom  I  am  indebted, 
who  now  is  but  a  memory  on  earth.  A  linguist,  a 
scholar,  acquainted  with  every  branch  of  knowledge, 
and  unrivaled  in  his  own,  Henry  Huth  took  a  par- 
ticular pleasure  in  the  society  and  speculations  of 
Buckle,  while  common  sympathies  and  mutual  re- 
gard soon  cemented  a  warm  friendship  between  them. 
It  was  natural  that  he  should  take  an  interest  in  the 
biography  of  so  great  a  friend,  and  in  the  work  of  a 
son ;  but  only  those  who  knew  him  could  appreciate 
what  delicate  and  generous  a  help  it  was  his  pleasure 
to  supply.  A  premature  death,  when  these  pages 
were  almost  ready  for  the  press,  has  spoiled  the 
reader  of  the  benefit  of  his  revision,  me  of  any  plea- 
sure in  its  publication. 

Alfred  H.  Hutu. 

Dteemher^  1879. 
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HENRY  THOMAS   BUCKLE. 


CIIAPTER  I. 

Apotofiy — Aocmtry — Re»doaco — 111  ncalch  id  Youth — Virft  Bonks — Sent  to 
School — Matliemadal  Triie — Frccociiy  and  Bai;liwardne»* — Stint  to  a  Pri- 
Tate  Tutor— Office  Experience— Calvin uim  of  Mn.  Buckle— Ucath  of  Mr. 
Thonua  Bucklo— Tho  Krat  IJoa  of  tho  "  IIL-torj  "—Tour  in  Bc1«tuiii,  Ger- 
■Danj,  Ital;,  and  France — Acquuntance  with  Rnllun — Chew  in  Paris — 
Dnoghn  in  Puis — Muuo  distastefU — Uietarch;  of  the  Arts — Change  in 
Kcligioua  ViowB— Firal  Entry  in  hia  Diory— Coun-j  uf  Btudj— Skill  in 
Cheaa— Book  Purchases— Tour  in  German;,  Italy,  and  noUaiid— Color  and 
Fonn — A  Gliost-Sloi7 — Illnes» — Choice  of  a  I'roftMion — IIoum)  and  Li- 
brary— Method  of  Study — Languages  learned — Ambition — Compofilion — 
Smoking— Charity— KcoQomy—Prarticality-Tlioughti  on  Eduoitioa— Di»- 
appointiDunla  in  Love — The  First  of  "My  Book" — Tour  in  Brittany — 
Cheaa  Toumamont  of  ISM. 

If  biography  be  a  form  of  lUeratore  of  any  worth, 
then  surely  the  story  of  the  life  of  Ileniy  Thomas  Buckle 
Beeda  no  apology.  Ilis  works  have  beca  translated  into 
French,  German,  Spanish,  Dutcl),  and  liuseian,  and  have, 
in  addition,  been  reprinted  in  America ;  his  first  volume 
went  through  three  editions  in  a  little  over  three  years, 
and  yet  before  this  he  had  never  printed  one  line.  There 
is  hardly  another  inetancc  in  history  of  so  great  a  leap 
from  complete  literary  obscurity  to  the  highest  pinnacle 
of  literary  fame.    From  the  East  and  the  We«t  poured 
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inquiries  as  to  the  antecedeote  of  the  gifted  author,  his 
fame  -was  noised  abroad,  and  in  a  few  jears  there  was 
hardly  an  educated  mau  in  the  world  who  did  not  know 
his  name,  and  wliat  he  had  done. 

!N^or  was  this,  as  is  so  often  the  case  with  those  who 
start  forth  suddenly  into  the  full  blaze  of  popularity,  a 
mere  fleeting  honor,  due  to  a  happy  chance,  and  doomed 
to  wane  and  die  in  the  course  of  a  few  years ;  it  was 
a  reputation  as  enrely  as  it  was  slowly  founded,  owing 
nothing  to  circumstances  of  the  day,  and  only  recognized 
on  a  sudden,  because  Hackle  possessed  so  high  and  rare 
a  pride  that  he  would  rather  postpone  his  work  twenty 
years  than  endanger  an  otherwise  certain  fame  by  prema- 
ture publication.  So  far  from  being  due  to  a  happy  con- 
?tion  of  chances,  it  was  founded  on  but  a  part  of  what 
■vas  rcuiiy  to  ilo.  ami  wouhl  have  done  In  a  few  reare 


RESIDENOE— aL  HEALTH  IN  YOUTH.  H 

BacUe,  large  ahip-owning  mercliants,  wlio  traded  more 
especially  with  the  East  Indies.  In  1811  Mr.  Thomoa 
Backle  married  Jane  Middleton,  of  the  Yorkshire  Middle- 
tons,  by  vhom  he  had  three  children,  two  daughters  and 
a  son,  Henry  Thomas  Backle,  who  was  bom  24th  Novem- 
ber, 1821,'  at  Lee,  in  £ent,  while  his  parents  were  on  a 
visit  to  his  father's  only  brother  and  partner,  Mr.  John 
William  Bnckle.  They  soon  afterward  retained  to  their 
residence,  which  was  then,  according  to  a  common  cnstom 
of  merchants  at  that  time,  not  far  removed  from  the  place 
of  bnsinesB,  in  Hark  Lano,  and  situated  in  a  qniet  part 
of  the  city,  a  fine,  large  comer  house,  No.  2  Hammett 
Street.  Shortly  afterward  the  family  removed  to  35  Meck- 
lenbnrg  Square,  a  comer  hoaee  also ;  and  here  they  re- 
mained up  to  the  death  of  Buckle's  father. 

Young  Bnckle  was  an  exceedingly  delicate  and  feeble 
infant ;  and,  as  a  child,  thengh  always  full  of  fun,  cared 
little  for  children's  games  or  children's  books.  Doted  on 
by  his  mother,  he  returned  her  love  with  all  the  wealth 
and  ardor  of  hie  warm  and  affectionate  heart.  "  His  great 
delight,"  says  his  sister,  "  was  to  sit  for  hours  by  the  side 
of  his  mother  to  hear  the  Scriptures  read."  But,  although 
his  mother  bought  him  books  without  end,  he  felt  no 
interest  in  any  of  them  but  Shakespeare,  Bunyan,  the 

'  CarioQilj  enoogb,  Backle  hu  himself  made  a  mistake  as  to  the  date  of 
his  birth.  In  a  letter  to  Ur.  Theodore  Parker  he  says  be  was  bom  in  1823. 
(Sm  Wdw'l  "  Lite  and  Correspondence  of  Theodore  Parker,"  voL  \.,  p.  468, 
London,  1863.)  In  a  letter  to  Hr.  Umrj  Huth,  from  Jerusalem,  in  1S6S, 
be  correctly  states  his  age.  A  writer  in  tbe  "  Atlantic  Honthlj  "  sajB  that 
in  conTcnation,  in  Febniarj,  ISSS,  "he  spoke  of  his  age  as  thirty-eight. 
(See  tbe  "  Atlantic  Uonthl;  "  for  April,  18Q3,  "  Personal  Raminiecences  of 
the  late  Henry  Thomas  BuckU,"  p.  496,  note.)  Tlie  entry  of  bla  baptism 
may  be  M«n  at  St.  Botolph'i,  Aldgatc,  Ua;  IT,  18S2. 


12 


BUCKLE-8  LIFE  AND  WRmSGS. 


"  Arabian  Niglita,"  and  "  Don  Qnixote  " — "  books,"  says 
Eackle,'  "  on  ivhich  I  literally  feasted."  Up  to  the  age 
of  eiglit,  iTidced,  he  hardly  knew  his  letters.  He  then 
took  up  the  "  Arabian  Xigbta  " ;  and  Shakespeare  he  be- 
gan at  fifteen,  and  used  to  pase  hoars  reading  and  er^Tng 
over  it.  In  after-life  he  sixike  of  these  as  aU  works  of 
goiiiiis,  and  remarked  that  it  was  carious  no  others  seemed 
to  move  him.  They  constitnted  almost  the  whole  of  his 
reading  up  to  the  age  of  eighteen. 

Under  the  advice  of  Dr.  Eirkbeek — "that  good  and 
wise  man,"  as  Buckle  calls  him  in  grateful  memory—he 
received  no  cducatioti  likely  to  tax  his  brain.  His  parents 
sent  him  to  sohoo!,  indeed,  as  a  change  from  home,  to  Dr. 
James  Tliomas  HoUoway,  Gordon  House,  Kentish  Town, 
ritli  in^^tnictions  lliat  ho  sliouM  Icam  nothing  unless 

(.-liu:i(.',  and  should  on  no  account  bo  whipped.     It  is 
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mnch  tbat  he  asked  him  what  he  wonld  like  best  as  a  re- 
ward. "  To  be  takeo  away  from  Bchool,"  was  Buckle's 
replj ;  and  hie  parents,  probably  as  much  frightened  as 
pleased  at  what  he  had  done  at  school,  granted  his  request. 

He  left  school  in  his  fourteenth  year,  with  a  very  scan- 
ty stock  of  knowledge,  which  he  showed  off  at  the  request 
of  the  servants  in  the  kitchen.  Standing  on  the  table,  he 
recited  in  Latin  the  Lord's  prayer,  and  creed,  and  then  did 
the  same  in  French,  translating  afterward  sentence  by  sen- 
tence, lie  ran  riot  through  the  house,  only  two  rooms, 
occupied  by  his  parents,  being  sacred  from  his  assaults. 
On  one  occasion,  for  instance,  he  turned  every  chair  and 
table  in  the  kitchen  over;  gave  his  nurse's  dauglitcr  a  pea- 
shooter, and  had  shooting-matches  with  her;  and  on  an- 
other occasion,  when  he  went  to  call  on  his  old  nurse, 
turned  everything  there  topsy-turvy,  romped  abont,  threw 
tlio  daughter's  cat  out  of  the  window,  and  finally,  walking 
with  them  down  the  street,  sang,  and  was  generally  up- 
roarious, seizing  fruit  from  the  open  sliops,  and  beliaving 
so  as  to  make  them  qoite  afraid  lliat  lie  would  get  into 
trouble. 

But  though,  physically,  he  was  as  naughty  a  boy  as 
ever  a  mother  could  wish,  mentally  he  was  kept  as  quiet 
as  was  possible.  Ilis  mother  even  taught  liim  to  knit,  in 
order  that  he  might  have  some  occupation  which  was  not 
mental,  for,  compared  with  other  boys,  Buckle  was  unable 
to  do  anything  with  his  hands.  He  never  followed  any  of 
those  boyish  hobbies,  sncli  as  carpentering,  boat-making, 
etc,  and  cared  nothing  for  boyisli  games.  He  even  dis- 
liked associating  with  boys ;  but,  on  tlic  other  hand,  talked 
with  grown-np  people  whenever  he  had  a  chance.    His 
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cliief  game  at  that  period  was  "  Parson  and  Clerk,"  which 
he  nsed  to  play  with  a  cousin  of  his,  a  boy  of  about  his 
own  age,  in  which  Buckle  would  always  preach,  and,  ac- 
cording to  his  mother,  with  extraordinary  eloquence  for  a 
child.  Perhaps  he  learned  this  art  from  his  attendance  at 
Exeter  Hall,  a  place  he  used  to  frequent  from  the  age  of 
fourteen  with  his  mother,  who,  at  one  time,  had  been  sur- 
rounded  with  persons  holding  strict  Calvinistic  opinions, 
and  had  been  brought  over  to  their  views.  Her  son  natu- 
rally took  great  interest  in  what  interested  his  mother. 
"  The  natural  docility  of  children,"  he  remarks,*  "  renders 
them  iof  the  most  part  ready  to  believe  all  that  they  are 
told ;  and  to  youth,  just  bursting  into  manhood  and  igno- 
rant of  the  wiles  of  the  world,  there  is  something  singu- 
larly captivating  in  the  idea  that  they  are  espousing  the 
weaker  side."  Eeligion  and  politics  were  the  boy's  chief 
topics  of  conversation ;  in  the  latter,  of  course,  siding  with 
his  father,  who  was  a  strong  Tory,  but  he  went  beyond 
mere  theory,  and  took  a  strong  interest  in  the  elections. 
With  his  father  too  he  loved  to  talk,  for  he  was  a  well-read 
man,  had  been  educated  at  Cambridge,  as  his  father  before 
him,  and  was  fond  of  reciting  from  Shakespeare  to  his 
family  of  an  evening. 

After  young  Buckle  had  been  home  for  some  time,  his 
family  made  another  attempt  to  send  him  away  for  educa- 
tion. He  went  to  a  private  tutor's,  and  there,  though  he 
never  seemed  to  learn  his  lessons,  he  was  always  foremost. 
His  health,  however,  failed,  and  again  he  had  to  be  taken 
home.    As  he  grew  older,  he  began  to  read  the  newspa- 

'  "Fragments  on  Elizabeth,''  **  Miscellaneous  and  Posthumous  Works/' 
YoL  i.,  p.  417. 
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pere,  and,  notwithstandiog  his  early  Tor;  bias,  "  his  earli- 
est efforts,"  says  Miss  Shirreff,  *'  took  the  shape  of  specn- 
lation  on  free  trade,  the  principle  of  witich  he  seemed  to 
have  seized  as  eoon  as  it  was  presented  to  him,  in  the  dis- 
cnssions  then  rife  in  all  the  newspapers.  .  .  .  Ob  one  occa- 
sion, he  even  grew  so  excited  on  the  subject  as  to  sit  np  at 
night  to  write  a  letter  to  Sir  Robert  Peel,  which,  however, 
he  had  not  the  conrage  to  send." 

As  bis  health  was  now  again  restored,  and  he  was  sev- 
enteen years  of  age,  his  father  thonght  it  high  time  he 
should  b^n  a  profession,  and  placed  him  in  his  own  office. 
*'  Mrs.  Bnckle,"  says  Hiss  Shirreff,  "  more  than  once  de- 
scribed to  me  her  dismay  when  she  foand  it  impossible  to 
move  her  husband  from  this  resolution."  It  was  indeed  a 
wise  one ;  and  one  that  only  a  mother,  convinced  of  her 
bod's  great  capabilities,  who  implicitly  believed  that  his 
was  a  mind  above  the  ordinary,  and  longed  for  the  day 
when  she  ehonld  be  congratulated  by  all  the  world  on  be- 
ing the  mother  of  such  a  son,  would  have  opposed.  To 
see  him  buried  alive  in  an  office  was  too  dreadful,  and 
yomig  Backle  himself  went  there  with  the  greatest  repng^ 
nanee.  Tears  afterward  he  looked  back  with  disgust  to 
the  time  he  had  passed  in  that  place ;  nor  is  it  wonderful 
that  it  should  have  had  no  attraction  for  a  boy  already 
nearly  eighteen,  accustomed  to  do  very  much  as  he  Uked, 
and  with  so  active  a  mind,  considering  that  the  first  six 
months  is  a  period  of  punctual  idleness  or  of  a  kind  of 
work  which  is  simply  mechanical.  Nevertheless,  referring 
to  this  period  in  after-life,  he  did  not  think  the  time  he 
had  passed  there  wasted.  It  had  given  him  a  certain  idea 
of  business,  which  is  better  acquired  by  even  a  few  months^ 
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presence  in  an  office  tlian  in  any  other  way ;  just  as  seeing 
a  few  chemical  experiments  actually  performed  will  teach 
more  than  the  most  persistent  reading  without  it  can  do. 

His  father  was  now  sixty-one  years  old,  and  had  been 
suffering  for  some  time  from  consumption.  His  disease, 
his  age,  and,  to  a  slight  extent,  the  difference  of  views 
held  by  himself  and  his  wife  on  religious  matters,  made 
him  grow  retired  and  absent-minded.  There  was  no  real 
estrangement ;  for  the  Calvinism  of  Mrs.  Buckle,  owing  to 
her  charming  and  womanly  nature,  did  not  interfere  with 
her  kindliness,  gayety,  and  affection.  She  herself,  indeed, 
suffered  much  from  her  cold  and  rigid  beliefs,  so  foreign 
to  her  tender  nature.  "  The  intense  suffering  caused  by 
this,  she  could  hardly  look  back  upon  with  calmness,  even 
at  the  distance  of  half  a  lifetime.  Views  full  of  terror  and 
despair,  with  their  wild  visions  of  vengeance  and  condem- 
nation, which  have  shattered  the  grace  of  many  a  noble 
mind,  wrought  into  hers  a  deep-seated  misery  which  no 
external  circumstances  could  alleviate,  and  which  only 
passed  away  when  she  had  conquered  her  own  freedom 
through  years  of  thought  and  study."  *  He,  on  the  other 
hand,  was  a  stanch  Churchman.  He  would  sit  alone  over 
his  port  the  whole  evening,  reading  a  good  deal,  but  chiefly 
theological  works ;  which,  perhaps,  helped  Mrs.  Buckle  to 
a  juster  appreciation  of  true  Christianity.  He  used  to 
pass  his  nearest  relations  in  the  streets  without  noticing 
them,  so  absent  did  he  become.  One  day  he  slipped  on 
the  curb  outside  his  door  and  broke  his  arm.  This  acci- 
dent, though  not  serious,  took  an  extraordinary  hold  of  his 

^  Miss  ShirrefF,  p.  xxv.  of  Buckleys  "  Miscellaneous  and  Posthumous 
Works,"  voL  I 
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morbid  imagination.  It  gave  a  shock  to  liia  already  totter- 
ing health,  and  he  firmly  believed  that  ho  wonld  never 
recover.  Four  weeks  afterward  he  died,  on  January  24, 
1840,  his  last  words  being  addressed  to  his  son  when  he 
called  him  to  his  bedside  a  few  minates  before  liis  death, 
"  Be  a  good  boy  to  your  mother,"  Toung  Buckle  was 
immediately  seized  with  a  fainting-fit,  and  taken  ont  of 
the  room.  For  some  months  after  he  had  to  be  attended 
by  his  physicians,  and  had  frequent  attacks  of  fainting, 
with  great  proettation,  and  only  recovered  his  strength 
after  a  long  stay  in  Brighton,  whither  the  family  went  on 
the  death  of  Mr.  Buckle,  Soon  after,  Mrs,  Bncklo  was 
advised,  both  for  herself  and  her  son,  to  try  entire  change 
of  scene  and  climatfi,  and  in  July,  1840,  she,  her  son,  and 
her  nnmarried  daughter,  left  England  and  remained  a  year 
abroad. 

Left  in  independent  circumstances  by  his  father's  death, 
and  with  no  one  to  UTge  him  to  continue  in  business,  he  of 
cotuse  never  returned  to  the  office.  It  was  a  great  event 
in  his  life,  but  for  him  it  was  no  other  change  than  this : 
had  he  had  a  taste  for  and  remained  in  the  bueincss,  he 
woold  probably  have  become  as  famous  as  lie  afterward 
became  in  a  higher  line.  For  a  man  of  genius,  the  work 
in  any  profession  will  demand  his  highest  industry  and 
highest  powers.  For  the  man  of  mediocrity,  the  work  of 
a  merchant  or  of  a  scientific  man  is  equally  open ;  and, 
whether  he  takes  up  the  one  or  the  other,  in  neither  will 
he  attain  celebrity  and  in  neither  will  he  fail.  If  he  has 
interest,  if  his  father  be  a  scientific  man,  with  scientific 
connections,  or  if  his  father  be  in  business,  with  business 
connections,  success  is  tolerably  certain  in  either,  the  only 
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difference  being  that  the  merehant's  is  generally  the  meet 
paying  profession.    The  description — 

"  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity, 
And,  all-admiring  with  an  inward  wish 
Tou  would  dedre  the  king  were  made  a  prelate  : 
Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  aEEiura, 
You  wonld  say — it  hath  been  all-in-all  his  study  : 
Idst  his  discourse  of  war,  and  jou  shall  hear 
A  fearful  battle  rendered  you  in  music  : 
Turn  him  to  any  course  of  policy, 
The  gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose 
Familiar  as  his  garter  ;  that,  when  he  speaks, 
The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  is  still, 
And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears. 
To  steal  his  sweet  and  honeyed  sentences  " — 

is  a  eulogy  which,  though  of  course  not  applicable  at  this 
period,  was  very  applicable  in  later  life.  Practical  men, 
physicians,  merchants,  lawyers,  all  testified  that  he  could 
certainly  attain  high  distinction  in  their  own  profesgions ; 
while  his  power  of  oratory,  of  logical  arrangement,  and 
warm  and  fervid  eloquence  has  been  manifest  before  the 
pablic. 

The  idea  of  his  history  was  already  conceived,  "  dimly, 
indeed,  but  still  the  plan  was  there,"  as  he  says  himself  in 
a  letter  to  Theodore  Parker;'  and  he  now  set  about  its 
execution  by  ardently  devoting  hiinself  to  the  study  of  the 
literature  and  languages  of  the  countries  through  which  he 
passed  with  his  mother  and  sister.  They  left  London  for 
Antwerp,  and  thence  went  traveling  about  to  Brussels, 
Li^ge,  Bruges,  etc. ;  spent  the  summer  at  Baden-Baden, 

»  Weiss'B  "Life,"  etc.,  toL  i.,  p.  489. 
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Wieabaden,  and  other  German  towns.  Then  they  went 
on  to  Switzerland,  ajid  so  down  to  Italy,  visiting  the  lakes. 
In  November  they  spent  a  month  at  Florence,  and  thence 
went  on  to  Rome,  where  they  took  lodgings  and  remained 
np  to  the  beginning  of  April,  1841.  "Wherever  they 
stopped  Buckle  engaged  masters  for  the  langunge ;  but 
soon  fonnd  that  he  conld  teach  himself  the  grammatical 
part  mnch  more  easily  than  he  conld  learn  from  them,  and 
only  required  the  services  of  bis  masters  for  practice  in 
conversation  and  for  prononciation.  In  this  task,  however, 
he  was  never  very  snccessfnl,  speaking  foreign  languages 
with  a  strong  English  accent,  though  fluently  and  correct- 
ly. Nor  did  he  miss  any  opportunity  of  studying  the 
character  and  customs  of  the  people  in  whose  country  he 
traveled,  and  at  the  same  time  of  improving  himself  in 
conversation  with  them — a  habit  which  gained  him  the 
valuable  acquaintance  of  the  historian  Uallam,  whom  he 
met  while  traveling  on  the  Khine.  Mr.  Ilallam  being  in 
some  difficulty  on  account  of  his  ignorance  of  the  German 
language,  Bncklo  interpreted  for  him.  They  got  into  con- 
versation, and  the  acquaintance  soon  ripened  into  an  invi- 
tation to  the  yonng  man  to  call  on  his  return  to  Loudon. 
At  Home,  again,  where  he  studied  Italian  with  another 
young  Englislmian,  the  tatter  was  greatly  astonished  at  his 
powers ;  so  much  so  that  he  wrote  home  an  account  of 
him,  and  how,  do  what  he  conld,  it  was  impossible  to  keep 
pace  with  him. 

From  Italy  they  posted  back  to  France,  and  took  up 
their  quarters  for  about  six  weeks  in  a  flat  in  the  Rue  de 
Rivoli.  Here,  besides  studying,  Buckle  used  frequently 
to  play  at  chess,  a  game  in  which  he  already  showed  very 
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considerable  power  and  depth  of  combination.  He  played 
Kieeeritzki  at  the  Caf6  de  la  E^gence,  and  even  tlie  re- 
doubted St.  Amant  himself.  Each  of  theec  masters  ga.ve 
him  a  pawn  ;  but  each  was  beaten.  Later,  when  he  again 
Tiaited  Paris  in  1S4S,  he  again  engaged  Kieeeritzki  eqoal : 
and,  taking  these  games  with  former  ones,  beat  him.  Bno- 
kle  was  proud  of  his  skill  in  all  games  not  dependent  on 
mannal  dexterity.  It  was  in  Paris  that,  while  watching  a 
game  of  draughts  outside  a  cafe,  he  told  the  players  who 
had  jast  drawn  it,  that  it  might  be  won  by  white  in  three 
moves.  They,  who  knew  nothing  of  him,  would  not  be- 
lieve liim ;  upon  which  Buckle  made  a  bet,  and  won  it. 
The  exact  position  I  do  not  know,  but  it  was  something 
of  the  same  kind  as  given  in  the  annexed  wcodcnt.*     At 
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DuriDg  these  travela,  his  Bister  observed  that  he 
eeemed  to  care  very  little  for  the  various  galleries,  and 
sot  at  all  for  mu^c;  indeed,  he  never  accompanied  hie 
mother  and  eiater  to  the  opera.  Once  only  in  his  life 
did  he  enjoy  it,  and  that  was  when  Franz  Liszt  played,  a 
performer  of  whose  influence  Heine  gives  some  account, 
and  by  whom  he  ia  pot  before  all  otliers  with  the  single 
exception  of  Chopin:  "With  this  single  exception,"  says 
Heine,  "all  other  performers  whom  we  have  heard  in 
conntlesa  concerts  this  year  are  only  performers — brilliant 
merely  in  their  power  of  manipnlation  over  the  wood  and 
wire.  Bat  when  Liszt  plays  the  piano  fades  ntterly  from 
oar  thoaghte,  wo  no  longer  think  on  diiBcnIties  overcome 
— oar  soals  are  bathed  in  mnsic." '  That  Buckle  slionld 
have  enjoyed  mnsic  on  this  occasion  may  induce  us  to 
panse  a  little  before  we  pnt  down  a  want  of  seneihility  to 
the  influence  of  tliis  art  entirely  to  a  deficiency  of  mnsi- 
cal  feeling.  Is  it  not  more  probable  that  in  such  cases  it 
is  due  to  the  imperfection  of  interpretation  ?  A  man  of 
fine  feeling  will  always  feel  shocked  at  a  coarse  daub  of 
a  pictw«,  even  if  he  had  no  artistic  education.  Id  the 
Eame  way,  many  a  man  will  feci  the  beauty  of  a  Baphoel, 
a  Titian,  or  a  Knbens,  who  utterly  fails  to  interpret  the 
ill-drawn  forma  of  an  early  master.  There  is,  moreover, 
no  donbt  that  music  is  the  most  nuuatnral  of  all  the  arts. 
Hnsic,  painting,  sculpture,  and  poetry,  arc  unnatural  in 
proportion  as  they  are  idealized ;  and  of  this  the  flrst  is 
moat,  the  last  is  least  so.  Uence  it  is  that  though  in  lit- 
eiatore  all  the  world  is  one,  in  poetry  they  are  less  united, 
and  so  on  in  an  increasing  series  until  we  get  to  music, 

*  H.  Hdue,  "  Slmmtllche  Werke,"  Huuburg,  1812,  toL  iL,  p.  83V. 
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which  is  entirely  difEerent,  We  can  follow  tlie  philoso- 
]ihy  of  the  Chinese,  but  tJieir  music  we  would  rather  be 
without ;  wc  admire  the  poetry  of  t!ie  Arabs,  bat  Bhrink 
from  what  they  most  aduiire  in  music  ;  and  they  too  read 
our  booke  as  mo  read  theirs,  and  fly  from  wliat  we  call 
mnsic,  as  we  fly  theirs.  In  our  own  society  there  are 
twenty  men  who  admire  a  picture  to  one  who  really  en- 
joys music ;  more  who  admire  fine  sculpture  than  a  pic- 
ture, imd  more,  again,  who  enjoy  literature  than  any  art ; 
and,  were  any  further  proof  necessary  of  this  order  of 
development  in  the  arts,  we  should  find  it  in  their  his- 
tory in  the  various  nations,  Who  can  teU  but  that  Drew, 
Watt,  and  Hunter,  Scott,  Nicbnhr,  and  Arnold,  Johnson 
and  Dryden,  Burke,  Pitt,  Fox,  Lord  Uolland,  and  many 
others,  who  all  disliked  tlie  music  of  their  day,  and,  in- 
deed, could  hardly  tell  one  note  from  another,  might  not 
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instance  of  Sliakespeare's  extravagant  error  in  a  well- 
known  passage  of  liia  plays.' "  And  when  tliis  passage 
of  Shakespeare  was  qaoted  against  him  bj  Mrs.  Wood- 
bead,  he  retorted,  "  Tee,  but  see  in  whose  mouth  Shake- 
speare pats  it,  the  mouth  of  a  silly  youth," 

From  this  journey  he  returned  very  much  altered. 
From  a  somewhat  narrow  low-churchman  and  Tory,  ho 
had  become  a  freethinker  and  a  radical — the  first  change 
probably  produced  in  Germany ;  and  the  latter,  possibly, 
by  his  reading,  his  view  of  foreign  interference  and  des- 
potism, and  his  residence  in  Paris.  lie  Imd  begun  his 
education  thus  by  himself,  and  had  full  confidence  in  his 
self-educating  powers.  lie  might  have  gone  to  the  uni- 
versity, but  certainly  an  Enghsh  university  at  that  time 
was  the  last  place  he  would  have  thought  of  going  to.  In 
his  History*  he  observes:  "What  a  war  Locke  would 
wage  against  our  great  universities  and  public  scliools, 
where  innumerable  things  are  still  taught  winch  no  oue 
is  concerned  to  understand,  and  which  few  will  take  the 
trouble  to  remember !  .  .  .  We  often  find  what  are  called 
highly  educated  men,  the  progress  of  wliosc  knowledge 
has  been  actually  retarded  by  an  education  by  which  their 
reading  has  deepened  their  prejudices  instead  of  dissipat- 
ing them." 

Wo  might  have  had  a  much  fuller  account  of  this  most 
important  period  of  his  life  had  be  not  destroyed  the  let- 
ters he  wrote  to  his  mother.  For  in  his  diary  is  the  entry 
under  January  23,  1855,  "Read  and  destroyed  some  old 
letters  of  mine,  written  fifteen  years  ago."  Captain  Ken- 
nedy, who  made  his  acquaintance  in  June,  ISil,  says;  "  I 
■  ToL  I,  p.  S40.    See  note  30,  p.  44. 
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remember,  in  that  early  time  of  our  acqn&iatADce,  bdng 
struck  by  the  bold  originality  and  grasp  of  thought,  the 
variety  and  extent  of  general  knowledge  posseBsed  by  tbe 
pale,  delicatf-Iooking  etripHng,  who  might  have  passed  for 
a  year  or  two  younger  than  he  really  was.  Ke  was  an 
omnivorous  reader,  no  book  of  any  kind  seeming  to  come 
amiss  to  liim  ;  and  he  had  the  power,  accorded  to  few,  of 
plucking  out,  as  it  were,  the  heart  of  a  book  by  doing 
little  more  than  turning  over  the  pages,  with  here  and 
there  an  occasional  halt.  I  remember  his  borrowing  of 
rae  Burder's  "  Oriental  Literature,"  a  two- volume  octavo, 
of  anything  but  light  reading.  He  brought  it  back  next 
day,  whereon  I  remarked  that  I  Bupposed  it  did  not  inter- 
est him.     lie  said  he  liad  read  it,  and  liegan  to  expatiate 

1  its  contents  in  a  way  which  Batished  me  that  be,  at  any 

te,  knew  more  about  them  than  I  did,''  " 
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little  known  and  published  npon  it.  And  Ambition  -whis- 
pers to  me  the  flattering  hope  that  a  prolonged  aeries  of 
indnstriouB  efforts,  aided  by  talents  certainly  above  medioo- 
pity,  may  at  last  meet  with  enccesB.  To  return,  however, 
to  my  jouma].  I  roeo  this  morning  at  half-past  seven, 
and  from  eight  till  nine  was  occupied  in  unpacking  and 
arranging  my  books,  clothes,  etc.  At  nine  I  breakfasted, 
utd  after  that  commenced  this  jonmal  which,  what  with 

writing  a  letter  to  Mr,  S ,  and  doing  other  little  mat^ 

ters,  occupied  my  time  until  half-past  ten.  From  half- 
past  tea  till  half-past  twelve  I  read  '  The  History  of  the 
Middle  Ages,'  published  in  Lardner'e  '  Cyclopaidia,'  two 
volumes,  first  to  thirteenth  page — referring  at  same  time 
to  Hallam,  as  also  to  Hawkins's  little  work  on  Germany 
for  verification  of  dates.  This  brings  me  from  the  inva- 
sion of  Clovis  in  496  to  the  murder  of  Sigebert  by  Frede- 
goude  in  5T5.  I  have  at  the  same  time  made  copious 
abstracts  of  the  times  alluded  to.  In  Lardner's  '  History' 
Clotaire  is  called  the  second  son  of  Clovis  (see  p.  11,  vol. 
ii.)  and  Hallam  says  he  was  the  youngest  (p.  3,  vol,  i,), 
Hallam  is  doubtless  accurate,  as,  besides  his  high  reputa- 
tion, the  '  History '  published  by  Lardner  show  signs  of 
great  carelessness  in  such  small  things  as  a  vowel  cut  off 
from  a  name,  as  Fredegund,  instead  of  Fredegonde,  etc., 
and  another  great  blemish  is  that  the  authorities  are  rarely 
or  never  given  at  the  bottom  of  the  page  in  support  of  an 
alleged  fact — and,  besides  all  this,  his  style  is  heavy  and 
apparently  labored." 

This  entry  is  very  interesting,  as  it  fixes  the  date  of 
the  plan  mentioned  in  a  note  in  his  chapter  on  Spain." 
"  "  Hlitorj  of  aviUution  la  England,"  vol.  ii.,  p.  137,  note  BB7. 
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"  At  one  time  I  had  pnrpoeed  tracing  the  history  of  the 
municipal  and  representative  elements  daring  the  fif- 
teenth century,  and  the  materials  which  I  then  collected 
convinced  lue  that  the  spirit  of  freedom  never  really 
existed  in  Spain,"  It  is  very  possible,  indeed,  that  ure 
may  here  trace  the  influence  of  Mr.  IlaUam  (with  whom 
and  Ilia  promising  son  Buckle  became  very  intimate)  in 
fixing  his  wavering  purpose  on  a  particular  point.  Bat  it 
ie  very  evident  from  the  entry  in  the  diary  that  this  his- 
tory would  have  had  a  strong  smack  of  the  "  History  of 
Civilization,"  nay,  that  it  included  germs  which  mast 
inevitably  grow  until  he  saw  with  despair  the  horizon 
receding  as  he  advanced,  and  was  compelled,  unwillingly 
and  sick  at  heart,  to  restrict  himself  within  limits  which 
could  but  feebly  express  liia  bold  views  and  wide  sweep  of 
generalization.     Even  now,  however,  he  could  not  restrict 
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tioned,  Gibbon  and  Liugard  upon  these  times.  The  "  more 
elaborate  works "  'were  doubtleeslj  fiuch  boobs  as  state 
papeis,  plays,  privy-purse  expenses,  ballads,  or,  iu  a  word, 
the  usual  authorities  used  by  such  writers  as  Hallam  and 
Mac»nky,  and  absolutely  necessary  to  any  one  n-ho  intended 
to  write  on  the  manners  of  the  people,  the  state  of  science, 
and  the  state  of  the  conntry,  so  as  to  place  a  sort  of  living 
picture  before  bis  readers  of  Europe  during  the  middle  ages. 
As  soon  as  he  had  finished  with  France,  he  went  on  to 
Germany.  "  Wednesday,  26th  October,  1842.— Did  not 
breakfast  till  ten.  From  half -past  ten  to  half-past  eleven 
finished  my  chronological  abridgment  of  French  history, 
and  from  half-past  eleven  till  a  quarter  to  one  looked  super- 
ficially through  the  histories  of  Italy  and  Germany  during 
the  middle  ages,  to  determine  which  would  bo  the  most 
advisable  to  read  first.  I  have  determined  upon  Ger- 
many." But  two  days  afterward  he  began  the  study  of 
Italian  history  conjointly  with  that  of  Germany.  On  Oc- 
tober 31st  we  find  him  taking  up  Bussian  again,  which 
he  had  begun  at  Boulogne.  "  At  present,"  he  says,  "  I 
know  of  the  Russian  language  absolutely  nothing."  He 
bad  a  lesson  on  the  Tuesday,  "  entirely  confined  to  read- 
ing. In  pronunciation  I  find  greater  difficulties  than  I 
conld  have  believed  possible  to  have  existed  in  any  lan- 
guage— I  am,  however,  determined  to  conquer  them," 
He  studied  every  day  to  November  12th,  soon  after  which 
date  he  went  to  Boulogne  to  stop  with  his  mother,  who 
had  taken  a  house  there.  Here  he  continued  his  Kussian  by 
himself,  and  took  lessons  in  German  conversation ;  bought, 
besides,  a  Spanish  and  a  Portuguese  granmiar,  tried  to  get 
a  Dutch  grammar,  but  in  vain ;  played  whist  nearly  every 
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eveuiDg,  and  returned  to  London  at  the  b^jiming  of  De- 
cember. During  thia  absence  he  had  apparently  given  op 
his  lodgings,  for  on  his  retnrn  he  went  to  stay  with  his  mar- 
ried sister,  Mrs.  Hntchinson,  in  Albany  Street,  where  he 
had  a  room  fitted  op  with  book-ehelves  for  his  private  nse. 
Ilie  chief  relaxation  was  chess,  to  which  he  guve  the 
greater  part  of  his  afternoons,  and  he  also  played  whist 
very  frequently.  Indeed,  he  was  a  first-rate  player  of  all 
games  of  mental  skill.  Captain  Kennedy  says  tiat  al- 
ready, in  1S41,  hifl  chess-play  was  exceedingly  strong;  and 
Buckle  considered  his  whist-play  even  better  than  his 
chess.  The  following  extracts  from  his  diary  will  give 
some  idea  of  what  he  did :  "  Went  then  (four  o'clock)  to 
the  club,  and  played  tliree  games  with  Mr.  Fonblanque, 
of  whicli  I  woo  two.  Uined  at  a  coffee-hous<.',  and  after- 
ward played  a  match  game  wi!li  Mr,  TuckL-tt,  giving  him 


'all  compact,'  bnt  snbBervieiit  to  the  dictates  of  a  logical 
judgment.  His  combinatioofi  accordingly,  under  each 
guidance,  Bcldom,  if  ever,  exhibited  a  flaw,  and  were  char- 
acterized hj  exactitude  of  calculation  and  briUiant  device. 
He  excelled  in  pawn-play,  which  he  conducted  with  an 
ingennity  and  deadly  accuracy  worthy  of  the  renowned 
pawn  general,  Szen.  He  gsvo  large  odds,  such  as  Eook 
and  Knight,  with  wonderful  skill  and  succeee,  appearing 
to  hare  a  sort  of  intuitive  knowledge  of  a  strange  oppo- 
nent's chess  idiosyncrasy,  which  enabled  him  precisely  to 
gauge  the  kind  of  risks  he  might  venture  to  run.  The 
rendering  of  heavy  odds,  as  every  experienced  chess-player 
knows,  necessitates  hazardous  and  unsound  play  on  the 
part  of  the  giver.  These  contests  of  bis  at  odds  were  al- 
ways full  of  interest  and  entertainment  to  lookers-on,  and 
a  gallery  two  or  three  deep  often  surrounded  his  board  in 
the  Strand  Divan,  where  it  was  liis  '  custom  in  the  after- 
noon '  to  recreate  himself  with  his  favorite  game.  I  have 
occasionally  seen  roars  of  laughter  ehcited  from  the  spec- 
tators  by  the  crestfalteu  aspect  of  some  poor,  discomfited 
Book-player,  who,  with  much  care  and  solicitude,  having 
obtained,  as  he  fondly  believed,  an  impregnable  position, 
bad  suddenly  found  his  defenses  scattered  like  chaff,  and 
himself  accommodated  with  a  mate,  after  the  sacrifice,  by 
his  keen-witted  opponent,  of  two  or  three  pieces  in  succes- 
sion. Whether  winning  or  losing,  Mr.  Buckle  was  a  cour- 
teous and  pleasant  advereary,  and  sat  quietly  before  the 
board,  smoking  his  cigar,  and  pursuing  his  game  with  in- 
flexible steadiness." 

It  must  be  acknowledged,  however,  that,  if  Buckle's 
temper  in  chces  was  so  perfect,  he  avoided  giving  it  too 
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severe  a  trial.  *'  On  one  occafiion,"  saya  Captain  Senne^ 
"  when  he  was  naked  the  gronnd  for  Lis  rcfnsal  to  play  ^th 
an  extremely  slow  player,  whoee  tedJonBness  had  obt&med 
him  tlie  cognomen  of  '  the  Telegraph,'  Mr,  Buckle,  in  his 
own  peculiar  sententious  manner,  gave  utterance  to  the 
foUow'ing  reply:  'Well,  eir,  the  slowness  of  genins  is  dif- 
ficult to  hear,  but  the  slownees  of  mediocrity  is  intolerable.* 
It  is  said,  but  with  how  much  truth  we  know  not,  that  from 
the  time  wlien  this  speech  was  reported  to  '  the  Telegraph ' 
he  was  notable  for  fitful  and  hurried  play."  " 

Altliough  there  aro  about  «  hundred  and  fifty  of  his 
games  in  print,  it  would  be  unfair  to  Buckle's  powers 
to  judge  them  by  these ;  for,  as  Captain  Kennedy  joetly 
points  out,  "  besidts  the  fact  that  liis  best  games  did  not 
get  into  print,  chess  was  only  a  recreation  to  him,  and,  un- 
willing to  occupy  hie  valuable  time  with  the  study  of  new 
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Mncb  time  was  besides  given  to  reading  catalogues, 
and  in  walking  all  over  London,  searching  for  and  buying 
books,  which,  thoogh  cheap,  cost  him  a  considerable  part 
of  his  income.  As  an  instance  I  give  the  following: 
"  Bought  Caird's  '  Life  of  Charlemagne,'  whole  bound, 
very  neat,  1  vol.,  2«.  Gd. ;  Orabb'e  '  History  of  Common 
Law,'  1  vol.,  8vo,  bds.,  4a. ;  '  Barrington  on  M ore's  An- 
cient Statutes,'  1  vol.,  8vo,  calf,  2«.  6rf. ;  Mills's  '  Travels 
of  Theodore  Ihicas,'  2  vols.,  8vo,  in  boards,  only  2a. ;  also 
Johnson's  '  Memoirs  of  John  Selden,'  one  vol,,  8vo,  new 
bda.,  nncnt,  portrait,  only  2».  These  last  two  books  were 
bought  at  Stocklers',  who,  when  he  Atu  anything  to  sell, 
is  extremely  cheap."  "  Again ;  "  Went  to  Bohn's,  in 
York  Street,  Covent  Garden,  where  I  purchased  Watts's 

*  Bibliotheca  Britanniea,'  a  rather  scarce  work,  for  which 
I  paid  seven  guineas."  "  "  To  Holywell  Street,  to  look 
among  the  bookstalls  there,  but  only  bought  a  copy  of 

*  [The]  History  of  Helvetia,'  two  vols.,  8vo,  for  wbich  I 
paid  Is.  6d.  1 1 ! "  "  He  was  not  content  with  going  about 
the  bookstalls,  but  made  comparative  lists  of  the  books 
he  wanted  from  booksellers'  catalogues,  with  the  prices," 
and  bought  also  at  Sotheby's." 

In  this  way  he  went  on  steadily  reading  on  the  history 
of  the  middle  ages,  buying  books,  and  playing  chess. 

On  the  7th  March,  1843,  he  writes :  "  Began  my  Life 
of  Charles  I,,"  which  bo  worked  at  daily  up  to  3d  April 
with  but  three  days'  intermission.  It  is  probable  that  this 
paper  has  been  destroyed  or  incorporated  with  the  "  Frag- 

••  "  Di»ry,"  l«th  Jiniurr,  1843,        "  "  Diary,"  7lh  December,  1843. 

""Dlatj,"  17tb  December,  1842.     '»"Di«T7,"  llth  Jaiiua[7,  1S48. 

»  E.  g.,  aeih  Janmrj-,  1843,  ib. 
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ments";  for  though  there  ie  an  article  on  Chariee  L 
extant,  for  several  reasons  I  can  not  think  with  MisB 
Taylor  that  this  may  be  the  article  in  qnestion." 

He  was  thns  engaged  when  Lis  mother  and  sister  came 
ap  to  town,  tlie  latter  being  about  to  be  married,  and  on 
April  4th  suddenly  determined  to  accompany  the  former, 
who  was  going  on  to  Boalogne,  and  afterward  travel  on 
through  Holland.  He  first  bought  a  Dntch  grammar  and 
dictionary,  and  then  informed  his  mother  he  would  ac- 
company her,  "at  wliich  she  was,  of  course,  innch  but- 
pri&ed,"  Though  but  a  few  years  ago,  the  description 
of  their  jonmey  will  give  ns  some  idea  of  the  advance 
we  have  made  in  locomotion  since  that  day.  They  started 
from  London  Bridge,  a)id  arrived  at  Ashford  in  two  honrs 
and  a  half,  from  which  place  they  posted  to  Dover,  and 
arrived  at  six,  after  another  three  hours  and  a  half  on  the 
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road.  They  were  tliere  told  that  the  steamer  wotild  leave 
next  morning  at  11.30,  bnt  were  woke  op  early  and  told  that 
the  steamer  having  arrived  earlier  than  was  expected  that 
moming,  it  would  start  again  at  nine  o'clock.  The  tide 
being  out,  they  had  to  put  off  in  small  boats,  and  only 
arrived  in  Boulogne  "after  a  stormy  and  miserable  paa- 
sago  of  five  hours."  With  characteristic  energy,  however, 
Buckle  found  a  Dutch  master  the  very  next  day,  though 
he  had  not  yet  recovered  from  the  effects  of  the  voyage ; 
bnt  a  day  or  two  after  he  fell  ill,  and  remained  so  for 
some  weeks.  Here  his  journal  unfortunately  breaks  off, 
bnt  we  learn  from  other  sources  that  he  returned  to  Lon- 
don soon  after  he  recovered,  as  he  had  made  up  his  mind 
to  travel  on  the  Continent,  and  knew  that  it  was  almost 
necessary,  if  he  wished  to  be  received  in  society,  that  he 
should  have  been  presented  at  court. 

On  17th  May,  1843,  he  was  presented  by  Lord  Itoden 
at  ft  levee  held  by  Prince  Albert  at  St.  James's  Palace ; 
and  the  following  June  he  landed  at  Hamburg  with  one 
traveling  companion.  There  he  chanced  to  put  up  at 
the  same  hotel  as  Lord  Kimbcrley,  wlio  was  journeying 
through  Hamburg  at  the  time,  and  they  soon  became 
acquainted.  The  latter's  first  opinion  of  Buckle  was, 
that  he  was  terribly  conceited ;  but  he  soon  bcgnn  to  see 
that  there  was  much  justification  for  the  unbounded 
confidence  he  showed  in  his  own  powers.  His  old  Toiy 
views  had  entirely  disappeared,  and  ho  was  a  thorough 
radical,  which  he  long  afterward  remained,  even  going 
BO  far  ae  to  dielike  the  "Wliigs.  His  old  religious  views 
had  also  been  thoroughly  changed,  and  he  was  now  read- 
ing Strauss.    And,  finally,  the  plan  of  his  "History  of 
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Civilization "  was  already  more  than  "  dimly  perceived," 
it  was  fully  sketched  out.  His  habit  was  to  sit  np  late  at 
night  reading ;  he  used  to  emoke  niuch,  and  was  a  great 
talker,  eager  to  discuse  anything  and  everything.  The 
two  parties  joined  and  traveled  on  together.  To  Berlin 
Backle  had  brought  a  wann  letter  of  introdnction  from 
Staunton,  whom  he  had  beaten  in  a  match  of  threti  games, 
in  whicli  tliat  great  player  had  given  him  the  odds  of 
pawn  and  move ;  and  there  he  engaged  and  beat  Beesel, 
Scherpe,  Kossak,  Hiiusler,  Von  Carisien.  and  Hansteio. 
The  greatest  players  of  Berlin,  Biedow  and  Heydebrant, 
only  JEst  succeeded  in  beating  him,  and  they  both  ac- 
knowledged his  extraordinary  powers."  From  Berlin 
they  went  on  to  Magdeburg  and  Dresden,  at  whieh  plaee 
Lord  Kimberley  left  him  after  tliey  had  been  there  two 
months. 
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game  for  five  hoD^red  dollars.  The  man  never  appeared 
in  pablic  again  while  Bnclde  was  at  Dresden. 

He  traveled  thence  throngh  Auetria  on  his  way  to 
Italy,  but  met  with  an  adventure  on  the  frontier.  The 
cautious  and  enlightened  customs  officer  whose  business  it 
was  to  examine  his  luggage  paid  special  attention  to  his 
books,  among  which  they  came  upon  Copemicus's  "De 
Revolntionibus  Orbium  Coelestinm."  This  dangerous  work 
was  promptly  confiscated,  in  spite  of  Buckle's  protests  and 
explanations.  They  did  not  care  lohere  the  revolution 
was ;  they  had  their  orders,  and  their  orders  were  to  con- 
fiscate all  books  of  a  revolutionary  tendency,  whether 
political  works  or  not,  lie  much  enjoyed  telling  this 
Btory,  and  was  amply  repaid  by  it  for  the  loss  of  hia  book. 

Of  his  second  stay  in  Italy  we  have  no  record  beyond 
an  anecdote  which  shows  how  his  name  was  already  well 
known  to  European  chess-players.  He  was  watching  a 
game  outside  a  cafe  at  Rome,  as  was  his  wont,  wlien  one 
of  the  players  on  the  conclosion  of  the  game  asked  him  to 
play.  This  man,  seeing  that  he  was  an  Englishman  and 
very  young,  proposed  a  scudo  as  iho  stake.  Buckle  as- 
sented. "  Or  perhaps  a  couple  of  scudi  ''.  "  he  added. 
Buckle  agreed.  "  Well,  perhaps  it  would  make  a  better 
game  if  we  were  to  play  for  five  scudi  ? "  Upon  this 
Buckle  began  to  get  angry,  and  said,  "  I'll  play  you  for  a 
hundred  scudi  if  you  like."  The  man  wa.-^  quite  taken 
aback,  and  asked  him  his  name.  "Buckle."  "How  do 
yon  spell  it !  "  He  was  told.  "  Ah,  Booclay  !  "  he  said, 
"  then  I  won't  play  with  yon."  AVc  know,  ako,  that  he 
vent  as  far  south  as  Naples ;  for  he  nscd  to  relate  that, 
wlien  he  went  inside  the  Bine  Grotto  at  Capri,  the  boat- 
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men  refused  to  take  him  out  unless  be  paid  them  more 
than  he  had  bargained  for.  He  banded  them  bis  pnrse ; 
but,  when  lie  got  back  to  Naples,  be  took  the  troable  to 
prosecute  the  men,  and  got  them  ponisbed — a  reetdt  thej 
bad  hardly  counted  upon. 

During  the  whole  of  his  travcla  ho  diligentlj  etadied 
the  language  and  literature  of  the  countries  in  wbicb  be 
happened  to  be.  At  Muiiicli,  where  he  6toppcd  longest 
on  his  return  from  Italy,  he  bcsidea  studied  Hebrew,  wilb 
a  rabbi.  The  picture-gallery  was  one  of  Ids  great  resorts, 
and  here  he  used  to  take  bis  luncheon  and  pass  hours 
gazing  at  the  pictures  and  trying  to  think  himself  into  the 
whole  idea  of  the  master.  We  may  be  sure  that  the  gal- 
leries of  Italy  had  not  been  unvitited,  for  he  owned  that, 
despite  the  beauty  of  coloring  in  the  pictures,  he  preferred 
form  to  colnr,  and  tins  ojiiiiiciti  bo  never  altered  till  he 
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heeitating,  doubtful  way  one  does  when  absorbed  in  some- 
thing else,  he  saw  a  figure  all  robed  in  white  gazing  full 
in  his  face.  Before  he  had  time  to  think  he  ghrieked 
aloud,  and  tliua  woke  the  landlady,  whose  somuambnlie 
6gure  it  was  that  had  jnst  frightened  him. 

At  last  he  fell  ill  of  rheumatic  fever  and  his  mother 
came  out  to  nurse  him,  and  on  his  recovery  they  traveled 
home  together  by  way  of  Holland.  On  the  journey, 
Buckle,  who  was  always  eager  to  improve  himself  and  to 
talk,  entered  into  conversation  with  a  Dntch  fellow  trav- 
eler. The  man  at  first  e:tplained  that  he  did  not  know 
English,  but  afterward  found  out  that  Buckle  was  speak- 
ing Dutch,  the  pronunciation  of  which  he  had  hardly  yet 
mastered,  although  he  knew  the  language  perfectly  well. 
He  kindly  explained  to  Buckle  where  his  faults  lay,  and 
they  then  got  on  better  together. 

The  question  of  a  profession  naturally  presented  itself 
to  Buckle  as  soon  as  he  arrived  home ;  the  first  considera- 
tion being  that  it  should  not  absorb  the  whole  of  Iiia  time, 
but  should  give  him  sufficient  opportunity  to  prosecute  his 
etndies  in  liietory.  This  was  not  an  easy  tiling  to  find,  for 
he  well  knew  that,  once  thoroughly  engaged  in  a  profession, 
very  little  time  is  ever  left  for  studies  on  other  subjects. 
However,  he  at  last  decided  in  favor  of  the  bar,  for,  even 
in  the  full  swing  and  hurry  of  practice,  lie  hoped  in  the 
long  vacation  to  find  time  for  further  study;  and,  more- 
over, the  preparation  for  the  law  would  be  a  preparation 
for  his  other  work.  lie  accordingly  consulted  his  cousin, 
Mr.  John  Buckle,  in  whose  ability  and  judgment  he  had 
throughout  his  life  the  greatest  confidence ;  bnt  he  strongly 
dinoaded  him  from  taking  this  step  on  the  score  of  his 
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delicate  constitution ;  pointing  out  to  him  that,  witli  eneli 
bad  health,  he  would  he  certain  to  break  down  jost  when 
he  had  achieved  success  in  his  profession;  and,  eo  cogent 
did  his  arganients  seem  to  Buckle,  that  he  gave  np  all  idea 
of  it,  and  devoted  himself  entirely  to  his  reading.  He  also 
frequently  played  chess ;  but,  symptoms  of  overwork  show- 
ing tbemselvee,  his  cougin  again  persuaded  hira  to  give 
chess  up,  with  the  exception  of  occasional  games  for  relax- 
ation ;  and  again  Buckle  followed  his  advice,  though  it 
did  not  prevent  him  from  taking  this  form  of  relaxation 
almost  every  evening.  ^ 

His  second  sister  having  manied  aboQt  this  time,  his 

mother  took  a  houfio  in  London,  in  oi-der  that  slie  might 

live  with  her  sou  ;  though  Tendon  never  agreed  with  her, 

and.  year  after  year,  she  was  couEriod  to  her  room  the 

■catur  part  of  the  winter  with  bronehitis  and  asthma. 
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were  only  about  11,000  in  liia  library  wlien  he  died.  His 
table  was  fitted  np  with  shelvea  all  round,  so  that  he  could 
hare  all  the  books  he  wanted  around  him  when  he  was 
adding  references  to  his  "History."  Every  book,  more- 
over,  was  numbered  and  catalogued,  so  that  not  only  could 
he  find  any  work  he  wanted  at  once,  but  he  could  send  his 
servant  for  it 

For  fourteen  years  he  worked  here  unknown  to  the 
literary  world ;  and,  unfortunately,  we  have  no  record  of 
his  life  until  the  year  1850,  when  his  "  HiEtory  "  was  al- 
ready partly  written,  beyond  the  few  chees-games  which 
have  been  printed.  That  they  were  no  idle  years,  we  may 
infer  from  the  "History"  itself;  but,  still  more  from  the 
fact  that  he  read  nearly  all  the  books  he  had — that  is, 
about  three  volumes  daily — besides  writing  in  every  im- 
portant book  an  epitome  of  its  contents,  learning  more 
languages,  and  practicing  style.  He  always  read  pencil  in 
hand,  and,  when  he  had  Unished  the  book,  wrote  out  in 
ink  .from  his  pencil-notes  what  he  wished  to  remember. 
These,  again,  when  they  were  notes  on  a  book  that  he 
wished  to  "master,"  as  he  called  it,  he  used  to  read  fre- 
quently. Sometimes  he  read  and  reread  a  book  twice  or 
thrice,  though  his  memory  was  so  excellent  and  his  in- 
dustry in  note-taking  so  great  that  he  liad  not  to  do  this 
very  often.  His  system  in  reading  was  not  to  follow  the 
book,  but  the  subject.  He  would,  for  instance,  in  read- 
ing the  history  of  England,  not  read  a  single  work  right 
throogh,  but  an  important  period  like  the  age  of  the  Re- 
naissance, in  one  work,  say  Hallam,  then  in  Lingard,  then 
in  another,  then  go  on  to  read  the  dispatches  of  ambassa- 
dors, then  the  lives  of  the  great  men  of  that  age  in  various 
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biographical  dictionaries,  until  having  viewed  the  sabject 
from  every  gt3ndpoiDt,  and  turned  it  over  in  his  mind, 
he  was  "eaturatcd,"  as  he  called  it,  with  that  period,  and 
would  go  ou  to  tlie  next.  At  the  same  time  be  mi^t 
havu  another  subject  in  hand,  sach  as  pbysioiogv,  which 
he  would  study  in  the  same  manner ;  and,  perhai^s  a  couple 
or  so  of  languages. 

By  the  year  1850  the  total  number  of  languages  be 
knew  was  nineteen ;  namely^ 


1.  Engheh, 

7.  Dntch, 

14.  Maonan, 

2.  French, 

8.  Daniah, 

15.  Russian, 

3.  German, 

9.  WaUoon, 

IG.  Anglo-Saxon, 

4.  Italian, 

10.  Flemish, 

IT.  Hebrew, 

6.  Spanish, 

11.  Swedish, 

18.  Greek, 

6.  Portuguese. 

12.  Icelandic, 

13.  Frisiac, 

19.  Utia. 
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to  be  a  conrier."  "  And  this  same  carelcssneBS  of  knowl- 
edge of  languages,  excepting  aa  a  means  of  knowledge, 
indnced  Mm  to  read  foreign  works,  when  poeeible,  in  tran&- 
lations ;  because  it  could  be  done  quicker,  and,  in  the  case 
of  German,  with  its  horrible  type,  saved  the  eyes  work, 
while  the  original  could  easily  be  referred  to  when  it  was 
necessary. 

Bat,  though  ho  accamolated  such  vast  stores  of  knowl- 
edge dnring  these  few  years,  his  ambition  was  too  great 
to  allow  him  to  write  anything  for  immediate  publication. 
Ambition,  boming  ambition,  was  his  chief  characteristic ; 
and  no  idle  vanity  would  induce  him  to  write  anything  his 
matnrer  ago  might  condemn,  as  so  many  great  writers 
bare  done  and  repented  in  vain.  "  I  made  up  my  mind 
when  I  was  a  boy,"  be  said,  "  that,  whatever  I  took  ap,  I 
should  be  first  in.  I  would  rather  be  first  as  a  shoe-black, 
than  second  in  anytlung  else."  Dr.  Johnson  said :  "  A 
man  shonld  write  soon  ;  for,  if  he  waits  till  his  judgment 
b  matured,  hia  inability,  through  want  of  practice,  to  ex- 
press his  conceptions,  will  mako  the  disproportion  so  great 
between  what  he  sees  and  what  he  can  attain,  that  he 
will  probably  be  discouraged  from  writing  at  all."  •* 
Bat  Bnckle  guarded  against  this  by  bis  greater  industry. 
Though  naturally  gifted  with  a  clear  and  logical  style,  he 
would  not  trust  to  nature  on  so  important  a  point,  With- 
out a  good  style  he  thought  no  book  of  any  valne,  because 
no  book  written  in  a  bad  style  will  find  many  readers,  and 
witil  new  truths  are  popularized  they  arc  of  no  value.  He 
accordingly  studied  it  daily  for  four  liours  a  d:ty  during  a 

**  "  Atlantic  Monthly  "  for  April,  I8C3,  pp.  494,  495. 
"  BoBweirB  "  Life,"  Croker,  London,  184ti,  p.  OCiS. 
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coneiderable  part  of  this  period ;  reading  a  few  pages  of 
Ilallain,  or  Burke,  or  any  other  master,  and  then  he  would 
eit  down  to  write  the  same  thing  in  Iiis  own  words.  He 
would  then  compare  the  two,  and  find  out  "  where  it  was 
tliat  I  wrote  worse  than  thev.""  He  read  besides  the 
best  French  nnthors  for  the  same  purpose  ;  and,  so  great 
was  his  industry  that,  although  the  rt^ular  study  occupied 
him  only  a  few  years,  he  never  considered  that  he  had 
attained  perfection,  but  continually  studied  how  to  write 
better.  Even  after  the  publication  of  his  first  volume  we 
fiad  the  following  entries  in  his  diary :  "  Read  Enrke  for 
the  style  " ;  "  made  notes  on  style  from  "Whately  and  IL 
Spencer  "  ;  "  began  to  read  Johnson's  English  dictionary 
to  enlarge  my  vocabnlary " ;  and  "  read  Milton's  prose 
s  for  the  style — especially  for  the  vocabnlaiy."  "  "  It  _ 
I  vahiable  lesson,"  says  Miss  Shirreff,  who  knew  him 
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ten.  Traces  of  this,  he  thought,  might  be  found  in  Ma- 
canlay's  Btjle." "  When  diBsatisfied  ^th  ^rhat  he  had 
done,  he  would  rather  rewrite  it  altogether  than  attempt 
to  alter  the  text  as  it  stood  ;  and  great  parts  of  his  histoiy, 
more  especially  tlie  brilliant  perorations  to  the  varions 
chapters,  were  written  more  than  once  before  they  took 
their  final  shape.  Ilenco  it  is  that  in  his  writings  there  is 
not  a  labored  passage,  and  none  of  that  mannerism  which, 
though  it  may  charm,  is  apt  to  tire  the  reader.  It  pro- 
dnces  the  exact  effect  required  and  no  more.  Here  and 
there  it  rises,  indeed,  to  fervid  eloquence,  seemingly  with- 
ont  effort,  by  contrast  with  its  ordinary  plain  and  unoma- 
mented  form,  like  a  first-rate  actor  who  reserves  his  voice 
until  required  for  the  passion  of  tlie  piece,  and  always 
rather  by  the  choice  of  apt  words  and  suitable  imagery, 
than  by  the  rhythm  and  cadence  of  long  and  foreign  words. 
Ib  there  a  finer  passage  in  the  English  language  than  his 
peroration  to  the  chapter  on  Spain,  where  ho  contrasts  her 
torpor  and  self-satisfaction  with  the  progress  and  compe- 
tition in  other  states  ?  "We  are  led  up  in  a  few  words  to  a 
view  of  the  hurry  and  bnstle,  the  dazzle  of  new  discov- 
eries, the  restlessness  and  noise  of  the  greater  part  of  Eu- 
rope, when  lie  suddenly  breaks  off  just  at  tbc  summit  of 
our  excitement  to  point  at  sleeping  Spain.  Could  any- 
thing, again,  be  more  tender  than  his  passages  on  Burke, 
or  (to  turn  to  hia  essay)  on  death  i  Anything  more  sad 
than  bis  apology  to  the  reader  at  the  end  of  Chapter  IV. 
of  his  second  volume  ?  Anything  more  severe  than  his 
denunciation  of  the  Scotch  clergy,  and  of  Mr.  Justice  Colo- 
ridge  1  It  was  this  that  made  his  attacks  so  galling,  and 
*  "  Alluiiic  Uonlblj  "  (or  April,  1803,  p.  49B. 
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gave  hira  the  power  to  panish.  What  he  atdd  of  Mr. 
Coleridge,  for  instance,  was  not  new ;  it  bad  all  been  said 
before  in  Mr.  Holyoake's  pamphlet."  But  the  one  having 
fulfilled  its  ofliee  ia  forgotten,  while  tlie  otlier  will  live  for 
ever,  a  monument  to  liberty  and  to  his  power  of  style. 

Ilard  as  he  worked  during  all  these  years,  they  were 
the  happiest  of  hia  life.  Then  he  could  indulge  the 
"hopes  that  belong  to  that  joyona  and  sanguine  period 
of  hfe,  when  alone  we  are  really  happy ;  when  the  emo- 
tions are  more  active  than  the  judgment;  when  expe- 
rience has  not  yet  hardened  our  nature ;  when  the  afieo- 
rions  are  not  yet  blighted  and  nipped  to  the  core;  and 
when,  the  bitterness  of  disappointment  not  having  yet  been 
felt,  difficulties  ai-e  unheeded,  obstacles  are  unseen,  ambi- 
tion is  a  pleasure  instead  of  a  pang,  and,  the  blood  conrs- 
iug  swiftly  through  the  veins,  ihe  puke  beats  high,  while 


things,"  he  said,  "for  which  I  never  grudge  money — 
books  and  cigars,"  And  on  the  former  he  spent  about 
£300  a  year,  only  baying  them  for  the  subject,  since  he 
did  not  care  to  spend  money  on  mere  luxury  when  there 
were  so  many  calls  on  his  limited  income  necessitated  by 
his  delicate  state  of  health.  On  cigars  he  could  not  hare 
spent  veiy  mnch;  for  in  later  life  he  used  to  smoke  very 
little,  and  when  he  was  a  young  man  ho  used  to  smoke 
pipes  as  well  as  cigars.  In  Germany  he  smoked  their 
national  pipe,  of  which  be  had  a  large  collection ;  and  in 
March,  1843,  he  notes  in  his  diary  that  he  went  to  a  shop 
in  Cromer  Street,  "  where  I  saw  the  process  of  pipe-mak- 
ing and  ordered  a  gross  of  clay  pipes.''  He  afterward 
found,  however,  that  he  could  no  longer  smoke  pipes ;  and 
it  was  only  when  be  traveled  in,Egypt  and  tried  the  long 
chibouk  with  mild  latakieh,  that  be  again  took  to  them. 
*'  Thoflo  who  delight  in  the  exquisite  flavor  of  tobacco," 
he  writes  in  his  "  Commonplace-Book,"  "  "  and  above  all 
those  who  have  experienced  its  soothing  influence  over  an 
irritated  brain,  may  form  some  idea  of  the  enthusiasm 
witli  which  it  was  welcomed  by  all  classes."  And  this 
"soothing  influence"  was  so  necessary  to  him  that  he 
never  would  accept  an  invitation  to  any  house  where  he 
might  not  smoke.  One  cigar  after  breakfast,  one  before 
dinner,  and  one  in  bed,  when  ho  used  to  read  some  light 
book  to  compose  his  thoughts  and  prevent  an  exciting 
train  of  speculation,  was  his  usual  allowance ;  and  he  said 
that  he  could  neither  read,  write,  nor  talk,  if  forced  to  fore- 
go his  smoke ;  or.  Miss  Shirreff  adds,  if  he  was  forced  to 
overpass  by  much  his  usual  hour  for  indulging  in  it. 
"  "Posthumous  Work*,"  ToL  uL,  p.  628,  Art.  6*. 
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Dat  tlioogh  lie  never  denied  liimeelf  a  book  that  he 
wiinted,  or  a  good  cigar,  he  was  exceedingly  carefnl  (some 
charitable  people  say,  miserly)  with  his  money.  lie  him- 
self points  out  in  his  notes  on  Qnecn  Elizabeth  the  differ- 
e'Jce  between  avarlciousnese  and  par&imooy.  "  It  has  been 
a  common  cliarge  against  Elizabeth  that  she  was  avaricions. 
But  those  who  bring  that  chaise  confound  parsimony  with 
avarice.  She  was  parsimonious,  and  in  this  she  only  did 
her  duty  in  saving  the  money  of  her  subjects,  a  duty  which 
_  it  would  be  well  if  sovereigns  of  the  present  day  would 
imitate,  instead  of  squandering  a  large  part  of  the  re- 
sources of  tlie  country  in  petty  amusements  not  fit  to 
occupy  the  leisure  of  a  girl  who  has  just  emerged  from 
the  nursery,  Camden  tnily  says,  *  The  truth  is,  she  was 
provident  and  frogal  to  a  great  degree,  and  scarce  spent 
anything  but  in  the  necessarj'  support,  of  her  royal  charac- 
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snch  TioIencG  to  their  feelings  as  tliorouglily  to  act  np  to 
their  knowledge.  It  was  in  talking  on  this  Bnbject  that  a 
friend  of  his  accidentally  beard  of  some  of  his  charities. 
When  he  was  accosted  by  a  beggar  in  the  streets,  he  said, 
"  I  ask  bis  name  and  address ;  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  it 
was  a  false  one;  bnt  though  the  slums  and  narrow  streets 
I  bad  to  visit  were  very  disagreeable,  yet  the  pleasure  of 
^ving  bread  to  a  starring  family  in  the  tenth  case  repaid 
me  many  times  over  for  all  my  trouble."  Tliese  charities 
took  nothing  from  his  time,  for  be  made  it  a  rule  to  walk 
seven  miles  io  the  course  of  the  day,  whatever  the  weather 
might  be,  and  therefore  had  plenty  of  opportunity  for  this 
and  for  other  bneiness. 

His  income  was  not  large,  and  perhaps  never  exceeded 
£1,500  a  year.  He  was  therefore  obliged,  if  he  wished  to 
live  comfortably,  to  live  economically.  No  one  understood 
the  real  value  of  wealth  better  than  he ;  it  "  is  a  real  and 
eabetantial  thing,  which  ministers  to  our  pleasures,  in- 
creases our  comfort,  multiplies  our  resources,  and  not  nn- 
frcqnently  alleviates  our  pains,  .  .  ,  "We  constantly  hear 
of  the  sinfulness  of  loving  money ;  altbongli  it  is  certain 
that,  after  the  love  of  knowledge,  there  is  no  one  passion 
which  has  done  so  much  good  to  mankind  as  the  love  of 
money.""  He  was  very  accurate  in  his  accounts;  and 
not  only  invested  bis  own  money,  but  gave  his  friends 
good  and,  as  they  found,  valuable  advice  on  the  subject. 
To  one  friend,  for  instance,  who  has  kindly  sent  me  some 
reminiscences,  he  explained  the  necessity  for  persons  with 
fixed  incomes  to  be  saving.  For  tlie  value  of  money  is 
constantly  diminishing,  while  the  cost  of  living  as  con- 
""fflstorjof  aiiliiatioD,"  etc.,  vol  ii.,  pp.  Sll,  4(M. 
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Btantly  increase;  and  lience  the  neoeesaiy  expensee  m- 
creasc  as  the  power  to  meet  tliem  decreases,  Eveiy  pro- 
dent  person  sliould,  therefore,  laj  bj  so  niiich  of  IiU 
income  as  will  suffice  to  maintain  its  porchasing  power. 
He  himself  paid  eash  for  everything  he  bought,  and  was 
carefol  to  get  di&cotmt.  Once,  indeed,  when  he  had 
bought  a  new  carpet  from  a  man  who  had  promised  him 
discount  for  cash,  and  then  asked  for  tlie  whole  sum. 
Buckle  qnietlj  returned  the  unpaid  bill  to  his  pocket,  and 
told  him  to  call  for  pajment  that  day  two  years.  At  one 
time  he  used  to  go  to  the  butcher  himself  to  select  Iiis 
meat,  and  see  his  steaks  cut.  He  satd  he  had  "  cultivated" 
an  attention  to  cookery,  and,  certainly,  was  a  first-rate 
judge  of  good  and  bad,  though  a  modcnitc  cater.  He 
f  ate  toaet  on  Mondajs,  because  on  that  liay  the  bread 
B  more  than  one  day  old;  but  his  servant  had  tu  bring 
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accoont  of  their  ignorance,  are  termed  practical  men,"" 
Yet  still  more  did  he  grieve  that  "  genius  "  should  always 
be  associated  in  the  minds  of  men  with  a  want  of  knowl- 
edge of  the  world.  "Ab  yet,"  he  says,  in  his  "Review" 
on  Mill's  "  Liberty  " — "  as  yet,  and  in  the  present  early  and 
nnformcd  state  of  society,  literary  men  are,  notwithstand- 
ing a  few  exceptions,  more  prone  to  improvidence  than 
the  members  of  any  other  profession ;  and,  being  also 
more  deficient  in  practical  knowledge,  it  too  often  hap- 
pens that  they  are  regarded  as  clover  visionaries,  fit  to 
amose  the  world,  but  unfit  to  gnide  it."  lie  looked  upon 
the  profession  of  lettera  as  so  high,  that  it  was  disgraced 
by  this  too  common  failing  and  lost  the  power  that  was 
due  to  it,  and  good  for  the  world,  provided  that  failing 
was  amended.  Hence  his  admiration  for  Mill,  who  not 
only  was  a  great  thinker,  bnt  a  practical  man.  Much 
more  does  he  say  on  this  subject,  both  here  and  in  the 
"History  of  Civilization,"  but  most  of  all  docs  he  inveigh 
against  tho  complacency  with  which  men  of  genius,  "  the 
salt  of  the  earth,"  run  into  debt  and  accept  pensions.  The 
very  existence  of  literary  pensions  is  an  insult  to  Utcrature. 
"In  a  merchant,  or  a  tradesman,  such  a  confession  of  reck* 
Icesncss  [as  Comte's]  wonld  have  been  considered  disgrace- 
ful ;  and  why  are  men  of  genius  to  have  a  lower  code  than 
merchants  or  tradesmen  ?  ...  To  break  stones  on  the 
highway  is  far  more  honorable  than  to  receive  such  alms." 
And  he  practiced  what  he  preached.  But,  on  the  other 
■hand,  no  charge  conld  be  more  untenable  than  avarice  in 
his  case,  when  he  might  have  made  scvcml  thousand  a 
year  by  writing  essays  like  Macaulay  (lie  had  actual  offers 

**  "  Hiitorf  of  GTiliutioii,"  etc.,  tqL  ii.,  p.  SIO. 
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of  tivc  ponnds  a  page  for  anytliing  ho  clioee  to  «iite),  or 
those  eplienicral  articles  which  aro  writtea  by  men  whom 
noceeeity  or  desire  of  gain  compels  to  vrnte  regardlese  of 
their  reputation. 

At  a  time  when  he  tauglit  his  sen-aot  to  bind  his  tat- 
tered bootfi  for  him  in  brown  paper,  he  made  repeated 
offers  of  money  to  some  friends,  which,  though  never  ac- 
cepted, were  none  the  less  earnestly  reiterated.  "I  do 
most  earnestly  hope,"  lie  says,  "  that  no  inducement  will 
make  yoar  husband  go  home  too  Boon,  and  would  you  find 
he,  my  dear  friends,  pardon  me  if  I  remind  you  that  the 
offer  which  I  made  to  him  last  summer  still  remains  open, 
and  always  will  do  Boi  Your  hnsband  must  be  amosed 
and  have  all  his  home  comforts  in  traveling,  or  cUe  be 
I  not  reap  the  fnll  benelit  of  the  change.  I  know,  I 
ed,  that  he  will  gi,'t  (jmlc  well  lhkI  strong,  and  that  you 
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to  me,  and  yon  ■will  give  me  a  pleaEure  far  greater  than 
any  you  have  ever  yet  conferred  on  me  ? " 

One  of  the  chief  causes  of  his  careful  economy,  in 
later  life  at  all  events,  was  the  resolve  not  to  marry  before 
be  had  £3,000  a  year.  "  I  expect  so  much  in  my  wife," 
he  once  said,  "that  I  can  not  look  for  money  too  " ;  and 
with  his  ideas  on  education  he  considered  he  would  not  be 
jostified  in  marrying  on  less.  He  would  not  have  sent  his 
children  to  school  except  for  the  benefit  of  association  with 
their  fellows ;  he  would  have  taught  them  himself  by  word 
of  month.    In  the  words  of  Eecha — 

"Hein  Vater  liebt 
IHe  kalte  Buchgelehrsamkeit,  die  sicb 
Klit  todtcD  Zeichen  ins  Oehim  nur  drOckt, 
Zu  weoig." 

And  thought  as  Sittah : 

"  So  hiiDgt 
Sich  freilich  allea  besser  an.     So  lernt 
Hit  eiiu  die  ganze  Beelc."  " 

As  was  exemplified  in  the  case  of  the  two  boys  whom  he 
took  with  him  to  the  East.  Ilia  sons  should  Icam  to  swim 
and  to  fence ;  either  might  save  their  life.  But,  above  all, 
they  should  travel.  Traveling  was  the  greatest  educator, 
as  it  was  also  the  most  expensive. 

But,  although  he  was  right  in  this,  ns  far  as  his  future 
eons  were  concerned,  it  was  as  regards  himself  the  great 
mistake  of  his  life.  Already,  at  tlie  early  ago  of  seven- 
teen, ho  had  fallen  in  love  with  a  cousin,  but  found  that 
she  was  unluckily  engaged  to  another  cousin.  The  for- 
tonate  rival  was  challenged  to  a  personal  combat,  but, 
•*  LcsBing,  "  Xatluut  der  Wolee,"  Act  ».,  So.  tL 
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however  it  resulted,  the  lady's  destiny  does  not  appear  to 

have  been  altered  thereby.  About  this  time  he  fell  in  love 
with  another  cousin,  a  noble-heartod,  generous  girl,  above 
the  common  in  understanding,  with  a  very  large  fortune, 
and  with  a  liking  for  him.  It  is  truly  sad  to  think  that 
this  marriage,  so  suitable  to  both  parties,  and  so  impor- 
tant for  him,  sLonld  have  been  prevented  by  tfie  gross 
folly  and  superstition  of  tlie  world;  a  superstition  tliat  he 
also  was  probably  imbned  with  at  the  time,  or  he  would 
never  have  submitted  to  it.  The  two  cousins  had  been 
thrown  mueii  together,  but  as  soon  as  their  respective 
mothers  noticed  their  growing  affection,  inspired  by  the 
false  and  inmioral  idea  that  marriages  between  cousins 
are  harmful,  everything  was  done  to  discourage  it.  It  is 
i  my  business  here  to  i>oint  out  what  a  world  of  mis- 
f  such  opposition,  as  every  other  opposition  to  the  ilue 
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was  hard  at  work  studying  physiology  and  botany.  He 
bonght  a  microscope,  and  went  to  Kow  with  Br.  Lewis 
(whose  lectures  lie  attended)  "  to  botanize  "  ;  and  also  at- 
tended the  lectnres  on  the  physiology  of  animals  and  vege- 
tables, by  Mr.  Brande,  at  the  Apothecaries'  Hall.  At  this 
time  his  mother  appears  already  to  have  been  a  real  invalid ; 
for,  dnring  a  tonr  in  Brittany,  he  writes,  "  "Walked  from 
3.45  to  3.45,  Jenny  and  I  together — so  that  she  can  now 
walk  famonsly."  They  had  gone  on  this  tour  alone  ;  and 
a  few  extracts  from  his  diary  will  show  what  chiefly  inter- 
ested him.  He  began,  as  he  always  did  when  aboat  to 
travel,  by  reading  np  on  the  subject  a  quantity  of  guide- 
books, tourists'  books,  and  historical  and  archseological 
works.  They  started  from  Paris  to  Orleans,  where  he 
**  walked  about  that  carious  old  town,"  and  saw  the  muse- 
nm,  "  which  contMns  a  very  curious  collection  of  anti- 
qoities  found  in  Orleans — among  these  things  two  very 
Bingolar  forks."  Thence  they  went  to  Blois,  where  he 
saw  the  castle,  "  which  is  yery  interesting."  Through 
Tonrs  to  Sanmnr,  whence  he  "  walked  about  one  and  a  half 
mQe  and  saw  a  Dmidical  dolmen.  It  is  curious  and  sin- 
gularly complete,  being  in  this  latter  respect  much  supe- 
rior to  Stonehenge,  though  not  so  large.  On  our  return 
we  went  to  see  the  museum  in  the  H6tel  de  Yillc,  where 
there  are  some  flint  knives  (supposed  to  be  Druidical), 
found  near  the  dolmens.  They  reminded  me  of  the  de- 
scription given  by  Prescott  of  the  knives  with  which  the 
Mexicans  cut  up  their  victims."  To  Angers,  Nantes,  Au- 
ray,  whence  they  drove  to  Camac,  "  where  we  saw  high 
mass,  and  walked  to  the  famoas  Druidical  remains.  The 
stones  are  said  to  be  twelve  thousand,  but  none  exceed 
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eighteen  feet  in  height,  and  the  eovp-d^ceil  ie  very  inferior 
to  that  of  Stonchengc."  The  next  day  they  went  "  in  a 
sailing  and  ro^viug  boat  down  the  river  Auray,  and  saw 
the  Dmidical  remains  at  Lemariakcs.  They  are  enrioits, 
and  one  of  them — a  menhir — ^before  it  was  broken,  was 
from  eighty  to  ninety  feet  in  height."  There  are  no  more 
remarks  till  he  came  to  St.  Malo,  where  he  went  to  Mount 
Michel,  "with  which  we  were  deUghted."  At  Eayeux, 
"Jenny  and  I  went  to  eeo  the  tapestry  which  is  at  the 
library,"  and  they  aleo  vigitcd  the  cathedral ;  while  in  the 
evening  he  went  to  a  cafe,  and  played  chese  "  with  a  very 
bad  player." 

Short  and  dry  as  this  journal  is,  it  confirms,  as  far  as 

it  goes,  the  little  interest  lie  took  in  scenery  as  compared 

I  man,  and,  ns  an  illastration  of  the  way  in  which  be 

irlicii.J  give  a  list  of  books  Ite  read  daring  this  tour: 
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and  fruit  for  lunch,  "  to  keep  tlte  digestion  and  tlie  brains 
clear,"  and  often  ate  tliis  as  he  walked. 

For  a  man  who  valued  his  time  bo  highly,  it  was  a  con- 
dderahlo  sacrifice  to  consent  to  act  on  the  committee  of 
the  Groat  Cheas  Tournament  which  was  to  be  held  in 
conjunction  with  the  Exhibition  of  1851.  The  mem- 
bers, as  described  by  the  '*  DIuBtrated  London  News," " 
were: 

*'  His  Grace  the  Dnke  of  Marlborough,  representing 
the  chess-players  of  Oxfordshire  and  the  central  coun- 
ties. 

"  The  Kight  Hon.  Lord  Cremome,  representing  the 
chess-players  of  Ireland. 

"  The  Bight  Hon.  Lord  A.  Hay,  representing  the  chese- 
playctfl  of  Scotland. 

"The  Hon.  H.  T.  Liddell,  M.  P.,  representing  the 
cbesB-playera  of  Northumberland  and  the  north  of  Eng- 
hmd. 

"  J.  M.  GaskeU,  Esq.,  M.  P.,  and  M.  Wyvill,  Esq.,  M.  P., 
representing  the  chess-playere  of  Torksliire  and  the  York- 
shire Chess  Association. 

"  C.  K.  M.  Talbot,  Esq.,  M.  P.,  representing  the  chess- 
players of  Wales. 

"Captain  Kennedy,  It.  P.,  representing  the  chess- 
players of  Brighton  and  the  south  of  England. 

"  Sir  Charles  Marshall,  B.  Smith,  Esq.,  A.  Fonblanqne, 
Esq.,  and  H.  G.  Oatley,  Esq.,  representing  tho  chess-players 
of  the  metropolis. 

"  H.  T,  Buckle,  Esq.,  the  winner  of  the  Chess  Touma- 
ment  at  the  Strand  Pivan,  in  1819. 

••  Vol  XTiiL,  Ko.  «T1,  p.  IBS,  Febnur;  32,  ISBl. 
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"  W,  Lewis,  Esq.,  the  eminent  chese-writer,  the  tntor 
of  ilcDonnelt,  and  the  rival  of  Deschapelles. 

"U,  Staunton,  Esq.,  the  present  holder  of  the  chess 

scepter. 

"  The  thrive  last-named  may  be  fairly  taken  to  represent 
chess-players  generally,  without  reference  to  locality  or 
country-,  having  won  more  than  Enropean  fame.'' 

This  Chess  Tournament,  which  was  to  be  associated 
with  the  Exhibition,  and  help  to  inaugurate  an  era  of  uni- 
vereal  peace  and  goodwill,  began,  continued,  and  ended  in 
quarrel.  First,  the  London  Chesa  Club  began  a  quarrel 
with  tlie  St.  George's  Chess  Club,  a  far  more  numerous 
and  powerful  body  and  the  founder  of  the  movement,  and 
the  chese  papers  were  foil  of  bittcf  personalities.  After 
the  Chess  Toumanient,  disappointed  players  charged  each 
other  with  cverv  kind  of  treachery,  and  disputes  resounded 
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AndeneeQ  ;  second,  WyvUl ;  third,  "Williams  ;  fourth, 
StaaDton ;  fifth,  Szen ;  sixth,  Captain  Kennedy ;  Beventh, 
Horwitz ;  eighth,  Mncklow.  This  ahsurd  resnlt,  partly 
due  to  the  causes  ab-eady  mentioned,  and  partly  to  the 
fact  that  Mr.  Staunton  was  suffering  from  illness  at  the 
time,  led  to  the  more  sensible  arrangement  of  a  series  of 
picked  matches.  "  The  arrival  of  the  celebrated  Rnssian 
amateur.  Major  Jaenisch,"  says  Mr.  Staunton,  "  and  the 
unexpected  appearance  in  the  lists  of  Mr.  Buckle,  one  of 
OUT  mcffit  accomplished  players,  gave  increased  importance 
and  interest  to  these  contests.  The  first  match  on  the 
tapia  was  played  between  Mr.  Bncklc  and  Mr.  Loewcnthal. 
It  had  been  previously  agreed  by  the  committee  that  each 
of  these  combats  should  be  determined  by  one  of  the 
players  winning  seven  games,  but,  as  Mr.  Buckle's  engage- 
ments would  not  permit  him  to  undertake  so  long  a  match, 
an  exception  was  made  in  this  case,  and  victory  was  to  be 
Lis  who  first  scored  fov/r  games."  **  The  first  game  waa 
played  in  the  rooms  of  the  St.  Qcoige's  Chess  Clab,  Caven- 
dish Square,  on  the  26th  July,  and  Locwenthal  beat  him. 
Buckle  won  the  second,  lost  the  third,  and,  at  the  fourth, 
after  playing  from  two  o'clock  to  eight,  Locwenthal  de- 
cUred  he  could  hold  out  no  longer,  and  they  adjourned. 
"  I  have  much  the  best  position,"  says  Buckle  in  his  diary, 
"  and  I  think  a  won  game."  The  next  day  he  did  win  it, 
and  again  won  the  following  game  after  a  five  hours'  con- 
test. Loewcnthal  declined  playing  the  two  following  days, 
and  on  the  third.  Buckle,  after  waiting  some  time,  received 
a  message  that  bis  adversary  had  "a  bad  hcndaclic  and 
could  not  come."  But  the  next  day  they  met,  and  after  a 
*  "SttnnlOD'a  Gicm  ToDmameot,''  Lonilon,  IS73,  p.  liiiL,  etc. 
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game  of  nine  Iiotirs'  duration  Buckle  was  beaten.  They 
were  now  three  to  three,  and  the  next  moEt  decide  the 
victory,  which  was  gained  by  Buckle  in  a  six  hoars'  game. 
During  these  days  he  worked  on  as  usual  np  to  about  one 
o'clock,  then  played  his  match,  and  afterward,  if  there  was 
time,  went  on  to  the  Divan.  The  only  exception  he  made 
waa  after  the  nine  hours'  game,  when  he  writes,  "  In  bed 
at  11.30,  but  was  too  tired  to  read." 

He  aftenvard  played  a  seriee  of  fifteen  games  with  the 
winner  of  the  Chess  Tournament,  M.  Anderssen,  who  was 
then  at  the  height  of  his  strength,  and  won  by  a  majori^ 
of  one.*'  And,  of  the  remaining  winners  in  the  Chees 
Tournament,  Encklc  had  played  in  18i3  with  Wyvill, 
and  this  game,  the  only  one  recorded  between  these  play- 

,  he  lost."  Of  the  recorded  games  between  Bnckle 
and  the  third  winner,  "W^illiams,  Buckle  won  three  out  of 


EXTRACT  FROM  "LA  RfiGENCE."  59 

Eleven  games  are  recorded  with  Captain  Kennedy  ;  of 
which  Bnckle  won  four,  lost  three,  and  drew  four.** 

"With  Horwitz  only  one  game  is  recorded,  which 
Backle  won." 

With  Szen  and  Mncklow  ho  never  played. 

Of  the  players  in  the  first  match  who  were  beaten, 
Backle  had  played  Kieseritzki,  Loewenthal,  and  Bird; 
and,  on  the  whole,  proved  enperior  to  each." 

Two  years  before  "  La  E^gence  "  had  written :  "  II  y  a 
d£j4  qnelqnes  ann^  que  none  avons  fait  la  connaissance 
de  M.  Bnckle.  Toat  joone  encore  alors,  cet  amateur  an- 
nonfait  d6jA  par  la  s^verittS  de  ces  combinaisons  nne  pnis- 
sance  de  calcul  et  d'imagination  qui  devait  s'elcver  bicn- 
t6t  anx  Bommit^s  de  la  science,  et  tfest  peut-fitre  aajour- 
d*hiii  le  pins  redontahle  advereaire  que  Londres  puisse 
printer  &  M.  Staunton.  QoclqucB  efforts  encore,  et 
oette  jeune  intelligence  pourra  revcndiquer  sa  part  de  la 
eouronne."  "  And  certainly  Buckle  was  in  1851  entitled 
to  the  diampionship  not  only  of  all  England  but  of  the 

*■"  TUiutnted  London  NevB,"  vol  tI.,  p.  144,  No.  149,  for  Uarch  I, 
IMS;  roL  riL,  p.  287.  No.  182,  for  October  20,  184H.  The  "Cbcss  PUy- 
cr*!  Chronicle,"  toL  tl,  pp.  331-836,  369-303;  vol.  rii.,  pp.  40,  47;  roL 
TiiL,  p.  8B8.     London,  tS4e  and  1847. 

**  The  "Chesa  Plajer's  Chronicle,"  vol.  ix.,  p.  46.    London,  1S49. 

*  With  Kieseriuki  there  are  eleven  recorded  games,  of  which  Buckle 
won  8Te,ui(l  drev  two;  but  hi  the  flrat  he  took  the  odJ^  of  qiifen'e  biahop. 
(See  "CheM  Player'a  Chronicle,"  vol.  iv.,  1843,  p.  196;  vol  ii.,  1849,  p. 
3M;  "Lft  Bigenoe,"  Ha.  1  for  January,  1849,  p.  28 ;  \o.  3,  for  Febniarf, 
fip.  SO-ES;  No.  8,  for  March,  pp.  80-84;  So.  4,  for  April,  pp.  109-111;  No, 
I,  for  AngoM,  1851,  pp.  241-246.)  With  Bird,  Bucklo  iron  one  out  of  four 
teeotded  guam,  and  drew  one;  but  in  the  two  he  lost  gave  the  odda  of 
pawn  and  move.  See  the  "  Chess  Player'a  Chronicle,"  vol.  li.,  1860,  pp.  T6, 
174;  aod  the  "  Held,"  vol  L,  p.  SI,  No.  4,  for  January  22,  1BB3;  anUp.77, 
Koi.  6,  for  Jannary  2<fth. 

*  "La  Bigenoe,"  pp.  44,  4S,  No.  S,  for  Fcbruarv,  1849. 
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whole  world.  Sucli  a  case  has  probably  never  occurred 
before  of  an  amateur  who  waa  80  thoroughly  au  amateur 
as  only  to  play  for  his  amusement,  and  devote  no  time  to 
the  mere  study  of  the  game,  obtaining  so  great  a  victory. 
But  these  victories  took  more  out  of  him,  as  he  said,  than 
he  was  willing  to  give  to  any  such  "frivolous  triumph" 
again ;  and,  much  as  he  loved  the  game,  he  never  played 
in  a  public  match  in  London  again,  although  he  visited 
the  Divan  at  least  twice  a  week. 


CHAPTER.  11. 

Sailj  8«heoM  of  ths  "  Hiitorr  "— lU-hoBliii  of  ti.ru.  Buckle— Tonr  in  Irebnd 
— The  Dablin  Cheo  Club— Love  of  Bociet;— Brilliuio;  of  Conversation— 
Bead;  Hemoi? — Visit  to  the  Cryslal  Palaco — Mra.  Buckle's  Coovcraatlon — 
LMten  lo  lirt.  Qrej  and  Hiu  ShirrefT— Serious  Dlnosa  of  Mrs.  Buckle — 
Completion  of  Vol.  I.  of  the  "  History  "— Difflcullien  of  Pablicotion— 111- 
neaa— Inorai^Dg  WcakncM  of  Hra.  Buckle— The  Dedication— Publication 
of  the  "  Hirtory  " — Criliciun. 

So  early  as  the  year  1S52  Buckle  hoped  to  be  able  to 
pnbliflh  the  first  volnmo  of  his  "  Ilietory " ;  aod  even 
talked  to  a  publisher  about  it.  But,  as  ho  went  on,  his 
horizoa  enlarged,  and  ho  never  seemed  to  be  able  to  get 
any  nearer  completion.  ■  And  yet  he  had  already  restricted 
himself  to  the  history  of  English  civilization.  The  main 
lines  of  the  history  oa  we  have  it  were  already  laid  down 
in  an  account  famished  to  Lord  Kintore '  at  his  reqnest  in 
February,  1853. 

**  Ton  wish  me  to  write  a  few  words  upon  the  object 
and  tendency  of  that '  Histoiy  of  English  Civilization,'  on 
which  I  have  been  now  for  some  yeara  engaged.  It  is  very 
difficult  to  give  in  two  or  three  lines  a  clear  idea  of  so  ex- 
tensive a  subject.  But  I  may  say  generally  that  I  have 
been  long  convinced  that  the  progress  of  every  people  is 
regulated  by  principles — or,  as  they  are  called,  laws — as 

'  Of  wUeb  Lord  Kintore  haa  ver;  kindij-  glvcD  me  a  copv,  and  for  ivhich 
I  ben  taka  tbe  opportunity  of  thanking  him. 
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regnlar  and  as  certain  as  those  which  govern  the  physical 
world.  To  discover  those  laws  is  the  object  of  my  work. 
With  a  view  to  this,  I  propose  to  take  a  general  survey  of 
the  moral,  intellectnal,  and  le^Iative  peculiarities  of  the 
great  countries  of  Europe ;  and  I  hope  to  point  oat  the 
circumstances  under  which  those  peculiarities  have  arifien. 
This  will  lead  to  a  perception  of  certain  relations  between 
the  various  stages  through  which  each  people  have  pro- 
gressively passed.  Of  these  gfneral  relations,  1  intend  to 
make  a  particular  application  ;  and,  by  a  careful  analy«s 
of  the  history  of  England,  show  how  they  have  regulated 
our  civilization,  and  how  the  successive  and  apparently  the 
arbitrary  forms  of  our  opinions,  our  literature,  our  laws, 
and  our  manners,  have  naturally  grown  out  of  their  ante- 
cedents. 

"  This  is  the  general  scheme  of  my  work ;   and  its 
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due.'  This  is  to  prepare  me  for  f ally  imdcretandmg  the 
views  pnt  forward  by  Ilimter  and  Oallen."  Yet  he  bad 
read  both  these  works  before.  And  again,  on  January 
27, 1852,  "  FiniBhed  Combe's  '  Cerebellum,'  and  read  the 
ligaments  against  phrenology  in  Carpenter's  'Human 
Physiology.'  I  intend  now  to  begin  the  study  of  plire- 
nolt^y  to  determiiie  its  bearings  upon  the  philosophy  of 
history";  and,  on  Febmary  11:  "Read  Combo's  'Ele- 
ments of  Phrenology,'  which  I  compared  with  a  phreno- 
logical bast  I  bought  to-day." ' 

But  now  the  first  warning  frost  of  the  winter  of  bis 
faappineas  was  felt  In  June,  1852,  his  mother  was  ill, 
and  he  himself  began  to  show  signs  of  overwork.  In 
November  she  got  worse,  and  even  his  sanguine  natare 
began  to  be  alarmed:  "December  11,  1852.  .  .  .  From 
10.20  to  2,  wrote  my  book,  but  could  do  little,  being  de- 
tained by  a  long  conversation  with  F ,  and  thinking 

about  dearest  Jenny,  who,  I  fear,  is  very  poorly."  But 
by  January  she  was  out  of  ^danger  for  the  present ;  the 
doctors  "said  their  former  apprebensioDs  had  Eubsidcd, 
Rnd  that  Jenny  would  now  certainly  get  well."  *  In  the 
nunmer  of  1853,  Mrs.  Backle  was  moved  from  Brighton, 
where  she  had  been  bo  ill,  to  Tnnbridge  Wells ;  whence  her 
Km  writes,  as  follows  (Tnnbridge  WcIIb,  May  18) :  "  Since 
I  have  been  here,  I  have  been  extremely  busy,  and  my 
book  goes  on  famously.  Indeed,  when  one  is  in  the  coun- 
toy  there  is  nothing  to  do  but  to  look  inward,  for  neither 

'  It  i«  interwUng  to  note  tint,  while  Comle  continuatly  ^peakii  of  phro- 
mJagj  u  ui  tnccntrntmble  truth.  Buckle  patienllj  etudies  both  fides  of  the 
•nd  flnallj  diicanls  its  claimB;  for  it  is  not  mentioaed  in  his 
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t!ie  brogue  of  the  peasants  nor  the  bleating  of  the  slieep 
is  eaffificntlj  suggestive  to  direct  the  mind  wkJiovL  I 
read  a  good  deal,  and,  ■what  is  more  to  the  purpose,  I  have 
thought  unieh  since  I  have  been  here.  However,  I  won't 
tell  you  of  this,  bot  what  I  am  happy  to  saj  is  that  my 
mother  is  certainly  better.  She  Bend8  her  kind  love  to 
you,  and  is  sorry  you  did  not  make  up  your  mind  to  come 
do^vn  here.  I  fihall  not  eay  /am  sony,  beeanse  yon  might 
tlduk  me  Lypocritieal,  and  I  have  a  moral  character  to 
keep  up — you  say  as  much  about  yourself  as  you  care  for 
yotirself — and  that  is  nothing,  60  that  I  have  no  idea  if 
you  are  better,  but  suppose  you  are  in  tliis  glorious  weath- 
er. If  it  remains  as  fine,  I  shall  think  less  harshly  of 
nature  tlum  fonncrly.  I  am  indeed  glad  that  you  have 
'  ijulu.-lriiL'ii*.     You  arc  laying  up  poniianent  pleas- 
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rnliis  of  an  extremely  cnrions  church,  ahoat  sixth  centniy," 
"  saw  the  remarkable  rains  on  '  the  Kock  of  Cashel.' "  At 
Dablin  he  saw  the  exhibition,  and  poked  abont  in  the 
book-flhops.  At  one  of  these  he  entered  into  conversation 
with  the  owner,  who  described  the  Dublin  Chess  Club,  of 
which  he  waa  a  member,  as  consisting  of  wonderful  play- 
ers, "  far  superior  to  the  Saxon  "  ;  and  added  all  sorts  of 
praifle,  making  oat  that  their  best  players  conld  beat 
Staontoo.  Finally  ho  took  Backle  to  the  club,  and  he  sat 
down  with  the  beat.  The  player  gave  him  the  odds  of 
pawn  and  move,  and  Backle  saw  at  once  that  the  man  was 
no  match  for  him.  However,  he  woald  not  beat  him  at 
onse,  bat  played  with  him  aa  a  cat  with  a  moose,  doubling 
him  np  into  positions  from  which  he  could  not  move  with- 
out a  wofol  amount  of  disaster.  Backle,  of  course,  won ; 
and  hia  adversary,  thinking  that  he  most  by  some  accident 
have  opened  his  game  badly  and  blocked  himself  up,  tried 
again,  and  again  he  was  beaten  even  more  speedily  than  be- 
fore. Backle  then  suggested  that  perhaps  they  had  better 
play  equal.  But  again  his  adversary  was  treated  in  the 
aame  way.  Finally  he  gave  the  odds  of  rook  and  pawn, 
and  beat  him  thoroughly  again.  As  he  left,  the  secretary 
politely  asked  him  who  he  was.  They  had  never  been 
treated  so  before.  And  Buckle,  who  wished  to  take  the 
conceit  out  of  his  friend,  explained  that  he  was  only 
known  as  an  amateur  in  London. 

Although,  as  yet,  entirely  unknown  to  fame.  Buckle 
had  already  made  many  friends  through  his  great  conver- 
ntional  talent,  and  began  to  be  known  in  London  society. 
Wherever  he  dined  the  guests  were  struck  with  his  re- 
martcable  powers,  and  were  anxious  to  make  his  acqoain- 
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tance.  His  nature  was  BDjthmg  bat  that  of  a  "  reelnae.'* 
TboTigli  in  later  life  lie  preferred  his  own  impressiona  on 
reading  a  play  to  any  interpretation  by  an  actor,  he  nsed  at 
one  time  to  go  to  see  Kaehel,  Kean,  and  Macready.  He 
hini;jclf  acted  occasionally  in  charades  at  his  sister's  house, 
and  had  no  aversion  to  fancy  balls.  To  one  of  these,  or 
rather  to  a  masked  ball,  be  intended  gfjing  in  the  character 
of  ilr.  Mautalini,  and  then  changing  to  that  of  Mrs.  Mala- 
prop ;  and,  like  himself,  read  np  for  them.  Bat  he  actu- 
ally appeared  in  ''the  characters  first  of  Hantalini  in 
Xickk'by,  and  afterward  of  a  canting  Methodist."  Mr. 
Ilallam  had  introduced  him  also  to  the  Society  of  Anti- 
quaries, and  the  Royal  Literary  Society,  on  the  committee 
of  which  latter  he  served  in  1S52 ;  and,  as  we  have  seen, 
he  was  well  known  to  thcsd -players,  and  belonged  to  the 
St.  George's  Club.     AVliile  bis  mother  was  well  enough, 
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QOt  hifl.  He  loved  to  go  to  the  bottom  of  a  Bubject,  Tuileee 
be  foond  that  hiB  opponent  and  himBelf  stood  on  ground 
BO  difierent,  or  started  from  snch  opposite  principlea,  as  to 
make  ultimate  agreement  hopeless,  and  then  he  dropped  or 
tnmed  the  sabjcct.  His  manner  of  doing  this  anfortn- 
natelj  gare  offense  at  times,  while  he  not  seldom  wearied 
otbera  by  keeping  np  the  ball,  and  letting  conversation 
merge  into  discnssion.  He  was  simply  bent  on  getting  at 
the  troth,  and,  if  he  believed  himself  to  hold  it,  he  could 
with  difficulty  be  made  to  understand  that  others  might 
be  impatient  while  he  set  it  forth.  On  the  other  hand,  it 
ie  &ir  to  mention  that  if  too  fond  of  argument,  and  some- 
times too  prone  to  self-assertion,  his  temper  in  discussion 
was  perfect ;  he  was  a  most  candid  opponent  and  a  most 
admirable  listener."  His  memory  was  almost  faultless, 
ind  always  ready  to  assist  and  illustrate  bis  wonderful 
powera  of  explanation.  "Pages  of  our  great  prose  wri- 
ters," says  Miss  ShirrefE,  "  were  impressed  on  his  memory. 
fie  could  quote  passage  after  passage  with  the  same  ease 
as  others  quote  poetry ;  while  of  poetry  itself  he  was  wont 
to  say,  '  it  stamps  itself  on  the  brain.'  Truly  did  it  seem 
that,  without  effort  on  his  part,  all  that  was  grandest  in 
Eoj^iab  poetry  had  become,  so  to  speak,  a  part  of  hia 
mind.  Shakespeare,  ever  first,  then  Maseinger,  and  Eean- 
mont  and  Fletcher,  were  so  familiar  to  liini  that  he  seemed 
ever  ready  to  recall  a  passage,  and  often  to  recite  it  with 
an  intense  delight  in  its  beauty  which  would  have  made 
it  felt  by  others  naturally  indifferent."  It  was  the  same 
in  an  that  was  best  in  French  literature :  in  Voltaire, 
Comeille,  Hacine,  Boilean,  and,  above  all,  Moliere.  Cap- 
tain Kennedy  recalls  an  instance  of  this  ready  memory  on 
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!in  occasion  wlien  they  were  in  compauj  together.  The 
conversation  turned  on  telling  points  in  the  drama,  and 
one  of  the  party  cited  that  scene  in  '*  Horace  " '  which  so 
struck  Boiloau,  where  Horace  is  lamenting  the  disgrace 
which  he  supposes  has  been  brought  upon  him  by  the 
flight  of  his  son  in  the  combat  with  the  Curiaces.  "  Que 
vouliez-vou3  qu'il  fit  coutrc  troisT'  asks  Julie;  and  the 
old  man  passionately  exclaims,  "  Qu'il  mour&t  t  "  Buckle 
agreed  that  it  was  very  fine,  and  immediately  recited  the 
whole  scene  from  its  commencement,  giving  the  dialogue 
with  much  spirit  and  effect. 

On  another  occasion,  he  happened  to  be  dining  at  the 
same  bouse  with  Prior,  and  chanced  to  remark  on  the  hap- 
piness of  Burke's  simile  of  the  claim  of  right  to  tax  Amer- 
ica to  a  claim  of  the  right  to  shear  a  wolf.*  Prior  then 
knew  nothing  of  Buckle,  and,  forgetting  his  own  quotation 
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to  Great  Britain  her  empire  on  the  ocean,  her  boasted, 
grand,  and  enhstantial  enperiority,  which  made  the  world 
bend  before  her !  Oh,  inestimable  rights !  that  have  taken 
from  OS  our  rank  among  nationa,  our  importance  abroad, 
and  oar  happiness  at  home ;  that  have  taken  from  as  our 
trade,  our  mannfactures,  and  oar  commerce ;  that  have 
reduced  ns  from  the  most  floarishing  empire  in  the  world 
to  be  one  of  tlie  most  compact,  unenviable  powers  on  the 
face  of  the  globe  I  Oh,  wonderful  rights  !  tliat  are  likely 
to  take  from  us  all  that  yet  remains  t  What  were  these 
rights  t  Could  any  man  describe  them ;  could  any  man 
give  them  a  body  and  a  soul  answerable  to  all  these  mighty 
costs  I  We  did  all  this  because  we  had  a  right  to  do  it ; 
that  waa  exactly  the  fact.  '  And  all  this  we  dared  to  be- 
caose  we  dared.'  We  had  a  right  to  tax  America,  says 
the  noble  lord ;  and,  as  we  had  a  right,  we  must  do  it. 
We  must  risk  everything,  we  will  forfeit  evei7thing,  we 
win  think  of  no  consequences,  wo  will  take  no  considera- 
tion into  our  view  but  our  right,  we  will  consult  no  ability, 
we  will  not  measure  our  right  with  our  power,  but  we  will 
have  oar  right,  we  will  have  oar  bond.  America,  give  as 
OUT  bond ;  next  yoar  heart — we  will  have  it :  the  pound 
of  fieeh  is  oure,  and  we  will  have  it.  This  was  their  lan- 
guage. Oh,  miserable  and  infatuated  men  t  miserable  and 
ondone  countiy !  not  to  know  that  right  signified  nothing 
without  might ;  that  the  claim  without  the  power  of  en- 
fncing  it  was  nugatory  and  idle  in  the  copyhold  of  rival 
states,  or  of  immense  bodies  1  Oh  I  says  a  silly  man,  full 
of  his  prerogative  of  dominion  over  a  few  beasts  of  the 
field,  there  is  excellent  wool  on  the  back  of  a  wolf,  and 
tboefore  he  most  be  sheared.    What !  shear  a  wolf  9   Yes. 
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But  will  lie  comply  ?  have  yoa  considered  the  tnmble  t 
huw  will  jou  get  tliis  wool  i  Oh,  I  have  cooeidered 
nothing,  and  I  will  consider  nothing  but  iny  right : 
a  wolf  is  au  animal  that  has  wool ;  all  animals  thut 
have  wool  are  to  be  eliom,  and  therefore  I  will  shear  the 
wolf." 

After  this  Buctle  and  Prior  soon  became  acquainted ; 
and  the  latter  dined  at  Bnckle's  house  in  1S55. 

Despite  his  wonderful  memory,  Buckle  would  never 
allow  himself  to  trust  to  it  entirely.  Every  book  he  read 
was  full  of  notes,  sometimes  a  regular  abstract  of  the  con- 
tents ;  and  every  quotation  in  his  work,  aa  it  came  from 
the  presSj  was  carefully  compared  with  the  original.  He 
used  to  cany  about  a  little  note-book  in  bis  pocket,  in 
which  he  would  write  down  such  tilings  as  dates  and  long 
atimi?  !ic  wi^duil  to  renicinbor,  and  this  he  woiild  con- 
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never  had  known  its  full  power  and  beauty  till  I  heard  it 
from  his  lips." 

With  Miss  ShirreflE  and  her  sister,  Mrs.  Grey,  Buckle 
became  acquainted  in  1854.  "  A  valued  friend  of  ours," 
writes  the  former,  "  had  known  Mr.  Buckle  and  his  motli- 
er  for  some  time,  and  paid  us  the  compliment  of  thinking 
we  should  appreciate  him."  A  dinner  was  accordingly 
arranged,  and  that  Buckle  appreciated  the  introduction  is 
shown  by  the  entry  in  his  diary,  that  he  met "  a  Mrs.  Grey 
and  her  sister,  two  remarkably  accomplished  women." 
"  It  was  a  house,"  says  Miss  Shirreff,  "  in  which  good  con- 
versation was  valued,  and  where,  consequently,  the  guests 
contributed  their  best.  Talk  flowed  on,  mostly  on  literary 
or  speculative  subjects,  and  Mr.  Buckle  was  brilliant  and 
original  beyond  even  what  we  had  been  led  to  expect. 
His  appearance  struck  us  as  remarkable,  though  he  had  no 
pretension  to  good  looks.  He  had  fine  eyes,  and  a  mas- 
sive, well-shaped  head ;  but  premature  baldness  made  the 
latter  rather  singular  than  attractive ;  and  beyond  a  look 
of  power,  in  the  upper  part  of  his  face  especially,  there 
was  nothing  to  admire.  He  was  tall,  but  his  figure  had  no 
elasticity ;  it  denoted  the  languor  of  the  mere  student,  one 
who  has  had  no  early  habit  of  bodily  exercise.  The  same 
fact  could  be  read  in  his  hand,  which  was  well-shaped,  but 
had  that  pecuHar  stamp  that  marks  one  trained  to  wield  a 
pen  only.  ...  In  society  his  manner  was  very  simple  and 
quiet,  though  easily  roused  to  excitement  by  conversation ; 
and  we  found  later  that,  in  intimate  intercourse,  a  boyish 
playfulness  often  varied  his  habitually  earnest  conversation 
on  the  great  subjects  which  were  never  long  absent  from 
his  thoughts."    "  That  first  meeting  led  to  many  others, 
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at  oiir  I'Wii  house  or  among  friends ;  quiet  evening  or  long 
afterDOon  talks,  in  which  be  eometimes  was  led  to  forget 
the  rigid  method  of  his  hoars.  It  was  less  easy  to  know 
his  motlier,  for  ehe  was  even  then  an  invalid ;  but  he  was 
very  eager  to  bring  us  together,  and  succeeded  ere  very 
long  ia  doing  eo.  The  acquaintance  thus  begun  rapidly 
extended  to  all  our  familiar  circle,  grew  into  intimacy  with 
other  iiieiiibers  of  our  family,  and  ripened  into  one  of 
those  friendships  which  are  not  reckoned  by  years,  but  are 
felt  early  in  their  growth  to  be  beyond  the  power  of  time 
to  alter. 

"  In  the  coarse  of  that  spring  we  spent  several  weeks 
in  the  neighborhood  of  London,  and  Mr.  Buckle,  like  other 
friends,  was  invited  from  time  to  time  to  ppend  a  day  with 
.  ,  Pleasant  days  they  were;  and,  like  a  boy  out  of 
school,  he  seemed  to  enjoy  strolling  in  the  gai'den,  ram- 
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railway  then — waa  a  delight  The  art  collections  were  not 
so  full,  the  flowera  not  in  each  rich  lusnriance  as  they 
have  been  since ;  bnt  there  was  a  charm  about  the  fresh 
beauty  of  the  place,  and  in  the  new  \-iewB  of  popular 
enjoyment  that  it  offered,  which  added  to  the  pleasure 
then  something  which  more  than  loss  of  novelty  has  im- 
paired. 

"  We  were  not  altogether  disabused  at  that  time  of  the 
illusions  of  a  new  era  of  peaceful  progress  which  the  first 
Exhibition  of  1851  had  seemed  to  inaugurate.  It  is  tme 
that  we  were  even  then  in  the  first  stage  of  the  Crimean 
War;  bnt  many  still  believed  that  the  struggle  would 
qnickly  end ;  the  glorious  days,  the  dark  months  of  suffer- 
ing yet  to  come,  were  little  anticipated.  .  .  .  None  shared 
the  illusions  of  the  period  more  fondly  than  Mr.  Buckle. 
He  thought  he  had  reached  philosophically,  and  could 
prove  as  necessary  corollaries  of  a  certain  coirdition  of 
knowledge  and  civilization,  the  conclusion  which  numbers 
held,  without  knowing  why;  and  it  was  this  train  of 
thoDght  which  made  the  opening  of '  The  People's  Palace ' 
interesting  to  him.  .  .  .  Wo  had  wandered  through  the 
different  courts,  reproducing  in  a  manner  as  new  then  as 
it  was  striking,  the  memorials  of  the  past.  From  Nineveh 
to  Egypt,  Greece,  Imperial  Eomc,  Moslem  Granada,  and 
Italy  through  her  days  of  glory  to  her  decline — all  had 
been  passed  in  review ;  and  he  then  turned,  as  lie  loved  to 
do,  to  the  future,  with  its  bright  promise  of  reward  to 
man's  genius,  and  of  continued  triumph  over  the  blind 
powers  of  Nature ;  and  it  seemed  but  a  natural  transition 
from  his  own  speaking,  as  if  still  uttering  liis  own 
thoughts,  when  he  took  up  Hamlet's  words :  '  What  a 
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How-  noble  in  reason  1  how  infinite 


piece  of  work  is  man  I 
in  faculty  1'" 

lu  August,  lS5i,  Miss  Shirreff  paid  a  visit  to  Mre. 
Buckle,  who  was  stopping  at  Ilighgate  for  the  Emniner. 
Here,  she  eays :  "  I  made  real  acquaintance  with  Mre. 
Buckle ;  and,  apart  from  her  being  the  mother  of  eueh  & 
son,  ehe  was  a  vciy  interesting  person  to  know.  It  is  cari- 
ous Low  many  people  there  are  on  whom  their  own  lives 
seem  to  have  pi-oduced  no  impression ;  they  may  have  seen  ' 
and  felt  much,  but  they  have  not  reflected  upon  their  ex- 
perience, and  they  reTnain  apparently  unconscious  of  the 
influences  that  have  been  at  work  around  and  upon  them. 
With  Mrs.  Buckle  it  was  exactly  the  reverse.  The  events, 
the  pcrsoDii,  the  hooks  that  had  affected  her  at  particnlar 
times  or  in  a  particular  manner,  whatever  influenced  her 
action?  or  r.pinions,  remained  vividly  itnpressod   on  her 
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sodated  with  good.  Of  all  her  husband's  family,  the  one 
she  spoke  of  most  often  was  his  nephew,  Mr.  John  Buckle, 
for  whom  she  had  great  respect  and  affection.  Henry 
Buckle  (her  son)  also  made  frequent  reference  to  his 
cousin's  opinions,  and  had  the  highest  esteem  for  his  abili- 
ties and  confidence  in  his  friendship." 

But  besides  the  personal  sympathy  there  was  a  literary 
bond  between  the  two  families.  Mrs.  Grey  and  Miss  Shir- 
reff  had  just  published  their  "  Thoughts  on  Self -Culture," 
and  any  literary  occupation  in  his  friends  always  aroused 
his  warmest  interest.  Of  this  work  he  remarks  in  his 
diary,  that  it  is  "  well  written  " — which  is  considerable 
praise  from  him,  as  he  seldom  takes  the  trouble  to  com- 
mend books  in  his  diary ;  and  he  at  once  offered  the  au- 
thors every  assistance  in  his  power  in  their  future  literary 
undertakings,  an  assistance  which  was  afterward  returned 
by  useful  criticism  on  his  own  work.  In  one  letter  he 
writes :  "  But  seriously,  if  you  do  anything  while  you  are 
away,  you  will  want  books ;  and  if  you  will,  before  I  come, 
think  of  what  you  require,  should  they  be  in  my  library, 
you  can  take  them  with  you.  Who  can  work  without 
tools  ?  tell  me  that."  But  the  correspondence  will  show, 
better  than  anything  I  can  say,  his  great  interest  in  such 
matters  and  constant  kindness.    He  writes : 

59  Oxford  Terrace,  Sltt  Augutt^  1854- 
"  Dear  Mrs.  Gret  :  I  feel  that  it  was  very  ill-natured 
on  my  part  not  to  press  '  Comte '  upon  you  last  night  when 
you  so  considerately  hesitated  as  to  borrowing  it.  To 
make  the  only  amends  in  my  power,  I  now  send  it  you, 
and  beg  that  you  will  keep  it  as  long  as  you  like.     For  I 
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promise  you  that,  if  I  have  at  any  time  occasion  to  refer  to 
it,  I  will  ask  to  have  it  back.     So  that  jaa  need  have  no 

I  scruple  on  that  head.  The  only  thing  I  will  beg  of  yon 
is,  that  when  not  reading  it  you  would  have  it  put  in  Eome 
cupboard,  aa  on  several  grounds  I  value  it  very  much,  and 
I  never  leave  it  out  at  home. 

'•  I  recommend  you  to  b^n  by  reading  the  prelimi- 
nary view,  '  Exposition,'  in  vol  i.,  then  pa^s  over  the 
physical  sciences  in  vola.  i.,  ii.,  iii.,  and  begin  at  vol.  iv., 

.  the  '  Physique  Sociale.'  Having  read  this  to  the  end  of 
vol.  vi.,  you  can  then,  if  you  like,  read  the  scientific  parts, 
which,  however,  are  of  somewhat  inferior  merit  to  the 
'  Sociologie.'  By  tliia  means  you  will  economize  time  and 
labor." 

"  59  OiFOBD  Terrace,  9th  .Wjy,  lS5i. 

'  Di:ar  Miss  SifiEREFF :  After  our  coiiverj-ition  yc-R- 
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is  well  worth  being  acquainted  with  from  its  own  merit, 
as  well  as  from  the  great  effect  it  produced  at  its  first  ap- 
pearance. Will  you  say  to  Mrs.  Grey,  with  my  kind  re- 
gards, that  I  hope  she  also  will  read  it ;  to  any  one  unac- 
quainted with  the  subject  it  will  open  a  new  field  of 
thought — ^and  to  beat  up  fresh  ground  is,  I  am  well  as- 
sured, no  slight  pleasure  both  to  Mrs.  Grey  and  yourself." 

"  South  Gbove,  Highgate^  18th  September,  1854. 

"  Deab  Mrs.  Geet  :  You  sent  me  the  first  three  vols. 
of  *  Comte,'  as  I  happen  to  remember,  for  I  put  them  away 
directly  they  came.  I  am  sorry  you  should  have  missed 
taking  them  with  you,  as  in  the  country  one  particularly 
needs  some  intellectual  employment  to  prevent  the  mind 
from  falling  into  those  vacant  raptures  which  the  beauties 
of  nature  are  apt  to  suggest.  It  is  the  old  antagonism  be- 
tween the  internal  and  the  external — between  mind  and 
matter — ^between  science  and  art.  That  is  a  battle  which 
will  never  be  ended. 

"  We  intend  remaining  here  till  to-morrow  fortnight, 
or,  should  the  weather  be  very  fine,  a  week  longer.  I 
am  getting  on  rapidly  with  my  work,  but  still  I  have 
many  regrets  that  I  am  not  going  to  review  your  book — 
it  would  for  many  reasons  have  given  me  great  pleasure 
to  do  so.  B.ut  I  think  you  will  acknowledge  that  I  could 
not  with  any  sense  of  what  was  due  to  myself  have  taken 
any  further  steps ;  and  I  am  sure  you  will  feel  that  my 
not  having  done  so  lias  arisen  from  anything  but  a  di- 
minished interest  or  a  desire  to  withdraw  from  what  I 
had  offered.  I  say  thus  much  because  in  my  hasty  morn- 
ing visit  to  you  the  other  day  I  fear  that  I  hardly  ex- 
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plained  anffieientlj  what  nij  views  really  were,  and  the 
eanses  of  them. 

I  am  now  completing  my  examination  of  the  causes 
of  tlie  French  Revolution,  which  I  think  will  interest 
you  and  Miss  Shirreff  too,  if  she  conld  hear  them.  Pray 
remember  me  most  kindly  to  her.  I  take  great  interest 
ill  what  she  is  doing,  or  about  to  do,  on  female  education. 
The  grand  thing  would  be  to  make  women  more  aehamed 
of  ignorance ;  but  that  is  perhaps  too  difficult  a  task  to 
undertake.  The  next  best  thing  to  seeing  the  ignominy 
of  ignorance  is  to  feel  the  beauty  of  knowledge — and 
there  I  think  something  might  be  done.  And  in  this 
point  of  view  I  might  caution  Miss  Shirreff  against  ad- 
vising too  much  to  bo  learned.  In  knowledge,  as  well  as 
in  mi>rals,  immense  harm  has  been  done  by  pitching  the 
stamkinl  too  high ;  the  consequence  of  which  has  been 
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"  And  now  in  regard  to  what  you  are  doing.  I  ob- 
jected to  your  recommending  too  many  subjects  of  study, 
not  so  much  because  they  weaken  the  mind,  but  rather 
because  they  terrify  it.  When  I  said  to  you  concentraUy 
that  was  my  counsel  for  your  own  intellect,  quite  irrespec- 
tive of  what  you  should  recommend  to  others.  Generally, 
I  think,  there  is  too  much  concentration.  But  my  fear  is 
lest  you  should  place  the  standard  of  excellence  too  high, 
and  thus  intimidate  those  you  wisli  to  allure.  If  you 
were  writing  a  scientific  work  on  education,  tlien,  indeed, 
it  would  be  proper  to  raise  an  ideal ;  but,  as  your  object 
is  practical,  the  first  point  is,  not  what  ought  to  be,  but 
what  can  be.  I  cordially  agree  with  all  you  say  about  a 
wide  range  of  study  being  valuable  for  the  sympathies  as 
well  as  for  the  intellect,  but  remember  that  you  are  address- 
ing minds  most  of  which  either  do  not  perceive  tliis,  or,  at 
all  events,  perceive  it  very  faintly.  The  feeling  of  intel- 
lectual sympathy  is  by  no  means  a  very  early  step  even 
in  minds  of  some  power,  and  in  ordinary  cases  the  step  is 
never  taken  at  all.  I  doubt,  therefore,  whether  in  this 
line  of  acquirement  you  can  make  proselytes.  For  those 
who  are  capable  of  being  convinced  will  already  be  con- 
verted. Your  mission  is  with  the  heathen;  why,  then, 
preach  to  the  regenerate  and  baptise  the  elect  ?  If  you 
deal  with  average  minds  you  must  hold  out  average  in- 
ducements— such,  for  example,  as  the  value  of  knowledge, 
as  a  discipline  in  the  acquisition  of  it ;  or,  as  a  disgrace 
not  to  have  it.  These  are  substantial  grounds;  but  the 
high  ground  of  intellectual  sympathy  is  too  little  under- 
stood to  be  available  for  your  purpose.  In  nearly  all 
minds  the  idea  of  sympathy  is  preoccupied  by  moral  as- 
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ECKiiationB  whicli  leave  no  room  for  the  admittance  of  in- 
tellectual ones.  For  fifty  persons  vrho  confess  the  utility 
of  knowledge  as  a  discipline,  yon  will  perhaps  find  one 
who  values  it  as  a  source  of  Bympatby,  Language  has 
much  to  do  with  this ;  the  meaning  of  sympathy  being  bo 
fixed  and  settled  that  to  many  ears  the  mere  expression 
'  intellectual  sympathy '  would  seem  ijedantic.  What, 
therefore,  I  mean  is  this :  that  if  yon  recommend  a  large 
range  of  reading,  you  will  be  compelled  to  admit  that  the 
greater  part  of  it  must  be  enperficial ;  and  you  can  only 
justify  this  by  the  argument  of  intellectual  sympathy — an 
argument  quite  decisive  to  those  who  understand  it,  bat 
falling  pointless  on  tho  immense  majority  of  those  for 
whom  you  write. 

""We  sluU  remain  in  Sussex  Sqnare   with   my  aunt 
about  three  weeks ;  and,  if  anything  occurs  to  you  in  any 
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The  frequent  use  of  the  relative  is  a  great  aid  to  lucidity. 
I  make  no  excuse  for  offering  these  somewhat  presump- 
tuous suggestions,  as  I  have  thought  a  good  deal  about 
language,  and,  above  all,  as  I  am  sure  you  ^yill  look  at  the 
intention  of  the  advice  and  my  real  wish  to  do  what  I 
can  to  further  your  pursuits.  A  short  list  of  books  given 
under  the  different  chapters  would  be  useful,  and  I  hope 
when  I  return  to  town  early  in  January  to  hear  that  it  is 
wellnigh  finished.  I  need  hardly  say  how  much  will 
depend  upon  the  arrangement  of  the  topics,  i.  e.,  the  order 
in  which  they  succeed  each  other.  You  possibly  adopt 
what  is  a  good  plan,  of  drawing  up  first  a  skeleton  outline. 
...  I  send  ^  Cousin,'  in  five  vols.,  but  do  not  postpone 
what  you  are  doing  to  read  it." 

"  59  Oxford  Terrace,  15th  April,  1855. 

"  Deab  Miss  Siiebreff  :  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  I  can 

give  you  no  information  about  Dr. ,  never  having 

heard  his  name;  nor  do  I  know  at  this  moment  whom  to 
apply  to  on  such  a  subject,  as  his  reputation  is  perhaps 
rather  practical  than  physiological,  and  I  believe  I  am  un- 
acquainted personally  with  any  oculist,  and  none  but  an 
oculist  would  be  a  competent  judge.  Of  course  a  man 
may  be  a  great  physiological  oculist,  and  yet  an  unsafe 
person  to  trust  as  an  operator ;  and  the  Germans  are,  on 
most  surgical  matters,  considered  very  inferior  manipula- 
tors to  the  French.  You  do  not  say  whom  this  informa- 
tion is  for;  I  trust  not  for  Mr. .     Alas!  alas!  when 

it  comes  to  a  chance  of  losing  one's  sight — and  yet  the 
blind  are  contented ;  why,  I  never  could  understand. 

"I  received  all  the  books  safely,  and  am  very  much 
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obliged  for  tbe  pains  yon  have  taken  witli  QAerard '.  .  .  . 
I  iitii  ivry  busy  and  tolerably  well,  thongli  I  think  some- 
times that  my  work  is  beginning  to  tell  npon  me." 

"  59  OrFORO  Terrace,  ISli  May,  18C5. 
"Dear  Ifiss  SniEi:EFr :  What  I  probably  said  was, 

tliat  yon  hail  better  obt^iin  a  list  of  modem  educational 
icorbs.  But  I  could  not  have  offered  to  bIiow  you  one,  as 
I  really  know  nothing  of  the  subject  except  in  its  specnlo- 
tivc  bearings,  and  am  hardly  aeqnainted  with  even  the 
titles  of  snch  works  as  yon  ought  to  recommend  for  female 
education.  Perhaps  yonr  best  plan  would  be  either  to  call 
or  write  to  eoTiie  large  educational  publielier,  snch  as  Riv- 
ingtona,  for  a  list  of  elementary  books?  In  which  ease, 
if  you  could  prociire  them  fmni  the  London  library  or 
elsewhere,  and  if  any  of  tliem  are  *.<\\  sulijccl*  with  which 
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"  *  The  Afipects  of  Nature '  are  going  on  beautifully, 

notwithstanding    the  unkindness  of  some  people,  who 

promise  to  help  some  people,  and  then  don't  help  them  at 

an.'' 

"  59  Oxford  Terrace,  19th  May,  1855, 

"Deab  Miss  Suibkefp:  I  have  carefully  read  the  pa- 
pers you  sent  me,  and  think  your  general  scheme  very 
good — ^indeed,  so  good  that  I  can  suggest  no  alteration.  I 
stm  think  tliat  you  propose  more  than  the  great  majority 
of  nunds  can  finally  retain  ;  but  this  is  only  my  own  opin- 
ion, and  it  may  well  be  that,  on  a  subject  on  which  you 
have  evidently  thought  so  much,  you  are  more  likely  to 
be  right  than  I.    So  on  this  I  will  say  no  more. 

"As  to  the  *  Subjects  of  Lessons,'  the  following  ad- 
ditions occur  to  me,  which  I  can  recommend  from  personal 
knowledge : 

"  Lavallee,  '  Histoire  des  Franjais.'  (One  of  the  best 
abridgments  ever  written.) 

"  Koch,  '  Tableau  des  Revolutions.'  (An  admirable 
summary  of  general  history  of  Europe  in  three  volumes.) 

"  Keightley's  Histories  of  England  and  of  Greece,  but 
not  his  history  of  Eome,  because  there  is  a  still  better  small 
history  of  Home  by  Schmitz,  the  friend  and  translator  of 
Xiebuhr. 

"For  physical  knowledge,  Chambers's  ^Educational 
Course,'  and  Orr's  *  Circle  of  the  Sciences.'  (I  have  looked 
into  some  of  them,  and  those  I  have  seen  are  good.) 

"  Yillemain,  I  tliink,  is  a  one-sided  book ;  and  I  would 
much  prefer ^rfe  of  Hallam's  'Literature  of  Europe'; 
also  Craik's  *  History  of  Literature  and  Learning  in  Eng- 
land.'   These  two  would  probably  be  enough.    You  men- 
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tion  '  "WTiartoii,'  I  don't  know  if  you  mean  Warton's 
'  nifitory  of  Englisli  Poetry  'f  If  bo,  it  is  an  extremely 
prolix  book,  full  of  curious  but  irrelevant  dig^rtations,  and 
does  not  come  down  lower  than  the  sixteenth  centnry. 

"  I  tnfirehj  agree  with  yon  that  it  is  better  to  read 
translations  of  the  classics  than  modem  translations ; '  and, 
above  all,  Plutarch,  Diogenea  Laertins,  Herodotus,  and 
CiEsar. 

"  In  political  economy,  not  Marcet  or  Say,  but  Smith's 
'Wealth  of  Nations'  miist  be  read,  and  is  more  impor- 
tant than  tlie  history  of  foreign  countries.  This  one  work 
Ls  quite  enough,  if  made  a  text-book,  and  perhaps  exercises 
written  on  it,  as  it  should  bo  mastered  thoroughly,  which 
I  believe  most  intelligent  girls  of  sixteen  are  quite  capable 
of  doing. 

'•  M'hately's  '  Logic ' — far  too  formal  and  repulsive — 
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^Beckmaim's  ^History  of  Inventions'  is  the  best  book 
of  its  kind. 

"  Maps  of  the  Society  for  Diflfusion  of  Useful  EjiowI- 
edge  are  really  good. 

"  Geology  /  wonld  omit ;  but,  of  course,  you  will  use 
your  own  discretion.  Only  remember  that  geology,  with- 
out animal  physiology,  comparative  anatomy,  and  botany, 
has  no  scientific  existence  ;  and  every  good  work  of  geol- 
ogy presupposes  a  knowledge  of  those  subjects. 

**I  think  astronomy  essential;  and  fortunately  Her- 
schel's  book  is  good,  clear,  and  does  not  require  much 
mathematics  to  understand  it. 

"  Bailey,  on  '  Formation  of  Opinions,'  is  important  in 
many  points  of  view. 

"I  would  give  a  short  specimen  of  the  best  way  of 
taking  notes,  and  of  keeping  a  commonplace  book. 

"  This  is  all  that  occurs  to  me  to  say.  If  there  is  any- 
thing else  I  can  do  or  suggest,  you  are  well  assured  how 
willingly  I  will  help  you. 

"  Your  papers  I  keep  here,  as,  before  I  see  you,  I  will 

read  tliem  over  again. 

"  Yours,  etc.,  etc. 

"  I  will  go  on  Monday  to  some  booksellers,  and  try  to 
procure  a  list  of  educational  books.  But,  in  writing  your 
book,  don't  measure  other  minds  by  your  own.  In  all 
practical  matters  it  is  dangerous  to  aim  high." 

"59  Oxford  Terrace,  lU  June^  1855. 

"DexVr  Miss  Shirreff:  .  .  .  And  you,  I  hope,  are 
doing  something  touching  which  you  will  want  advice; 
or,  at  all  events,  suggestions.    I  am  very  busy,  very  sue- 
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cci^ii],  and  tlierefore  feel  a  little  a&  I  always  do  under 
I  eiich  circumstances,  wliich  are  rather  unfavorable  to  one's 

Christian  humility.  Hence  my  idea  of  being  able  to  help 
I  you.     But,  eerionely,  do  not  hesitate  to  ask  for  whatever  I 

3  do." 

"  09  OxFQBD  Tebbace,  Sth  June,  1S53. 
"  De.vk  ilrsa  Shirreff  :  .  .  .  My  mother  is  certainly 
better ;  indeed,  improving  every  day,  I  almost  think,  since 
her  house  has  become  emptier.  She  wonid  like  very  much 
to  see  yoH,  but  /  feel  satisfied  that,  after  two  months  of 
Beeing  people  every  day,  she  can  not  he  too  quiet ;  and 
therefore,  for  the  present,  it  would  be  better  to  defer  caU- 
ing  npon  her.  She  has  quite  lost  her  power  of  walking; 
but  it  is  evident  that  nothing  is  really  the  matter  with 
her,  as  she  looks  well,  sleeps  well,  and  has  lost  all  her  for- 
midable pymptoius.  .  .  . 
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me,  may  imagmo  how  nnhappj  I  am.  It  is  hardly  worth 
while,  with  this  hanging  over  me,  to  say  anything  about 
myself;  but  I  am  not  at  all  well — sleeping  badly,  and 
having  painful,  nervous  feelings  at  night. 

"My  mother  takes  no  medicine,  and  nothing  is  to  be 
done  but  to  wait  the  result.  Her  spirits  are  admirable, 
always  smiling,  and  never  does  a  complaint  of  any  kind 
come  from  her.  Indeed,  this  is  the  really  favorable  fea- 
ture ;  and,  as  I  am  positively  assured  there  is  no  organic 
disease,  everything  depends  on  the  power  of  rallying. 

"  This  is  a  sad  note,  but  it  is  the  only  sort  of  one  I  can 
write.  Still,  I  shall  be  glad,  and  indeed  anxious  to  hear 
about  you,  what  you  are  doing,  and  if  you  are  going 
abroad?  And  Mrs.  Grey,  too:  it  will,  I  am  afraid,  be 
long  before  I  see  either  of  you.  If  I  can  give  you  any 
advice  about  your  book,  do  not  let  the  tone  of  this  note 
prevent  your  asking  me.  I  think,  the  more  miserable  one 
is,  the  more  willing  one  becomes  to  draw  nearer  to  others." 

"IIendon,  5th  July,  1855. 

"Dear  Miss  Shirreff:  My  mother  is  better.  How 
much  better,  or  whether  or  no  permanently  so,  I  can  not 
tell,  but  certainly  better.  On  Tuesday  [3d  inst.]  I  first 
saw  a  favorable  change ;  and  to-day  she  has  walked  a  few 
yards  in  the  little  garden  without  help.  She  sends  her 
love,  and  says  she  is  very  sorry  that  your  absence  from 
England  will  prevent  her  from  seeing  you — for,  character- 
istically enough,  she  is  now  beginning  to  talk  about  seeing 
all  her  friends  again.  I  have  had  the  fullest  written  par- 
ticulars of  Mr.  Kix's  observations  on  her.  He  says  he  never 
saw  such  sudden  and  complete  prostration,  and  he  was 
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very  apprcbeneive  of  Bonie  failure  in  the  vital  powers. 
While  she  was  at  Tunbridga  Wells  all  this  was  kept  from 
me,  and  she  would  not  let  my  sister  write  to  mc  the  tmth ; 
but  I  leam  that  her  weakness  was  bo  great  that  the  few 
stairs  she  had  to  mount  she  literally  crawled  up,  holding. 
not  by  the  rails,  but  by  the  stairs  themselves.  But  her 
spirits  never  flagged,  and  she  WTote  to  me  so  cheerfnlly 
that  I  had  not  the  least  idea  of  her  real  state,  I  am  not 
naturally  sanguine — at  least,  not  in  the  practice  of  life — 
but  still  I  do  hope  now  that  the  worst  is  over,  and  i  feel 
that  every  day  which  passes  without  the  appearance  of 
mischief  increases  the  probability  that  no  mischief  has 
been  done. 

"  Your  very  kind  and  warm-hearted  letter  wa.^  indeed 
welcome  to  mc,  and  made  me  feel  as  if  we  wtre  old  friends 
rather  than  reoeut  acquaintances ;  and  so  you  will,  I  hope. 
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with  Mr. at  one  or  two  good  public  libraries  ((tonova 

will  probably  be  in  yonr  route),  you  would,  I  am  sure,  1h^ 
well  repaid.  Unless  any  book  on  education  is  8[>e('ially 
recommended  to  you,  I  would  not  lose  time  in  reading  it. 
Far  better  it  will  be  to  consult  tbe  original  authorities  and 
matnre  your  own  plan. 

**I  do  not  know  what  provision  you  intend  making 
when  abroad  for  your  own  hnprovement.  UooUh  are  cum- 
bersome in  traveling,  and  one  or  two  gocnl,  tough,  solid 
works  you  will  probably  think  enough  to  take.  I  rthould 
advise  Mill's  'PoUtical  Economy';  if  you  have  read  it, 
never  mind,  read  it  again.  AVe  have  had  some  talk  on  the 
laws  of  the  distribution  of  wealth,  and  you  will,  ix'rliiipH, 
come  to  it  in  some  degree  with  a  fresh  miiul.  l>csides, 
we  must  remember  that  political  economy  is  the  only 
branch  of  political  knowledge  which  is  not  emi)irical — the 
only  one  raised  to  a  science.  This  alone  is  sufficient  reason 
for  carefully  studying  it;  and  Mill's  book  is  upon  the 
whole  the  best  since  Adam  Smith — though,  for  jmre  po- 
litical economy^  hardly  ecpial  to  Tiicardo's.  I>ut  Mill  has 
larger  social  views  than  liicardo,  and  is  less  difficult.  In- 
deed, if  you  were  to  read  Ricardo  iu/Wj  you  would  not  do 
yourself  justice,  as  no  one  can  study  him  with  advantage 
without  preliminary  training  on  his  own  subject.  You 
Fpoke  to  me  of  Mill's  *  Logic'  I  almost  doubt  if  it  would 
repay  you  the  great  labor  of  mastering,  and,  without  mas- 
tering it,  would  do  you  little  good.  Sui)pose,  for  your 
other  work,  you  were  to  take  with  you  LyelKs  *  Principles 
of  Geology'  (the  last  edition  in  (>;?tf  volume  royal  8vo), 
and  really  digest  it  and  nudce  an  abstract  of  it.  It  is  a 
great  book,  and  would  be  very  serviceable. 
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■  And  now,  dear  Mjsa  Shiireff,  I  think  I  Lave  no  more 
I  to  say,  except  to  wish  you  every  happiness  while  you  are 
I  away,  and  to  remind  yon  that  an  imagination  inflamed  by 
I  the  beanties  of  Swiss  scenery  may  require  the  counterpoise 
I  of  a  severer  train  of  thought  thsn  is  neceseary  in  a  rae- 
I  tropolia." 

"Hexdos,  17tA  July,  1S5S. 
"  Deak  Mrs.  Gsey  i  By  all  means  keep  '  Ilallam '  ae 
I  long  as  you  like,  and  take  it  into  the  country  with  you ; 
I  and  I  sincerely  hope  that  the  change  of  air  and  quiet  will 
I  do  you  good.  I  am  truly  eorry  to  receive  so  indifferent 
I  an  account  of  your  health.  To  hear  sneh  things  is  enough 
I  to  pre\'ent  one  from  being  an  optimist — how  ninch  moro 
1  to  you  who  fL>el  them !  I  have  often  specnlated  on 
I  what  you  and  Miss  Siiirrcff  conld  accomjili,-h  if  you  were 
I  made  capable  of  real  wear  and  tear ;  but  this  is  a  s]>eeula- 
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your  plans  are  settled,  let  me  know  bow  long  yon  intend 
remaining  in  London  after  you  come  back  to  it  early  in 
Angust." 

**Hendon,  S3d  Attgtuty  1855. 

"  Deab  Miss  Shirreff  :  About  ten  days  ago  I  beard 
from  Mrs.  Grey  tbat  you  were  quite  well  and  enjoying 
yourself  greatly,  and  tbat  you  would  remain  at  Interlacben 
till  tbe  beginning  of  September.  I  tberefore  address  to 
you  there,  as  this  agrees  with  the  plan  of  your  movements 
which  you  sent  me — a  rare  instance,  I  should  think,  of 
travelers  knowing  beforehand  what  they  are  going  to  do ! 
First  of  all,  I  will  say  tliat  my  mother  is  decidedly  better, 
though  her  progress  is  slower  than  I  ever  remember  to 
have  seen  it,  and  she  is  unable  to  walk  a  quarter  of  the 
distance  she  could  four  months  since.  Last  week  she  Ixad 
a  very  slight  attack  of  gout,  which  is  now  passing  off  fa- 
vorably, and  there  seems  reason  to  hope  that  she  will  be 
better  in  consequence.  She  sends  her  love  to  you,  and 
says  she  is  much  disappointed  at  not  having  seen  you  this 
summer.  In  her  feeling  of  regret  I  share  not  a  little,  as 
I  had  hoped  that  we  might  have  had  some  comfortable 
talk  about  what  you  are  doing,  and  which,  for  many 
reasons,  I  am  anxious  should  be  done  as  well  as  |)ossiblc. 
A  really  good  book  on  education  will  be  invaluable,  and  to- 
ward writing  one  nothing  can  avail  so  much  as  my  favorite 
\ndL\\m  patient  thought^  turning  the  subject  round  in  one's 
mind,  and  looking  at  it  in  every  direction.  This  I  should 
rely  much  more  on  than  any  amount  of  reading.  Have 
you  taken  tlie  opportunity  of  making  inquiries  oi  practical 
persons  as  to  the  working  of  education  in  Switzerland? 
Germany,  Switzerland,  and  Scotland  are  the  three  coun- 
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I  tries  \^*Lerc  most  attention  has  been  paid  to  this  subject ; 
I  and  I  make  ao  doubt  bat  that  valuable  hints  might  be  col- 
I  Iccted.  The  fact  that  yonr  book  must  he  in  some  measare 
I  epecnlative  makes  it  the  more  neceseary  to  collect  teeti- 
I  monj  ;  for  all,  even  the  beet  of  ua,  are  full  of  prejudices, 
I  and;  by  comparing  the  standard  of  different  countries,  thia 
I  evU  may  be  somewhat  remedied.  I  would  make  particular 
I  inquiries  as  to  the  amount  of  time  that  young  people  can 
I  give  to  study  with  advantage.  My  own  impression  is,  that 
I  the  time  given  at  school  is  generally  too  long  for  health, 
I  and  there  are  strong  physical  reasons  against  lesions 
1  before  breakfast  for  average  children.  In  England  the 
I  plan  is,  I  know,  very  general ;  bow  is  it  in  Switzerland  1 
I  This  is  one  of  the  things  well  worth  ascertaining.  Anoth- 
r  thing  is,  how  do  they  cultivate-  the  memciry '(  AVltetber 
I  bv  association,  or  bv  insisting  on  an  effort  of  the  will  j 
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me  at  Oxford  Terrace.  The  last  few  weeks  I  have  been 
remarkably  well,  and  am  working  zealously,  and,  on  the 
whole,  satisfactorily;  but  the  arrangement  and  classifica- 
tion of  the  notes  is  laborious  beyond  anything  I  could  have 
conceived,  owing  chiefly  to  absence  from  my  library.  Still, 
I  do  hope  that  I  am  doing  something  which,  so  far  as  mere 
industry  is  concerned,  will  neither  disgrace  me  nor  disap- 
point my  friends. 

"  When  I  recommended  Mill's  '  Political  Economy '  I 
meant  John  Mill^  and  not  his  '  Essays  on  Unsettled  Ques- 
tions in  Political  Economy '  (though  they  are  very  interest- 
ing), but  his  large  work  in  two  vols,  called  '  Treatise  on  Po- 
litical Economy,'  and  published  about  nine  years  ago,  and 
which  I  am  certain  would  interest  you  much.  Very  re- 
cently I  saw  a  copy  second-hand  of  his  'Logic'  in  a  catalogue 
sent  to  me,  and  I  wrote  for  it  for  you,  but  was  too  late ;  it 
had  been  sold.  The  booksellers  tell  me  that  the  demand  for 
his  works  is  increasing ;  and,  considering  what  the  works 
arc,  this,  if  true,  is  an  honorable  testimony  to  the  present 
age.  H  is  '  Logic '  has  gone  through  three  editions  in  a  few 
years,  and  a  fourth  is  now  preparing.  I  hope  you  like 
LyelFs  '  Geology.'  It  is  a  grand  book,  though  I  think  his 
arguments  on  the  transmutation  of  species  very  unsatisfac- 
tory. Still,  that  is  only  a  small  part,  and  if  you  compare 
it,  for  instance,  with  our  best  books  on  botany,  mineralogy, 
chemistry,  or  zoology,  you  will  at  once  see  how  much  Lyell 
has  made  of  lii^  subject,  compared  to  what  other  men  have 

done  on  other  subjects." 

**BRionTOS,  9th  Notemher^  1855. 

"Dear  Miss  Shirbeff:  I  heard  yesterday  that  you 
called  last  week  upon  my  sister  at  Boulogne,  and,  as  I  take 
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for  granteJ  tLut  was  en  route  for  England,  I  write  a  few 
lines  to  you,  which,  indeed,  I  eboald  have  done  before  had 
I  felt  sure  about  yonr  moTements.  ITncertainty  in  this 
respect  and  (to  say  the  truth)  hurry  and  fatigae  about  my 
I  work  kept  me  silent,  but  I  heard  of  yon  from  Mrs.  Shirreff 
I  when  I  was  in  town. 

"  You  will,  I  know,  be  glad  to  hear  that  ray  mother 
I  continues  to  improve.  Still,  she  is  far  weaker  that  when 
I  you  last  eaw  her.  My  book  goes  on  miserably  slow,  and 
I  at  times  I  am  daunted  by  the  work  still  before  me.  The 
I  text  itself  is  ready  for  the  press,  but  the  notes !  oh,  the 
I  notes !  How  unhandsome  it  is  of  mankind  to  expect 
inthors  to  give  proof  of  what  they  assert,  and  how  silly  it 
I  is  of  anthers  tn  irive  it!  "We  shall  remain  here,  I  think, 
I  till  the  middle  of  December,      Pr^iv  reimniiber  nie  most 
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'*  59  OzFOBD  Terrace,  15th  January,  1856, 

"  Deab  Miss  Shirbeff  :  I  really  hardly  know  how  to 
answer  your  question,  because  everything  depends  on  the 
ability,  and,  above  all,  on  the  industry  of  the  person  seek- 
ing the  information.  Schlosser's  *  History  of  the  Eigh- 
teenth Century,'  though  somewhat  tedious,  is,  on  the 
whole,  one  of  the  best  books  ior  general  accuracy — I  mean 
for  the  accuracy  of  the  impression  it  leaves  on  the  mind 
after  reading  it.  The  last  edition  of  Koch, '  Tableau  des 
Revolutions,'  contains  common  facts  of  the  eighteenth 
century,  well  put  together;  so  do  the  later  volumes  of 
Sismondi,  *  Ilistoire  des  Franjais,'  and,  above  all,  the  ad- 
mirable work  of  Flassan,  *  Ilistoire  de  la  Diplomatie 
Frangaise.'  These,  with  Mahon's  '  History  of  England,' 
would  be  enough  to  recommend;  because,  in  the  notes, 
there  are  references  to  the  other  and  original  sources.  K 
a  more  special  list  is  required,  I  will  furnish  it,  as  I  can 
never  be  too  busy  to  help  a  friend  of  yours. 

"  If  you  have  the  means  of  reading  any  foreign  books 
on  the  philosophy  of  statistics — except  Quctelet,  which  I 
know — I  should  be  glad  to  have  additional  j)roof  for  my 
Chapter  I.  of  the  regularity  with  which,  under  the  same 
circumstances,  the  same  human  actions  repeat  themselves." 

**59  Oxford  Terrace,  10th  January ,  1856. 

"  Dkar  Mr?.  Grey:  I  did  not  return  home  last  night 
till  verj'  late,  when  I  found  your  note,  and  was  not  a  little 
vexed  at  having  missed  your  dinner.  The  tnitli  is,  that 
l>eiiig  srnnewhat  deranged,  if  not  altogether  mad,  at  find- 
ing I  had  time  to  spare,  I  went  out  in  the  aftenioon  to 
enjc»y  myself,  which  I  accomplished  by  playing  chess  for 
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■  seven  liours,  and  difficult  games  too.  I  have  not  been  bo 
I  liixnrioTis  for  f onr  or  five  years,  and  feel  all  the  better  for 
I  it  to^]av. 

"  I  am  a  Christian,  and  I  am  virtuous,  and  therefore 

I  would  have  come  to  you  yesterday  if  I  could  ;  but,  when 

I I  went  out,  the  chance  had  not  occurred  to  me  of  your 
I  sending  so  prompt  and  so  kind  an  answer  to  my  note.  I 
I  have  had  a  long  interview  with  the  two  Parkers ;  they 
I  were  very  obliging  and  willing  to  meet  me  in  everything, 

I  handsomely.     It  h  iinjMJSsible  to  tell  yon  all  about  it 
I  in  a  note.     To-morrow  I  go  to  Whiteliall  to  see  llr.  Fore- 
,  .  ,  My  mother  is  a  little  better.     She  sends  her 
I  love,  or  at  least  would  if  she  knew  I  was  writing  to  yon." 

"  59  OxFono  Terrace,  0th  M<>n-7i,  ISSC. 
"  Dear  Miss  SniRRKFF :  I  du  not  tliink  you  need  allow 
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translate — she  has  never  proved  that  she  can  do  anything 
better ;  but  Miss  Martineau  does  not  translate  (except  with 
the  view,  as  in  her  'Comte,'  of  diffusing  philosophical 
knowledge) ;  nor  does  Mrs.  Somerville ;  nor  does  any  wo- 
man who  reaches  far  and  aims  high,  unless  she  is  forced  to 
do  so.  The  more  I  think  of  it,  the  more  I  see  it  in  this 
light.  Remember  that  a  given  reputation  represents  a 
given  income,  and,  even  in  this  point  of  view,  a  name  is 
the  first  thing  to  be  desired.  If,  however,  on  mature  de- 
liberation, you  tliink  differently,  I  will  make  every  effort 
to  meet  your  wishes,  be  they  what  they  may. 

"I  think  that  the  construction  of  a  plot  is  not  the 
chief  point  in  a  good  novel  or  tale.  The  language,  and 
particularly  the  dramatic  power — telling  conversation  and 
the  like — go  for  more.  See,  for  instance,  Sir  W.  Scott, 
as  compared  with  James." 

"59  Oxford  Terrace,  25th  May,  1856. 

"  Dear  Miss  Shibbeff  :  I  am  deeply  sensible  of  the 
kindness  of  your  note,  but  I  really  am  not  working  too 
hard  ;  and  if  I  were  to  go  away  for  a  few  days,  it  would 
do  me  no  good,  because  my  mind  would  be  in  my  work, 
and  there  would  be  no  recreation.  The  day  I  called  on 
you  1  was  slightly  depressed,  but  these  are  only  little  shad- 
ows which  pass  over  me  and  leave  me  as  before.  I  am 
very  careful — no  night  work — no  worry  of  any  kind — and 
now  never  exceeding  nine  hours  a  day,  and  very  often 
eight,  and  even  less.  Thank  you  for  all  your  kindness 
about  me ;  but  yet  a  little  while  and  I  shall  be  free  for 
some  time,  and  will  recruit,  though,  indeed,  I  have  no- 
thing to  recruit,  because  by  no  means  unwell." 
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"59  Oxford  Tebkacb,  SOth  Jane,   1856. 

"Deae  Mis3  SnntKEPF:  It  will  give  me  real  pleasure 
I  if  I  can  be  of  any  use  in  regard  to  your  work ; "  but,  I 
I  need  Lardly  say,  it  is  a  matter  requiring  a  great  deal  of 
I  deliberation.  I  will  make  a  point  of  seeing  Mra.  Grey 
I  about  it ;  and,  as  your  return  to  town  is  doubtful,  I  wish 
I  that  in  the  mean  time  yon  would  write  me  a  full  and  pre- 
I  cbe  account  of  liow  you  stand — i.  e.,  how  many  copies  you 
I  printed,  how  many  remain  unsold,  whether  they  are  all  in 
I  quires  or  bound  np,  and  what  percentage  IIopc  was  to  re- 
I  ceive  for  distributing  tliem ;  also,  if  liis  percentage  was  cal- 
I  cutated  on  the  published  price,  or  on  the  trade  price  ;  Ufte- 
I  wise,  what  allowance  he  made  to  the  trade  on  your  behalf. 

'■'\TliateTer  his  terms  were,  you  must  be  prepared  to 

I  submit  to  others  more  unfavorable,  because  whoever  takes 

printing 
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I  intend  to  make  a  mystery  of  until  I  bring  it  to  bear.  So 
don't  be  inquisitive.  My  copy  I  have  lent ;  and,  as  Miss 
Shirreff  has  obtained  the  others  from  Hope,  I  can  only  get 
one  from  her  or  you — and,  as  the  matter  presses,  I  wish  to 
have  it  at  once :  so,  if  possible,  please  send  it  by  the  bearer. 
"  I  shall  add  no  more,  except  that  I  am  sure  you  will 
be  satisfied  with  what  I  am  doing." 

"  59  Oxford  Terrace,  SOth  June,  1856. 

"  A  thousand  thanks,  dear  kind  Mrs.  Grey,  for  your 
most  welcome  letter,  which  I  have  this  moment  received. 
It  is  a  greater  pleasure  than  I  can  tell  you  to  see  how  those 
I  value  care  for  me,  for,  with  your  letter,  I  also  received 
one  from  Miss  Shirreff,  equally  considerate.  I  will  not  be 
so  affected  as  to  conceal  from  you  that  I  am  a  little 
alarmed,  and  at  times  very  depressed,  to  think  that  with 
such  large  hopes  I  have  such  little  powers.  My  head  is  at 
times  weak  and  slightly  confused ;  but  it  goes  off  (the 
feeling,  not  the  head — I  will  have  my  joke)  again  directly. 
They  tell  me  that  I  have  nothing  to  fear,  and  I  am  not 
apprehensive  except  of  my  future. 

"  To  break  down  in  the  midst  of  what,  according  to 
my  measure  of  greatness,  is  a  great  career — and  to  pass 
away,  and  make  no  sign — this,  I  own,  is  a  prospect  which 
I  now  for  the  first  time  see  is  possible ;  and  the  thought 
of  which  seems  to  chill  my  life  as  it  creeps  over  me.  Per- 
haps I  have  aspired  too  high ;  but  I  have  at  times  such  a 
sense  of  power,  such  a  feeling  of  reach  and  grasp,  and,  if 
I  may  so  say,  such  a  command  over  the  realm  of  thought, 
that  it  was  no  idle  vanity  to  believe  that  I  could  do  more 
than  I  shall  now  ever  be  able  to  effect.    I  must  contract 
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I  the  field — maybe,  I  eliall  then  enrvey  the  ground  the  bet- 
Iter — and  others  will  not  mi^  what,  to  me,  will  be  an  irre- 
Itrievahle  loss,  since  I  forfeit  my  confidence  in  myself." 

But  at  least  he  had  something  to  sliow  for  It ;  for  his 
I  first  Tolmnc  was  now  potentially  finished.     The  first  in- 

I  dication  that  he  was  again  nearly  ready  is  the  entry  on 
1 30th  Jimnarj',  1855,  "  Began  to  arrange  the  books  which 

I I  quote  in  notes  to  vol.  i.  of  Introduction " ;  and  on  22d 
I  July,  1855,  ''Began  at  length  the  great  task  of  copying 
I  my  work  for  the  press";  and  again  in  the  same  year, 

"  Began  to  despair  of  ever  finbhing  " ;  for  even  while  he 
I  was  tliiis  copj-ing  for  the  press  he  "wrote  account  of  Bota- 
Iny  in  France  under  Lonis  XIV.  as  completely  as  posgihie 
■  till  I  get  'IlistorY  of  Botany'  by  Pulteney,  Wrote  ac- 
l<-omit  of  bad  Em|>erors  favoring  Christianity  and  the  good 
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write  to  you  in  reference  to  our  conversation  on  Thurs- 
day, which  I  have  now  had  time  to  think  over. 

"  I  quite  agree  in  your  opinion  that  the  season  is  too 
advanced  to  bring  out  my  work  at  present,  and  I  am 
willing  to  defer  going  to  press  till  July,  which,  I  believe, 
you  mentioned  as  about  tlie  month  when  it  would  be  ad- 
visable to  begin  to  print  it. 

"  ^n  ten  days  or  a  fortnight  I  shall  have  tlie  MS.  in 
such  a  state  that  the  most  important  parts  of  it  can  be 
examined  by  any  one  you  select  to  act  on  your  behalf. 
But,  as  I  mentioned  to  you,  I  feel  nervous  about  intrust- 
ing it  in  the  hands  of  a  person  of  whom  I  have  no  knowl- 
edge, and  that,  too,  for  an  indefinite  period ;  and,  having 
no  copy,  the  risk  I  should  run  would  make  me  very  un- 
comfortable. I  fully  admit  the  propriety  of  your  having 
an  opinion  on  it  in  regard  to  the  style  of  composition,  and, 
therefore,  probable  popularity ;  but  this  might  be  obtained 
from  some  one  with  whom  we  are  both  acquainted,  and 
to  whom  I  could  send  the  MS.  direct  at  the  time  he  would 
appoint,  and  when  I  knew  he  would  be  at  leisure  to  read 
it  at  oncej  and  return  it  without  delay.  The  two  most 
competent  men  I  know  are  Mr.  Forstcr  and  Mr.  Baden 
Powell,  with  both  of  whom  you  are  probably  personally 
acquainted,  and  as  to  whose  ability  there  can  be  no  ques- 
tion. Would  it  suit  you  to  ask  either  of  these  gentlemen 
to  act  as  referees  ?  In  them  I  should  have  complete  con- 
fidence ;  and,  if  you  consulted  either  of  them,  it  would  be 
understood  that,  being  appointed  by  you,  he  would  act  on 
your  side  rather  than  on  mine.  After  all,  the  main  ques- 
tion is,  have  I  written  the  book  clearly  and  popularly? 
for,  as  I  have  been  engaged  incessantly  on  it  for  fourteen 
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I  years,  I  shall  not  be  presamptnous  in  eaying  that  the 
I  aiiioant  of  reading  it  will  display  will  be  bdcL  as  to  do  no 
I  discredit  to  its  publisliers, 

"  I  trust  that  yon  will  not  consider  my  proposition  un- 

I  reasonable ;  bat  I  really  feel  an  insuperable  repngnanee  to 

I  intmsting  to  a  person,  of  whose  verj'  name  I  am  ignorant. 

I  a  MS.  which  has  cost  me  many  years  of  continued  thought. 

"  Believe  me,  et«,        , 

"  I  may  mention  that,  though  I  have  the  pleasure  of 

I  knowing  Mr.  Foreter  and  Mr.  Powell,  neither  of  them 

I  has  heard  or  seen  a  line  of  my  work,  so  that  they  would 

I  come  to  it  unprejudiced,     Mr.  Forster,  as  editor  of  the 

'  Examiner,'  has,  of  course,  peculiar  facilities  for  judging 

if  a  book  id  likely  to  Ijc  popular." 

'■S9  OsroRD  Terbace,  S2d  Ftbrvary,  1S5G. 
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will  be  your  principal  consideration.  For,  if  the  style  is 
jndged  to  be  good,  as  well  as  the  facts  carious,  a  tolerable 
success  is  certain :  since  every  book  which  has  failed  has 
owed  its  failure  either  to  want  of  industry  in  collecting 
evidence,  or  else  to  want  of  lucidity  in  arranging  it.  In 
this  view  there  are  other  gentlemen  besides  those  I  named, 
with  whose  judgment  you  might  perhaps  be  satisfied.  Dr. 
Mayo  and  Mr.  Bobert  Bell  are  both  able,  clear-headed 
men ;  and  to  either  of  them  I  could  give  an  outline  of  my 
scheme  in  half  an  hour's  conversation,  and  let  them  see 
any  part  of  the  MS.  which  they  wished.  It  seems  to  me 
that,  in  justice  to  yourself,  something  of  this  sort  should 
be  done ;  for  I  do  not  like  the  idea  of  my  having  refused 
your  first  proposal  of  having  the  MS.  examined  by  a  friend 
of  yours,  and  eventually  no  examination  taking  place  at 
all.  In  such  an  arrangement  there  is  no  reciprocity,  and 
you  would  be  placing  a  confidence  in  my  abilities,  which  a 
man  still  unknown  as  an  author  can  not  reasonably  expect. 
"  In  regard  to  the  terms  of  publication,  this  much  I 
believe  was  arranged  with  your  son  as  a  preliminary  to  the 
negotiation  :  namely,  that  you  should  pay  me  a  fixed  sum 
for  the  copyright  of  the  first  edition  of  the  first  volume, 
which,  as  far  as  I  can  judge,  will  be  about  COO  8vo  pages ; 
though,  until  the  notes  are  more  advanced,  I  can  only  make 
a  rough  estimate  of  the  size.  As  to  what  the  sum  ought 
to  be,  and  as  to  how  many  copies  ought  to  be  printed,  you 
are  a  better  judge  than  I  am  ;  and  there  can,  I  think,  be 
no  difficulty  between  us  on  that  head.  But  even  this  part 
of  the  bufiiness  would  be  easier  adjusted  if  you  knew  more 
of  the  probable  popularity  of  the  work ;  and  on  this,  as 
on  other  grounds  I  have  mentioned,  I  wish  you  to  have  an 
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I  opinion  in  which  jou  conld  place  confidence.  If,  however, 
I  yon  arc  really  satisfied  with  the  matter  ae  it  stands,  and 
I  desire  no  examination  of  the  MS.,  I  will  add  on  my  own 
I  behalf  that  I  am  deeply  impressed  with  the  importance  of 
I  a  clear  and  popular  style,  and  that  I  have  niade  great  and 
I  constant  efforts  to  attain  it. 

'■  I  now  leave  the  matter  entirely  in  yonr  hands,  I 
I  have  done  what  I  think  jnet,  in  proposing  that  you  shonld 
I  have  the  opinion  of  a  third  party ;  but,  if  you  deem  this 
Innnecessary,  then  my  suggestion  is  that  an  edition  of  1,500 
I  copies  should  be  printed,  and  tliat  you  should  state  tlie  snm 
lyou  will  pay  for  the  copyright  of  that  edition." 


"  50  Oxford  Terr.vce,  lHh  Juhj,  lf!5G. 
"  De.ve  Sik  :  By  your  letter  of  ycstorthiy,  I  uu<iorstand 
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number  of  words  on  the  page  as  in  one  of  his  volnmes), 
and,  as  the  notes  will  be  numerons,  you  would  probably 
think  sixteen  shillings  a  fair  price  at  which  to  publish  it. 
Supposing,  then,  a  thousand  copies  are  printed,  you  will 
be  able  to  estimate  the  half  profits ;  because  I  have  taken 
the  greatest  possible  care  in  preparing  the  MS.  so  that  the 
corrections  of  the  press  will  be  very  trifling. 

"  Whatever  sum  you  agree  to  pay  me  will,  of  course, 
include  such  corrections  as  even  a  careful  copy  may  be 
supposed  to  require  (that  is  to  say,  I  am  not  to  be  charged 
with  them) ;  but  if  I  make  any  alterations  of  extent,  such 
as  interpolating  or  omitting  sentences,  I  shall  be  willing 
and  desirous  to  pay  for  them  myself. 

"  I  should  wish  to  have  twelve  copies  delivered  to  me 
free  of  charge  for  presentation  to  my  friends.  As  to  send- 
ing any  copies  to  the  reviews  and  newspapers,  that  I  take 
for  granted  is  your  concern. 

"  In  regard  to  any  future  edition,  it  will  naturally  be 
my  wish  to  remain  in  your  hands ;  but  I  can  not  formally 
bind  myself  down  to  any  such  engagement,  because,  to  do 
so  would  in  fact  be  surrendering  the  control  of  my  own 
property ;  it  would  be  equivalent  to  selling  the  copyright 
without  reaping  the  advantages  of  the  sale,  since  it  would 
be  a  compact  which  would  bind  me  without  binding  you. 

"  If  what  I  have  said  meets  your  views,  it  only  remains 
for  you  to  fix  a  specified  sum,  as  that  was  the  condition 
mentioned  at  our  first  interview. 

"  I  hope  tliat  you  will  consider  what  I  have  written  as 
satisfactory.  You  have  acted  very  frankly  with  me,  and 
I  wish  to  do  the  same  with  you. 

"  Believe  me,  etc.'' 
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"  I  leave  tnwu  early  on  Wednesday,  Ifitli,  If  you  wish 
I  to  see  me,  I  am  always  at  home  in  the  morning;  but  I  hope 
I  there  will  be  no  farther  difficulty  to  give  yon  the  trouble 
lof  calling,  and  that  a  letter  will  be  eufficient." 

"TcsiiRiDOE  Wells,  Mocst  Edokcuhbe  Cottaoe, 
"20th  July,  1856. 

"  Deak  Sib  :  Judging  from  yonr  letter,  tlie  obstacles  to 
I  further  negotiation  appear  insuperable.  It  will  therefore 
|bc  better  that  the  matter  should  end  here. 

'  I  am  sorry  that  yon  should  have  had  60  much  un- 
Inecessiiry  trouble."' 

"TusBBiDGB  Wells,  S7lk  July,  1S56. 
"  D£iE  Me3.  Gkey  ;  .  .  .  .  Tlie  air  here  is  really  so 
lline,  and  my  mother  is  so  much  improving  in  it,  that  I  am 
lalmost  beginning  to  like  the  country.     A  frightful  and 
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"  The  negotiation  with  Mr.  Parker  is  off :  he  wanted 
to  bind  me  down  respecting  subsequent  editions,  and  I  did 
not  choose  to  be  bound.  It  is  not  very  important,  and  I 
am  glad  that  something  is  settled. 

"  Do  you  keep  a  look-out  as  to  the  *  Examiner.'  If 
there  is  a  review  of  *  Self -Culture,'  and  you  buy  the 
paper,  please  to  send  it  to  me.  I  shall  be  very  anx- 
ious to  know  about  it." 

'*  TuKBBrooB  Wells,  esth  August^  1856. 

"  Deab  Miss  Shireefp  :  You  do  both  me  and  your- 
self great  injustice  by  calling  your  criticism  '  unsought? 
So  far  from  this,  I  find  your  suggestions  too  valuable  not 
to  ask  for  them  ;  and  I  have  adopted  at  least  five  oat  of 
six  of  every  emendation  you  proposed.  In  regard  to  the 
more  general  objections  contained  in  your  letter,  I  see 
considerable  force  in  them :  but,  as  they  do  not  strike  at 
any  great  principle,  or  even  at  the  accuracy  of  any  par- 
ticular fact,  it  seems  hardly  worth  while  to  undergo  the 
labor  of  rewriting  and  rearranging  so  large  a  part  of  the 
MSS.  Such  alteration  in  any  chapter  would  also  com- 
pel me  to  alter  the  notes  belonging  to  that  chapter,  as 
they  are  consecutively  numbered,  and  could  not  l)e  altered 
without  defacing  the  text.  Unless, -thercf ore,  there  is  any* 
thing  fundamentally  vicious  in  the  arrangement  and  pro- 
portion of  the  different  parts,  I  would  not  change  them 
now.  Besides  this,  I  may  fairly  say  that  I  have  bestowed 
considerable  thought  on  the  general  scheme,  and  I  tliink 
that  I  could  bring  forward  arguments  (too  long  for  a  let- 
ter) to  justify  the  apparently  disproportionate  length  of 
the  notice  of  Burke  and  Bichat.    As  to  the  French  Protes- 
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tants,  I  am  more  inclined  to  agree  with  yon :  tlioogli,  even 
here,  it  is  to  be  observed  that  general  hiEtorians  represent 
the  struggle  between  Protestants  and  Catholics  ue  always 
a  etmggle  between  toleration  and  intolerance ;  and,  as  I 
assert  tliat  the  trinmph  of  the  Catholic  party  in  France 
has  increased  toleratioD,  I  tbonght  myself  bound  to  snp- 
port  with  full  evidence  what  many  will  deem  a  paradoxi- 
cal assertion.  Eead,  for  instance,  Smedley's  '  Ilietory  of 
the  Keformed  Church  of  France,'  which  is  constantly 
appealed  to  as  an  authuri^,  and  is  the  most  elaborate 
work  in  English  on  the  subject,  and  in  it  you  will  see  how 
completely  the  author  has  misrepresented  the  contest  of 
the  two  parties  under  Louis  XIII.  Even  Sismondi,  hb- 
I  eral  as  he  is,  does  not  treat  the  Catholics  fairly.  I  have 
workL'i]  tlii.s  part  of  the  subject  at  the  greater  length, 
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assures  me  most  positively  that  she  is  upon  the  whole 
steadily  improving ;  and  he  makes  little  account  of  her 
late  temporary  seizure.  On  the  29th  we  separate :  she  to 
Boulogne,  I  to  London. 

"  In  regard  to  your  pablishing  translations,  I  thought, 
and  still  think,  that,  looking  at  your  remote  interests,  the 
step  is  not  advisable.  But  I  had  then  hoped  that  before 
this  time  you  would  be  fit  for  real  work ;  and,  as  I  fear 
that,  though  better,  you  are  still  hardly  in  a  state  to  go  on 
with  what  you  projected,  it  remains  for  you  to  consider 
how  far  it  is  wortli  while  to  sacrifice  the  present  to  the  fu- 
ture. The  main  point,  I  think,  is,  what  prospect  you  have 
of  a  speedy  recoveiy  of  strength.  I  am  most  unwilling  to 
believe  that  you  will  be  for  any  length  of  time  unfit  for 
work ;  but,  if  there  were  reason  to  apprehend  this,  cer- 
tainly my  objections  against  your  appearing  as  a  translator 
would  be  weakened.  "Wait  till  I  come  to  town,  and  we 
will  talk  it  over — for  I  do  most  sincerely  trust  that  the 
mountain  air  will  have  done  so  much  to  reestablish  you 
that  when  wo  meet  you  will  liave  gained  your  strength 
and  lost  your  fears.  If  not,  you  know  well  that  I  will  do 
whatever  lies  in  my  power  either  in  the  way  of  advice  or 
of  any  description  of  active  help  which  you  may  require. 
Meanwhile,  don't  try  too  much  at  present,  and  be  a  firm 
believer  in  time  and  patience.  You  say  that  you  are  bet- 
ter than  you  were.  This  is  a  clear  gain,  and  sliows  the 
direction  in  which  things  are  tending. 

"  Your  letter  raises  several  questions  of  interest  which, 
if  I  had  you  here,  I  would  answer  categorically  and  dis- 
cursively ;  but  when  I  tell  you  that  it  is  now  ten  o'clock 
at  night,  and  that  I  have  bad  a  hard  day's  work,  I  know 
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I  you  will  excuse  mj  not  entering  into  tliem  now.  I  am, 
I  in  tratli,  so  tired  as  hardly  to  know  what  I  am  writing ; 
I  but  I  would  not  delay,  as  I  wished  this  letter  to  meet  yon 
I  on  your  arrival  at  Manchester,  Only  one  thing  I  will  say 
I  in  regard  to  '  Diversions  of  Pnrley ' :  that  Home  Tooke 
Iwns  a  nominalist  and  sensationalist,  and  that  Donaldson 
landEunsen  were  idealists — hence  the  oppoeition.  Tooke's 
I  book  is  a  fine  sample  of  dednctive  reasoning  in  philology; 
I  indeed,  he  says,  if  I  rightly  remember,  that  he  arrived  at 
I  his  conclusions  before  knowing  a  word  of  Anglo-Saxon; 
0  that  his  facts  are  illustrations,  not  proofs. 

"  I  am  sorry,  but  not  surprised  to  hear  of  Hope ;  but  I 
I  am  glad  that  you  have  escaped  from  him  with  so  little  loss. 
IAb  soon  as  I  go  to  town  I  shall  sec  what  is  doing  with 
I'Si-lf-Cultui-e.' 
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''  59  OxFOBD  Terrace,  18th  Notenlber^  1856. 

"  Deab  Mrs.  Grey  :  I  am  doubly  glad  to  hear  of  the 
article  in  the  *  Church  of  England  Review ' ;  glad  for  the 
sake  of  your  book,  and  glad  too,  as  it  proves  that  the 
orthodox  are  losing  their  power  of  distinguishing  friends 
from  enemies ;  and  this  I  take  to  be  a  mark  of  their  com- 
ing fall,  for  is  it  not  written  that  they  whom  the  gods  seek 
to  overthrow,  they  first  dement  ? 

"  On  Friday  next,  21st,  at  seven  I  shall  wait  upon  you 
with  the  feeling  of  respect  that  your  note  naturally  in- 
spires." 

"59  Oxford  Terrace,  15th  December ^  1856. 

"  Dear  Miss  Shirreff  :  ....  I  am  certainly  better, 
and  fully  intend  returning  from  the  sea  "  vigorous  and  (if 
anybody  contradicts  me)  dangerous.  At  present  I  am 
safe,  cowardly,  and  tadtum. 

"  I  have  very  good  accounts  from  my  mother." 

''Bouloone-bur-^Ier,  SSd  DeeemheTy  1856. 

"  Dear  Miss  SnmREFF :  You  asked  me  to  let  you  know 
how  I  was  going  on,  and  although  I  can  not  give  a  favorable 
account,  I  will  not  be  so  insensible  to  your  kindness  as  to 
delay  writing  any  longer. 

"  Dr.  AUatt  precisely  confirms  what  Mr.  Morgan  said 
in  London — that  I  am  weak,  with  low  fever  hanging  about 
me.  I  am  to  live  well,  and  take  quinine — both  of  which 
I  have  done  since  coming  here,  but  without  much  effect. 
Fortunately,  I  only  feel  weak  physically,  and  am  as  fit  for 
head  work  as  I  ever  was.  This  is  a  great  comfort  to  me, 
and  I  am  only  sorry  not  to  get  on  with  my  first  volume ; 

"  Boulogne. 


Ilia 


BUCKLE-8  LIFE  AND  WRITINGS. 


Itliough,  if  I  were  in  town,  I  should  probably  feel  the 
I  fatigue  too  much  of  moving  anil  opening  books  for  verif  j- 
I  ing  uij  notes.  Dr.  AUatt  Eugpects  that  the  brain  has  been 
I  overworked,  but  says  Le  will  not  epeak  positively  at  present; 
lilt  all  events,  he  thinks  there  is  nothing  which  I  shall  not 
I  soon  get  over ;  but  ho  strongly  nrgcs  my  putting  aside  my 
I  first  volume  for  the  present.  To  lose  another  season  would 
I  be  a  great  vesation  tome;  and  then,  too,  these  early  checks 
I  make  me  think  monmfully  of  the  future.  If  I  am  to  be 
I  struck  down  Jn  the  vestibule,  how  shall  I  enter  the  temple } 
"  I  ehall  certainly  stay  here  till  the  end  of  this  month ; 
land,  then  if  I  am  not  better,  there  is  nothing  for  it  bat 
I  traveling,  as  while  I  am  stationary  I  must  work." 


It  was  indeed  no  wonder  that  at  Iiist  his  health  began 
>  feci  tlie  6tr;iiii.     Xo  doubt  personal  experience  origi- 
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no  means  astonishing  that  the  tension  at  last  proved  too 
great,  and  his  health  broke  down.^*  Miss  Shirreff  writes : 
^^  His  mother  knew  too  well  that  she  could  not  afford  to 
wait.  During  the  spring  and  summer  of  1856  she  was 
more  ill,  and  had  a  more  general  sense  of  failing  than  she 
would  allow  him  to  know.  She  kept  up  her  courage  and 
her  spirits  for  his  sake,  lest  he  should  be  diverted  from 
liis  work.  I  was  staying  with  them  for  a  short  time  at 
Tunbridge  "Wells,  and  daily  she  betrayed  to  me  her 
knowledge  that  her  days  were  numbered,  and  her  anxi- 
ety to  see  her  son  take  his  right  place  in  the  world.  She 
had  been  content  that  he  should  hide  his  bright  gifts  in 
their  quiet  home  so  long  as  the  serious  purpose  of  his 
life  required  it ;  but  now  that  it  was  partly  attained,  that 
a  portion  of  his  work  was  ready,  she  grew  eager  to  sea 
those  gifts  acknowledged  before  she  herself  went  forth,  to 
be  no  more  seen  on  earth.  Chapter  by  chapter,  almost 
page  by  page,  had  that  first  volume  been  planned  with 
her,  commented  on  by  her,  every  speculation  as  it  arose 
talked  over  with  her ;  and  now  her  mind  was  oppressed 
with  tlie  fear  that  she  might  never  know  how  those  pages, 
so  unutterably  precious  to  her,  would  be  welcomed  by 
those  whose  welcome  would  crown  her  beloved  with  fame. 
Yet,  to  spare  him,  she  never  would  betray  in  his  presence 
the  real  secret  of  her  growing  impatience ;  only  when  we 
were  alone  she  would  say  to  me :  *  Surely  God  will  let  me 

'^  There  are  Bereral  indicatioDB  in  his  diary  of  great  weakness.  '*  Jona 
24, 1866 :  Went  to  Diran.  Coming  home  through  Hjde  Park,  I  suddenly 
felt  ill,  and  fell  down  insensible.**  He  does  not  saj  how  he  got  home ;  and 
the  next  day  appears  to  hare  been  in  his  usaal  health.  Again,  October  81, 
1856,  he  writes :  **!  sent  for  Dr.  Morgan,  who  says  that  I  am  low,  and 
the  system  generally  ont  of  order.** 
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I  live  to  sec  Ilcnrv's  book ' ;  and  she  did  lire  to  see  it,  and 
I  to  read  tlie  dedication  to  herself,  the  only  words  she  was 
I  unprepared  to  meet.  Mr.  Buckle  told  me  Le  bitterly  re- 
I  pented  the  rash  act  of  laying  the  volume  before  her,  to 
I  enjoy  her  surprise  and  pleasure,  for  he  was  alanned  at  her 

agitation.  Even  the  next  day,  when  showing  it  to  me,  she 
I  could  not  sjwak  ;  but  pointed  with  tears  to  the  few  words 
I  that  summed  up  to  her  the  full  expression  of  his  love  and 
I  gratitude.  She  thus  saw  her  ardent  wish  gratified,  and 
I  her  impatience  was  but  too  well  justified.  The  second 
I  volume  was  dedicated  to  her  memory  alone  1  *' 

He  liad  at  the  end  of  the  year  decided  to  print  the 

volume  himself,  as  he  could  not  come  to  a  satisfaetory 
I  armngcnient  with  Messrs.  Parker.  "February  Tth,  Mr. 
I  Lt:vy  caitio   to  show  nie  a  spcoimen  page  of  my  work 
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you  would  be  disposed  to  publish  on  commission  the  fif- 
teen hundred  copies  which  I  am  printing.  In  this  way 
you  would  avoid  the  risk  of  loss,  and,  should  the  work 
prove  tolerably  successful,  you  will  have  a  criterion  by 
which  to  estimate  any  proposal  you  might  like  to  make 
for  the  subsequent  volumes,  or  for  subsequent  editions 
of  the  first  volume.  Should  the  book  fail,  you  will,  of 
course,  not  be  bound  to  continue  your  connection  with 
me  after  the  first  edition ;  and  if,  on  the  other  hand,  it 
should  succeed,  it  will  be  for  your  interest  and  for  mine 
that  the  connection  should  bo  a  permanent  one.  We 
should  in  this  way  be  united  by  the  bond  of  self-interest, 
which  seems  more  satisfactory  than  the  one  formerly  pro- 
posed. I  feel  that,  looking  at  the  character  of  the  works 
you  publish,  you  are  the  best  publisher  I  could  select,  and 
if  you  exerted  yourself  (as  I  am  sure  you  would  do)  to 
push  the  work,  there  is  no  reason  to  think  that  there 
would  be  any  diflSculty  about  subsequent  arrangements. 
At  all  events  you  will,  I  hope,  look  on  my  proposition  as  a 
proof  that  our  negotiation  was  not  broken  off  by  the  small- 
est want  of  confidence  on  my  part,  but  simply  by  an  im- 
pression that  it  was  not  for  my  interest  to  accept  your 
terms — though  I  must  cheerfully  acknowledge  that  I  do 
not  believe  any  publisher  ever  offered  terms  so  favorable 
for  the  first  work  of  an  unknown  author. 

"  On  Saturday  morning  I  leave  town  for  a  few  days ; 
but,  if  you  should  be  willing  to  reopen  the  negotiation,  I 
will  either  send  for  a  specimen  of  the  paper  and  of  the 
printing,  or  I  will  remain  at  home  to  see  you  any  morn- 
ing between  10.30  and  1.30  that  you  may  appoint,  if  you 
will  favor  me  by  calling  before  Saturday." 
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*•  59  OsTOKD  Terrace,  Sd  Aprils  1857. 
"  My  dear  Sie  :  The  volume  will  not  be  completed 
teiore  the  middle  of  Slay,  as  the  notes  are  even  longer 
Jian  I  anticipated,  and  reqmre  very  great  care  in  printing. 
bf,  however,  you  think  that  it  is  advisable  to  annoimce  it 
t  once,  I  have  no  objection. 
"  The  title  is ; 

'  IIisTOKY  OF  Civilization  m  Engi.a>-d, 

'  By  Heniy  Thomas  Buckle. 

'  Volume  I. — Being  the  first  part  of  a  General 

Introduction." 

"  I  believe  it  is  understood  between  ns  that  the  issue 
lof  this  edition  (of  1,500  copies)  is  a  sort  of  experiment  to 
[enable  an  opinion  to  be  furmed  of  the  probable  success  of 
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Tent  the  possibility  of   misnnderstandiiig  subsequently 

arising." 

'^50  OzFOBD  Terrace,  SdAprUy  18S7. 

"  My  deas  Sib  :  Your  note  is  quite  sufficient,  and  the 
advertisement  is  correct. 

^'In  regard  to  boarding  the  volume,  Mr.  Bell  sug- 
gested to  me  the  other  day  that  it  would  be  better  only  to 
have  500  bound,  and  the  remainder  in  sheets ;  as  that,  in 
case  of  the  sale  being  slow,  they  would  keep  better  in 
sheets,  and  be  less  liable  to  lose  their  color.  Is  this  the 
case  ?  and  what  do  you  think  the  best  plan  ?  If  there  is 
no  fear  of  injury,  I  should  prefer  having  the  whole  im- 
pression boarded  at  once. 

^^  I  shall  be  able  to  meet  your  wishes  in  regard  to  the 
point  you  mentioned  the  last  time  you  called ;  and  I  can 
appropriate  a  dry  room  to  receive  1,000  copies  until  you 
require  them,  leaving  you  only  600  at  first. 

"  Believe  me,  etc. 

^^  I  am  much  obliged  by  the  good  wishes  you  express 
for  my  success,  and  I  fully  agree  with  you  that  we  shall 
get  on  well  together.  Indeed,  even  at  the  time  that  I 
thought'  it  advisable  to  break  off  our  former  negotiations, 
I  always  did  justice  to  the  open  way  in  which  you  met 
me,  and  to  the  liberal  character  of  your  offer." 

"BRionroN,  lat  Marehy  1857. 

^^Deas  Miss  Shi&reff:  It  is  very  cheering  to  hear 
you  at  length  say  that  you  are  quite  well  and  able  to  work 
once  more  regularly;  but  pray  take  example  from  your 
former  state,  and  also  from  mine,  and  proceed  ffraduaUy. 
I  shoidd  never  have  been  as  I  am  now  but  for  an  eager 
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■esire  to  save  this  season.  Indeed,  I  was  getting  half 
Isliamed  at  constantly  putting  oS  what  I  was  perhaps  too 
J  to  talk  abont.  However,  alt  this  is  past,  and  com- 
laring  one  month  with  another  I  certainly  am  not  losing 
l;round,  bo  that  I  have  every  right  to  snppose  that  dimin- 
phed  labor  will  be  rewarded  by  increased  etrength. 

"  In  a  wct'b  or  two  I  sliall  ask  you  to  revise  Chapters 
,  and  XIV.,  the  only  two  not  qnite  completed.  My 
Inother,  I  really  think,  is  better;  but  Dr.  Bright  saye  the 
reatest  cantion  is  needed,  and  allows  her  to  see  literally 
0  one  e.Tcept  my  sister — not  even  her  own  niece." 


"59  Oxford  Terrace,  SOtA  Mardi,  1S57. 
"De4E  iri?s  SniERZFF  :..,.!  shall  take  my  mother 
1  Brighton  the  day  before  Good  Fridiiy  if  the  ^"ind  is 
>o  coid   for  her.     She  will  stay  there,  but  I   miiat 
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"  Briohtok,  lath  AprOy  1857. 

^^  Deab  Mrs.  Gbet  :  I  shall  return  to  town  on  Mon- 
day, and  am  vexed  to  think  that  you  arc  to  leave  London 
just  as  I  enter  it.  Thanks  much  for  the  offer  of  Miss 
ShirrefiPs  aid.  Perhaps,  as  you  have  Descartes,  she  will 
take  the  trouble  of  verifying  the  references  from  his 
work,  if  you  will  send  them  to  Chester  Street. 

^^  I  forget  whether  or  not  I  asked  you  some  time  ago 

(as  I  intended  to  do)  to  write  to  Mrs. (I  don't  know 

if  I  spell  rightly  the  name  of  your  friend  in  Stockholm), 
for  information  respecting  Swedish  and  other  books  on 
the  'Life  of  Christina.'  Captain  Woodhead  is  engaged 
by  my  advice  on  this  subject,  and  is  busy  learning  Swe- 
dish ;  and  I  have  promised  to  collect  information  for  him 
in  regard  either  to  MSS.  or  printed  books.  Uc  meditates 
a  journey  to  Stockholm  in  the  summer,  but  it  will  save 
time  to  go  there  furnished  with  preliminary  knowledge  as 
to  the  best  sources. 

"  Please,  dear  Mrs.  Grey,  why  do  you  put  to  me  such 
puzzling  questions  ?  That  a  man  should  be  so  unfortu- 
nate as  to  be  asked  to  give  an  account  of  the  transcenden- 
tal process  in  a  note  I  That  ho  sliould  have  a  friend  who 
can  make  such  a  request!  And  then,  perhaps,  blamed 
for  not  complying  with  it  1  Such  a  man  is  greatly  to  be 
pitied — particularly  when  the  poor  creature  intends  en- 
tering into  details  respecting  German  transcendentalism 
in  a  second  volume  which  he  meditates  writing,  and  which 
he  hopes  will  convey  comfort  to  those  orthodox  minds 
which  liis  first  volume  may  have  embarrassed. 

"  Seriously,  however,  I  do  not  think  anytliing  can  be 
better  on  this  most  interesting  subject  than  the  passages 
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1 1  have  collected  from  Kant  (at  end  of  Cbapter  I.),  in 
I  wliicli  lie  vindicates  transc^ndenially  the  freedom  wliich 
I  he  destroys  logically.  The  logical  deals  with  the  DDivetsal 
I  understanding;  the  transcendental  with  the  individual 
I  reason.  The  first  explains  without  feeling;  the  second 
I  feels  without  explaining.  The  first  being  performed  by 
2  mind  may  be  repeated  and  imitated  by  another.  The 
I  second  is  by  its  nature  incapable  of  being  copied  because 
I  it  concerns  an  eminently  individual,  and,  as  it  were,  an 
I  isolated  process.  Therefore  it  is  that  logical  truths  are 
I  dependent  upon  the  age  in  which  they  are  found.  That 
I  is  to  say,  the  state  of  surrounding  knowledge  supplies  the 
I  major  premise.  On  the  other  hand,  in  the  transcendental 
I  process,  the  mind  itself  supplies  the  major  pretnise.  From 
I  this  it  appears  that,  if  two  minds  are  exactly  of  tJie  same 
[nature,  they  will  arrive  at  the  same  transcenclental  con- 
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of  the  heads,  and  when  we  meet  I  will  try  and  explain 
what  I  have  said.  But  oblige  me  by  patting  the  letter 
itself  in  the  fire ;  as  I  do  not  care  abont  having  my  opin- 
ions on  these  most  sacred  subjects  discussed.'* 

"  I  should  like  to  have  a  line  or  two  from  you  (to  Ox- 
ford Terrace)  to  say  how  far  our  minds  have  met  on  com- 
mon ground  in  this  field  of  thought.  One  thing,  at  least, 
I  know — that  we  both  respect  each  other's  convictions. 

"  I  am,  etc. 

"My  mother  is  really  better.  She  sends  her  kind 
love.  I  wish  you  and  she  could  see  more  of  each  other. 
She  has  gone  through  the  process  of  which  we  have  been 
speaking." 

He  writes  to  Mrs.  Bowyear  on  the  same  subject  as 
follows : 

"  You  remind  me  that  I  have  not  answered  your  for- 
mer questions  respecting  transcendental  convictions,  and 
the  relation  between  them  and  religious  belief ;  the  reason 
of  my  silence  is  the  impossibility  of  treating  such  subjects 
in  a  letter.  In  conversation  you  would  raise  difficulties 
and  ask  for  further  information  on  what  seemed  obscure, 
but  you  can  not  cross-examine  a  letter,  and  on  subjects  of 
such  immense  difficulty  I  fear  to  be  misunderstood ;  and 
I  shrink  from  saying  anything  that  might  give  a  painful 
direction  to  your  speculations.  In  regard  to  books,  on 
this  there  is  nothing  in  English,  and  what  perhaps  I  should 
most  recommend  are  the  minor  works  of  Fichte,  which  I 
could  lend  you  if  you  find  yourself  strong  enough  in  Gter- 

1*  Thifl  letter  was  kept  by  permission  gircn  afterward. 
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I  man  to  master  them.  The  difiereuce  between  tlie  tran- 
Iscendenta]  operations  of  the  reason  and  the  empirical 
I  operations  of  the  imderstanding  is  also  worked  ont  by 
I  Kant,  and  at  the  end  of  my  first  chapter  you  w'ill  find  all 
I  the  passages  collected  in  -which  that  wonderful  thinker 
I  applies  this  difference  to  Bolve  the  problem  of  free  will 
I  and  necessity.  Coleridge  saw  the  difficulty,  but  dared  not 
I  investigate  it.  Miserable  creatures  that  we  are,  to  think 
I  that  we  offend  God  by  using  with  freedom  the  faculties 
I  that  God  has  given  us  !  There  is  only  one  safe  maxim  on 
I  these  questions,  viz.,  that,  if  we  strive  honestly  after  the 
I  truth,  we  satisfy  our  conscience,  and,  having  done  all  that 
i  in  our  power,  may  wash  our  hands  of  the  result.  If 
I  this  maxim  be  neglected,  then  investigations  will  only  lead 
0  a  life  of  misery,  and  had  far  better  be  left  alone." 
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mptedlj ;  and  certainly  there  was  at  that  time  less  free 
discussion  in  Holland  than  in  France.  In  regard  to  his 
subsequent  visit  to  Sweden,  it  was  partly  to  procure  a 
settlement  (his  pecuniary  affairs  being  deranged),  and 
partly  from  real  admiration  for  that  most  remarkable  and 
crueUy  maligned  woman,  ChriBtine. 

^'  In  regard  to  the  note  on  the  crystalline  lens,  I  confess 
that  I  think  you  are  right,  and  therefore  I  am  wrong.  My 
mind,  and  hence  my  reading,  is  too  discursive,  and,  what 
is  worse,  the  discursiveness  is  too  ostentatiously  displayed, 
as  I  clearly  perceive  now  that  the  volume  is  printed.  This 
is  fortunately  rather  a  blemish  than  an  error,  as  the  argu- 
ments and  facts  which  form  the  framework  of  the  book 
remain  intact. 

"My  mother  is  a  little  better,  and  writes  very  san- 
guinely  about  herself.  I  do  not  get  up  my  strength  as  I 
ought,  and  don't  expect  much  improvement  till  I  am 
through  the  press.  .  .  . 

"  Observe  tliat  Descartes'  works  were  not  prohibited 
in  France  during  his  lifetime,  and  therefore  a  fortiori 
why  should  his  person  have  been  attacked  ? 

"  I  shall  insert  a  note  at  the  end  of  Chapter  VIII.  to 
say  that  Descartes  died  in  Sweden.  Thanks,  very  much, 
dear  Mrs.  Grey,  for  your  criticisms.  They  are  useful  to 
me,  and  I  am  also  glad  to  haye  them  as  showing  the  inter- 
est you  take  in  what  I  am  doing." 

The  long-delayed  work,  which  at  last  had  to  be  printed 
at  the  author's  expense,  at  length  appeared,  and  met  with 
an  almost  instantaneous  success.  In  London  it  became 
the  talk  of  the  season,  and  its  author  the  lion  of  the  sea- 
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son-  Tliere  was  so  mnch  originality,  sucli  power,  snch 
industrj-,  and  such  fearlessness,  that  pnblic  curiosity  was 
piqued  to  meet  the  obscure  author.  Courted,  feasted,  and 
caressed  in  private,  he  was  attacked  in  public  by  the  mafis 
of  reviews.  But,  as  he  once  said  at  Cairo,  "  the  people  of 
England  have  such  an  admiration  of  any  kind  of  intelleo- 
tnal  splendor  that  they  will  forgive  for  its  sake  the  most 
objectionable  doctrines,''  and  his  brilliant  conversation  was 
an  additional  incentive  to  all  who  met  him  to  make  his 
acquaintance ;  while,  as  he  writes  to  Mr.  Capel,"  "  If  I 
had  written  more  obscurely,  I  ehoold  have  excited  less 
anger,"  it  had  the  effect  of  selling  his  book  the  quicker. 
"If  men  are  not  struck  down  by  hostility,  they  always 
thrive  by  it,"  he  writes,"  and  he  had  sold  675  copies  of 
the  edition  at  the  end  of  the  year  of  its  pubhcation.  Mr. 
Parker  agreed  to  buy  a  new  edition  of  2.000  c 
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popular  and,  as  you  rightly  call  them,  vtdgar  papers,  than 

in  schdarly  publications.    The  and  are  no 

judges  of  the  critical  value  of  what  I  have  done ;  but  they 
are  admirable  judges  of  its  social  consequences  among 
their  own  class  of  readers.  And  these  are  they  whom  I 
am  now  beginning  to  touch,  and  whom  I  wish  to  move.^ 

The  greater  number  of  the  objections  brought  against 
his  arguments  by  the  various  reviewers  would,  taken  to- 
gether, almost  answer  each  other ;  and  any  one  who  might 
feel  inclined  to  try  will  find  a  list  of  them  at  the  end  of 
this  work.  Buckle  publicly  answered  only  one,**  which 
he  selects  because  of  the  '^marvelous  ignorance"  it  dis- 
plays, and  which  he  uses  as  a  vehicle  to  warn  the  public 
against  lending  too  much  weight  to  such  ephemeral  pro- 
ductions. But  to  his  friends  and  privately  he  justified 
himself  against  attack.  Thus,  he  wrote  ^^  a  long  letter  to 
Dr.  Lyon  Playfair"  in  answer  to  one  jast  received  respect- 
ing my  chemical  views  of  cheap  food " ;  wrote "  "  a  long 
letter  to  Vice-Chancellor  Wood  in  answer  to  a  long  letter 
from  him  objecting  to  my  superiority  of  intellectual 
laws  " ;  and  again,  "  to  Professor  Wheatstone,  justifying 
my  assertion  that  Malus  discovered  the  polarization  of 
light." 

*"  50  Oxford  Terrace,  Slit  October,  1857. 

"  My  deas  Vice-Chancellok  :  **  I  can  not  sufficiently 
thank  you  for  your  interesting  letter — interesting  inasmuch 
as  it  deals  with  a  most  important  subject  which  has  cost 
me  some  years  of  anxious  refiection ;  and,  interesting  in  a 

"  "  History  of  Ctriliiatioii,''  toL  ii,  p.  5,  note  6. 
"  October  18th,  1857.  **  Korember  let,  1807. 

^  Lord  Hatherley. 
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narrower  and  personal  point  of  view,  becanee  it  shows  the 
kindly  feeling  with  which  yon  regard  my  inquiries,  even 
where  jou  differ  witli  their  result.  I  have  been  for  some 
time,  partly  from  severe  mental  sofEering,  and  partly  from 
overwork,  so  reduced  in  Btrength  as  to  be  incapable  of  bus- 
tained  application  ;  and,  although  I  am  now  steadily  gain- 
ing ground,  quite  unequal  to  enter  into  so  elaborate  an 
argument  as  your  objections  require. 

"  Indeed,  it  would  under  any  circamstances  be  impos- 
sible for  me,  within  the  limits  of  a  letter,  to  make  any  re- 
ply worth  your  Ustening  to.  I  can  only  hope  that  at  some 
future  day  we  may  have  an  opportunity  of  talking  the 
subject  over,  when  I  flatter  myself  that  I  should  convince 
you — not  that  I  am  right  (for  our  methods  of  investigation 
are  too  different  to  admit  of  unanimity  of  result) — bnt  that 
T  am  not  altogether  and  thoroughly  wrong  in  ascribing 
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"  This  way  of  putting  it  is,  I  am  afraid,  very  nnsatis- 
factory — as  must  be  the  case  in  all  attempts  to  defend  a 
complicated  paradox  (for  paradox  it  is)  in  a  few  words, 
and  at  a  short  notice,  and,  moreover,  with  diminished 
powers — ^f or  I  have  not  energy  left  to  reopen  the  great 
question.  Still,  I  would  not  delay  a  post  in  answering 
your  very  kind  letter  and  thanking  you  heartily  for  it. 

«  The  mass  of  national  marriages  is  no  doubt  immedir 
atdy  determined  by  the  mass  of  personal  consideration. 
But  this,  which  in  the  individual  is  the  supreme  cause,  is 
in  the  mass  only  ih^  proximcUe  cause. 

"Scientifically,  we  always  look  at  the  most  remote 
cause,  or  the  highest  generalization,  which  in  this  case 
resolves  itself  into  the  physical  laws  of  food.  Here,  as  in 
many  other  things,  there  is  an  antagonism  between  prac- 
tice (which  deals  with  the  most  proximate  causes)  and  sci- 
ence (which  deals  with  the  most  remote  ones)." 

"  69  Oxford  Terrace,  2d  Xatember,  1857, 

"  My  dear  VicE-CnANCELLOR :  Since  I  wrote  to  you 
on  Saturday  night,  it  has  occurred  to  me  to  make  two 
remarks :  The  first  is,  that  in  from  (I  should  suppose) 
fifteen  to  twenty  different  reviews  which  I  have  seen  of 
my  work,  I  do  not  remember  tliat  a  single  attack  is  made 
upon  my  assertion  respecting  the  superiority  of  intellectual 
laws.  The  other  remark  I  wish  to  make  is,  that  in  what 
I  am  told  are  generally  considered  to  be  the  two  ablest 
articles  my  theory  is  distinctly  admitted. 

"The  *  Saturday  Review,*  July  11,  p.  39,  says:  'We 
think  that  Mr.  Buckle  makes  good  his  point.  The  primary 
cause  of  progress  is  in  the  intellect,  but  the  subordinate 
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Bcause— tliat  is,  moral  motivee — modifying  the  primary 
indefinitely.'  And  the  writer  addg,  what  I  fnlly 
ladniit,  that  such  modifieationB  are  enormous,  and  until  they 
lare  ascertained  the  science  is  incomplete, 

"  The  '  "Westminster  Review '  for  October  says,  p.  396, 
I'  "We  may  then  very  seriously  regret,  as  Mr.  Buckle  does, 
hhc  common  Dotions  of  the  inflnence  of  moral  principle  on 
Ithe  progress  of  civilization.' 

"  Who  wrote  the  article  in  the  '  Saturday  Keview '  I 
Ido  not  know ;"  but  the  article  in  the'Westminstcr' was 
rittea  by  an  Oxford  clergyman  of  considerable  reputa- 
Ition,  and,  as  such,  not  likely  to  be  prejudiced  in  my  favor. 
"  These  facta  show  that  among  thinking  men  the  bal- 
pnce  of  opinion  is  not  so  entirely  against  mc  as  yon  snp- 
;  and  you  will  jM^rlmps  forgive  mc  if  I  add  that  they 
may  possibly  iuduce  you  to  reconsider  some  expressions  in 
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"You  will,  I  trust,  accept  this  second  letter  as  an  evi- 
dence of  the  value  which  I  attach  to  your  opinion.  If  I 
cared  less  for  your  judgment,  I  should  write  less  earnestly ; 
but  I  can  not  sit  down  quietly  under  the  conviction  that 
able  and  upright  men  believe  me  to  have  asserted  doctrines 
which  arc  erroneous,  and  which  nothing  but  their  palpable 
absurdity  prevents  from  being  pernicious. 

"You  say  that  printing  diffused  moral  truths,  and 
hence  caused  progress.  This  is  quite  true  ;  but,  if  the  in- 
tellect invented  the  printing,  it  follows  that  the  result  is 
due  to  the  original  mover.  If  I  push  a  man  against  you 
and  kill  you,  who  is  the  cause  of  the  death  ?  The  proxi- 
mate cause  is  the  man  pushed,  but  the  real  cause  is  the  man 
who  pushes.  The  object  of  all  science  is  to  rise  from 
proximate  causes  to  more  remote  ones,  while  in  practice 
(which  concerns  the  individual,  and  deals,  not  with  the 
science^  but  with  the  art  of  life)  the  safest  course  is  to  look 
at  what  is  proximate.  Therefore  I  hold  that  in  the  former 
case  the  intellectual  laws  are  supreme :  in  the  latter  case 
the  moral  laws.  To  return  to  my  illustration  :  in  practice 
you  would  save  your  life  by  avoiding  the  man  who  was 
pushed  against  you;  but  in  criminal  law  (which  is,  or 
rather  ought  to  be,  a  science)  you  would  direct  your  at- 
tention to  the  more  remote  cause,  and  prosecute  the  man 
who  pushed.  Here  is  the  antagonism  between  science  and 
art  which  lies  at  the  root  of  many  of  my  speculations."  ** 

**  Of  the  reTiews  I  haye  seen,  Buckleys  Tiew  on  the  superiority  of  intel- 
lectual Uwg  is  attacked  in  the  following : 

Rbttvw.                                                    PiTBUSBaD.         Mojrra.  Tbab. 

'*  Edinburgh  Reriew  **       ....    Edinburgh,  April,  1858 

''nUckwood*sMagailii6*' KoTember,  1868 

"Fraser^sMagaitne** September,  1859 
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"SB  Oxford  Tkrrace,  Sth  May,  1858. 

'•  My  deae  Sir  : "  In  our  conversation  last  night  you 
Iremarked  that,  in  speaking  of  M&Iub  as  the  discoverer  of 
Ithe  '  polarization  of  light,'  I  had  nsed  a  mode  of  expres- 
Ision  which  was  not  used  by  any  writer  of  authority,  and, 
Ion  my  suggesting  that  Biot  had  bo  expressed  himself,  yon 
Bsaid  that  he  was  careful  to  qualify  the  statement  as  'polari- 
Bzation  of  light  bi/  reflection.^ 

"  Of  course  I  admitted  at  once,  what  indeed  is  known  to 
levery  one  interested  in  these  subjects,  that  Malns's  dis- 
Bcovery  was  ^  yon  stated  it ;  bnt  I  still  venture  to  think 
Ithat  there  was  nothing  nnnsnal  in  my  way  of  putting  it. 
1l  now  fiud  on  referring  to  Biot's  '  Life  of  Malus '  ('  Bio- 
Bgraphie  Universelle,'  vol,  xsvi,,  p.  410)  that  M.  Biot  uses 
Bthe  very  words  which  I  have  employed,  wit/tout  the  word 
'(dectio}!.     He  rays :  Malus  'auteur  d'une  des  p 
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one  can  be  fairly  accused  of  inaccnracj  in  following  their 
example. 

"  I  would  not  Lave  troubled  you  with  this  letter  except 
that  your  kindness  in  suggesting  what  you  thought  a  neces- 
sary alteration  in  my  work  makes  me  wish  to  testify  the 
respect  I  feel  for  any  opinion  of  yours,  and  makes  me  also 
desire  to  prevent  your  supposing  that  I  retain  what  I  have 
written  out  of  mere  obstinacy.  I  confess,  too,  that  I  should 
be  sorry  If  able  and  accomplished  men  were  to  believe  that 
I  would  write  on  the  history  of  physical  science  without 
having  properly  qualified  myself  to  do  so. 

"  Sincerely  thanking  you  for  the  interest  you  take  in 
what  I  have  done, 

« I  am,  dear  sir,  with  much  regard, 
"  Very  truly  yours, 

"Henbt  Thomas  Buckle.*' 

•*BoDMm,  18th  July,  1857. 

"My  deab  Sntr'^Your  two  letters  of  the  Yth  and 
11th  did  not  reach  me  till  some  ten  days  after  they  were 
written,  as  I  have  been  exploring  out-of-the-way  parts  of 
Cornwall,  and  could  not  calculate  my  movements  precisely, 
so  had  to  wait  for  my  letters  at  Penzance. 

^^  I  have  now  read  the  articles  in  the  ^  Athenaeum '  and 
*  Saturday  Review.'  Of  the  former  I  say  nothing,  be- 
cause it  is  an  attack  upon  my  book,  and  no  man  is  a  fair 
judge  in  his  own  cause.  In  regard  to  the  '  Saturday  Re- 
view,' the  writer  has  shown  considerable  skill  in  grasping 
the  salient  points,  and,  I  think,  has  exercised  remarkable 
discretion  in  giving  no  extracts.    Whoever  he  may  be,  he 

<i  Mr.  Parker. 
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^  tmqTiestioQablj  a  man  of  verj  considerable  abilitjr  and 
)ower  of  analj-Bis. 

"  I  do  not  know  if  any  other  notices  have  appeared. 
1  the  23d  and  24th  I  shall  be  in  Bristol,  where  I  have 
cted  my  next  batch  of  lettere  to  be  sent." 

"BaiQHTOs,  10th  October,  1857, 
"  Mt  I1E.1E  Capel  :  I  retnm  Mrs.  Hath's  note,  which 
I  am  much  pleased  to  read.  Ton  rightly  judge  that  I  as- 
Kign  considerable  weight  to  any  opinion  expressed  by 
nbinldng  women,  and  in  this  ingtancc  I  liave,  of  course, 
B]>ecial  reasons  for  doing  so,  as  to  pnuse  her  opinion  is  to 
braise  my  own  work — and  thns  do  we  delude  onrselvee  I 

"  I  agree  with  yon  about  '  Fraser.'     Indeed,  the  only 
real  judgment  of  my  book  h  that  in  tlic  '  Saturday  IJe- 
'  and  even  there    the  writer  has  not  stated  the 
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of  my  volume  I  violate  my  own  method,  and  write  deduc- 
tively instead  of  inductively ;  and,  second,  Thatj  while  I 
deny  the  importance  of  individuals,  I  ascribe  the  greatest 
effects  to  Louis  XIV. 

"  I  answer :  First,  That  in  the  first  five  chapters  I  es- 
tablish certain  principles  by  inductiarij  and  in  the  next 
nine  chapters  verify  these  by  a  deductive  application ;  and 
that  this  is  not  an  infringement  of  my  method,  but  a 
necessary  change  of  it,  inasmuch  as  tlie  alteration  of  aim 
requires  an  alteration  of  treatment.  The  ^Principia'  are 
partly  inductive  and  partly  deductive,  but  who  on  that 
account  ever  charged  Newton  with  inconsistencies  ?  They 
alone  are  inconsistent  who  do  not  change  their  scheme  if 
the  change  of  plan  demand  it. 

"  To  the  second  objection  I  say  that  I  only  ascribe  a 
transient  influence  to  Louis  XIV.,  since  his  work  was  un- 
done by  the  reaction  of  the  eighteenth  century.  So  that 
my  general  proposition  still  holds  good — viz.,  that  in  the 
l<mg  run  (or  on  the  great  average  of  affairs)  individuals 
count  for  nothing.  Besides  this,  I  distinctly  state,  in 
Chapter  xi.,  that  the  way  v^SiB  prepared  by  the  Protective 
Spirit  for  Louis  XIV. ;  so  that  even  his  transient  influence 
was  partly  due  to  tlie  action  of  those  general  causes  which 
governed  the  march  of  the  French  mind. 

"  I  shall  remain  here  probably  tiU  the  last  week  in 
October,  and  then  return  to  Oxford  Terrace.  I  am  cer- 
tainly better,  and  am  able  to  write  a  little  of  my  second 
volume.  I  am  now  engaged  on  the  first  chapter,  which 
contains  an  analysis  of  Spanish  civilization,  and  of  the 
causes  and  consequences  of  the  influence  of  the  Church  in 
Spain." 
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"TrsBKiDGE  Weixs,  13th  Avffiitl,  1858. 

"  ilv  DEAE  Capel  :  I  am  afraid  I  can't  lielp  jon  about 
ItLe  quotations.  It  is  so  long  since  I  paid  attention  to 
I  these  matters,  and,  to  say  the  truth,  it  is  the  last  point 
I  upon  which  I  had  expected  to  be  attacked.  You  were 
Islirewd  eaongh  about  the  antborehip  of  the  article  in  the 
'  Qnarterly '— you  know  your  own  trade-mark."  I  wish 
I  yon  had  told  me  how  yoa  enjoyed  your  trip.  I  am  quite 
Iwell,  and  working  very  bard  at  Scotland — a  tough  morsel. 

"  I  am  almost  sure  you  will  find  eometlung  in  '  Wet- 
I  stein.'" 

"59  OxFoBC  Tebkace,  BtA  Angntt,  1857. 

"My  DEAE  Capel;  Thanks  for  your  note,  but  I  don't 
I  feel  inclined  to  supply  the  American  gentlemen  with  the 
linforination  about  myself  in  this  indirect  manner.     They 
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as  is  consistent  with  the  interest  of  my  publishers,  to 
whom,  of  course,  I  shall  refer  the  matter.  .  .  . 

"  Parker's  account  of  my  book  is  very  satisfactory,  and 
additional  copies  have  been  recently  taken  by  Mudie, 
making  twelve  in  all.  About  a  week  ago  twenty-five 
copies  were  sent  out  to  America  on  speculation." 

Messrs.  Appleton  reprinted  his  first  volume  without 
giving  him  anything ;  afterward,  when  the  second  volume 
was  published,  they  sent  him  perhaps  £50."  He  after- 
ward wrote  to  Mr.  Theodore  Parker  as  follows : 

'*59  Oxford  Terrace,  9th  July^  1858. 

"My  dear  Sib:  Absence  from  town  prevented  me 
from  receiving  tiU  yesterday  your  very  kind  and  friendly 
letter.  I  certainly  shall  not  venture  to  write  upon  the 
civilization  of  your  noble  country  until  I  have  visited  it, 
and  satisfied  myself  in  regard  to  many  matters  respecting 
which  books  (as  you  truly  say)  supply  no  adequate  informa- 
tion. Indeed,  in  the  national  character  of  every  really 
great  people  there  is  a  certain  shape  and  color  which  can 
not  be  recognized  at  a  distance.  But,  at  present,  I  am 
exclusively  occupied  with  an  analysis  of  the  civilization  of 
Spain  and  Scotland,  which  I  hope  to  publish  early  next 
year ;  and,  should  I  fulfill  that  expectation,  I  shall  hope  to 
visit  America  in  the  summer  of  1859. 

"  In  regard  to  Scotland,  the  leading  facts  are  its  reli- 
gious intolerance  and  the  absence  of  municipal  spirit  dur- 
ing the  middle  ages.  The  causes  of  these  phenomena  I 
liave  attempted  to  generalize. 

"  Spain  I  have  almost  finished,  but  I  find  a  difSculty 

»  **  AUantio  Monthlj,'*  p.  496. 
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lie  collecting  evidence  reepecting  the  rapid  decline  o£  that 
Bcouutry  during  the  reigns  of  Philip  III.,  Philip  IV.,  and 
ICharles  II.  In  iiivestigating  the  causes  of  the  decline 
l(both  remote  and  prosimate)  I  tmat  that  I  have  not  been 
BivhoUj  unsuccessful.  In  Mr.  Ticknor'a  aingnlarlj  valuable 
y  Historj-  of  SpanidU  Literature '  there  is  more  real  infor- 
Imation  than  can  be  found  in  any  of  the  many  Spanish  hie- 
Itories  that  I  have  had  occasion  to  read. 

"  You  mention  a  book  on  America  by  a  Pole  as  being 
limportant,  but  I  can  not  quite  decipher  his  name.  I 
Bshould  l>c  very  glad  to  bny  it,  and  if  you  would  take  the 
Itrouhle  to  send  its  title  either  to  me  or  to  your  London 
Ibooksellor,  with  a  request  that  he  should  forward  it  to  me, 
lyou  would  render  me  a  service. 

"  I  do  not  like  reading  at  public  libraries,  and  I  pur- 
ase  nearly  all  the  books  which  I  use.     I  have  at  present 
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ber,  1822.  My  father  was  a  merchant.  His  name  was 
Thomas  Henry  Buckle,  and  he  was  descended  from  a 
family  one  of  whom  was  well  known  as  Lord  Mayor  of 
London  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth.  He  died  in 
1840.  My  mother,  who  still  lives,  was  a  Miss  Middleton, 
of  the  Yorkshire  Middletons. 

"  As  a  boy  my  health  was  extremely  delicate,  and  my 
parents  were  fortunately  guided  by  that  good  and  wise 
man  Dr.  Birkbeck  (whose  name  I  believe  is  not  unknown 
in  America),  who  forbad  my  receiving  any  education  that 
would  tax  the  brain. 

"  This  prevented  me  from  being,  in  the  common  sense 
of  the  word,  educated,  and  also  prevented  my  going  to 
college.  When  I  was  in  my  eighteenth  year  my  father 
died  (January,  1840),  and  left  me  in  independent  circum- 
stances, in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view. 

"  My  health  steadily  improved,  and  to  this  moment  I 
had  read  little  except  *  Shakespeare,'  *  The  Arabian  Nights,' 
and  Bunyan's  *  Pilgrim's  Progress,'  three  books  on  which 
I  literally  feasted. 

"Between  the  ages  of  eighteen  and  nineteen  I  con- 
ceived the  plan  of  my  book — dimly  indeed — ^but  still  the 
plan  was  there,  and  I  set  about  its  execution.  From  tlie 
ago  of  nineteen  I  have  worked  on  an  average  nine  to  ten 
hours  daily.  My  method  was  this :  In  the  morning  I  usu- 
ally studied  physical  science,  in  the  forenoon  languages 
(of  wliich  till  the  age  of  nineteen  I  was  deplorably  igno- 
rant), and  the  rest  of  the  day  history  and  jurisprudence ; 
in  the  evening  general  literature.  I  have  always  steadily 
refused  to  write  in  reviews,  being  determined  to  give  up 
my  life  to  a  larger  purpose. 
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**  I  have,  therefore,  produced  nothing  except  the  first 
I  volnrae  of  my  '  History,'  and  the  '  Lecture  on  the  Influ- 
I  ence  of  Women.' 

"  This,  I  think,  is  all  you  requested  me  to  conminm- 
I  Gate.  Any  farther  information  which  your  friend  may  re- 
I  quire  will  be  much  at  his  eervice.  I  should  always  feel  it 
I  a  pleasure  and  a  privilege  to  hear  from  you."  " 

It  is  time,  however,  that  we  should  pause  a  little  to 
I  consider  the  history  which  was  emphatically  Buckle's  Ufe, 

M  WcisE'a  "  lite  of  Theodore  Pfttker,"  pp.  168,  «9,  L 
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Cireloflsnen  of  Critios — ^Free  Will — Greater  Laws  including  Lesser— Influence 
of  Circumstances — Mental  Laws  the  Key  of  History  in  Europe— Compara- 
tive Influence  of  Intellectual  and  Moral  Progress— The  Claims  of  Beligion, 
Literature,  and  Govenmient  as  Civilizers— The  History  of  the  World  too 
vast  to  be  undertaken  at  present  by  One  Man — ^Why  England  is  chosen — 
Plan  of  the  Body  of  the  «*  History  "—The  Qualities  needed  by  the  Historian 
— MouinAil  Forebodings. 

Enouoh  has  been  said  of  the  reception  of  the  ^^  His- 
tory of  Civilization,"  but  a  few  words  will  be  of  use  on  its 
conception.  No  fragment  indeed,  before  or  since,  has  ever 
made  so  deep  an  impression.  The  boldness  of  its  generali- 
zations, the  vast  learning,  the  singularly  clear  and  simple 
style,  together  with  the  intimation  lliat  the  reader  had  be- 
fore him  in  that  weighty  volume  but  a  part  of  an  introduc- 
tion to  a  work,  must  inevitably  excite  a  world-wide  curi- 
osity. The  way  in  which  Buckle  said  what  he  thought,  de- 
spite ancient  prejudices  and  traditions,  greatly  captivated 
the  mass  and  equally  excited  the  anger  of  the  dull  and  me- 
chanic plodder,  who  is  at  once  ignorant  enough  to  consider 
himself  the  salt  of  the  earth,  and  torpid  enough  to  be  posi- 
tively hurt  by  any  jog  to  the  even  run  of  his  ideas  in  their 
accustomed  groove.  But  the  very  beauty  and  perfection  of 
this  fragment  exposed  it  to  the  attack  of  disingenuous  foes, 
as  well  as  to  that  class  of  careless  readers,  who,  misled  by  the 
beauty  of  the  outline,  considered  and  criticised  it  as  though 
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■it  were  a  finished  drawing.     "  Mr.  Buckle  has  not  proved 

Bthis,  and  not  proved  that,"  they  Bay ;  "  He  has  omitted  to 

Bmention   this,  and   forgotten   to  give  due  effect   to  the 

Bother  " ;  as  thongh,  forsooth,  the  work  were  finished  and 

Ithe  proof  were  done.     As  well  might  we  blame  Fielding 

Ifor  the  preference  Mib,  Blyfil  shows  for  Tom  Jones  to  her 

It  is  only  necessary  to  consider  that  we  know  the 

lauthor'g  plan  better  than  he  does  hhneelf,  and  omit  to  read 

Bthc  finish  of  his  novel.     Moreover,  since  these  critics  are 

ranaccostomed  to  look  at  history  in  a  scientific  spirit,  and 

lare  smarting  under  the  free  use  of  Buckle's  surgical  knife 

i>  their  social  and  hterary  excrescences,  they  arc,  perhaps, 

land  not  unnatnrally,  very  anxious  to  find  fanlt.     Despite 

many  worthy  exceptions,  we  too  often  see  death  preferred 

D  an  lionordlile  surrender,  ;md  the  pitiful  spectacle  is  pre- 

■nfed  to  us  of  minds,  capable  enough,  reduced  by  their 
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there  are  twenty-one  boys  bom.  .  .  .  Does  he  not  know," 
says  Von  Oettingen,  "  that,  if  the  still-bom  are  included, 
the  proportion  should  be  expressed  as  twenty-two  and 
twenty-two  hundredths  of  a  boy  ? "  *  It  is  a  pity  that  M. 
von  Oettingen,  who  is  an  able  and  laborious  man,  should 
not  have  taken  a  little  more  care  in  first  ascertaining  what 
point  Buckle  wished  to  illustrate  in  mentioning  these  num- 
bers. Supposing  he  had  been  utterly  wrong  about  the 
births,  and  said  that  more  girls  were  bom  than  boys,  what 
on  earth  would  it  have  mattered  ?  All  he  wishes  to  show 
is  that  a  law  was  discovered  by  the  method  of  statistical 
inquiry,  or  observation  of  the  mass,  which  could  not  be 
discovered  by  observation  on  the  individual;  and  how 
would  the  mistake  we  have  supposed  have  affected  this  ? 
Again,  how  often  have  I  seen,  not  only  in  contemporary 
reviews,  but  in  the  current  literature  of  the  day,  an  utter 
confusion  as  to  the  sense  in  which  Buckle  uses  the  word 
skepticism  f  And  yet  he  has  himself  defined  it  more  than 
once  *  as  the  spirit  of  doubt  which  makes  us  question  our- 
selves as  to  our  knowledge ;  and  not  merely  religious  skep- 
ticism, which  is  but  a  part  of  it.  "Without  this  no  one 
can  advance,  for  every  one  is  satisfied  with  what  he  knows. 
Tlie  same  applies  to  Sir  H.  S.  Maine's  terrible  waming 
concerning  Buckle's  imprudence  in  ascribing  the  low  state 
of  Indian  civilization  to  the  fact  that  their  principal  food 
is  rice,  which,  he  says,  is  not  the  case.  If  Sir  11.  Maine 
Iiad  read  his  author  more  carefully  he  would  have  seen 
that  Buckle  was  not  mistaken,  that  he  did  not  depend 
solely  on  old  travelers  for  his  information,  but  that,  among 

1  **Moralftati8Uk,''  p.  49,  1874. 

*  **•  History  of  CiTilizaUoo,**  e.  g.,  toL  L,  p.  808. 
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many  other  autliorities,  the  frequent  mention  of  rice  as 
Itiie  chief  article  of  diet  in  their  ancient  codes  of  law 
fcliows  its  great  anil  general  importance,  nowevcr,  let  as 
Buppose  for  the  uioment  that  Sir  H.  Maine  is  right  on  tliis 
Ipoint ;  again  Cncfcle's  argument  wonld  Btand.  For,  in  the 
rst  place,  wliateyer  the  food,  there  is  no  doubt  it  was 
l-heap ;  ia  tlie  eoeond,  this  is  only  one  among  many 
tauses;  and,  thirdly,  India  ie  only  one  instance  among 

many  comitries  of  the  same  chain  of  causes  producing  the 

ame  effect. 

This  prevalence  of  misconception,  which  is  chiefly 
Idue,  as  I  have  already  said,  to  the  fragmentary  state  of 
■he  work  on  the  one  hand,  which  supplies  only  one  side 
Itif  the  proof,  and  on  the  other  to  tlie  want  of  reiteration 
i.if  proof  and  example  which  would  have  been  supplied  in 
mliti  bo'lv  <'f  the  work,  h^s  indnccil  me  to  irJvg  a  condensed 
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man  being  determined  by  natural  laws.  If  they  are  not 
the  result  of  fixed  laws,  then  they  must  be  due  to  chance 
or  to  supernatural  interference,  and  thus,  being  by  their 
nature  capricious,  can  never  be  predicted,  and  the  actions 
of  mankind  can  therefore  never  be  raised  to  a  science. 
If,  for  instance,  on  dissecting  animals  we  found  that  dif- 
ferent individuals  had  a  great  variety  of  organs,  arranged 
in  no  particular  order,  and  sometimes  one  set  present  and 
sometimes  another,  anatomy  could  never  have  been  raised 
to  a  science.  If,  again,  the  chemist  found  that  under  the 
same  conditions  the  same  reactions  did  not  take  place,  or 
that,  in  other  words,  the  elements  possessed  a  will  of  their 
own  to  combine  how  they  liked,  chemistry  could  never 
have  been  raised  to  a  science.  In  the  same  way,  if  man- 
kind are  wholly  uninfluenced  by  their  general  constitution 
and  the  circumstances  in  which  they  are  placed,  their 
actions  can  never  be  predicted,  and  can  therefore  never  be 
raised  to  a  science. 

Now,  this  preliminary  question  resolves  itself  simply 
into  this :  Are  our  actions  the  result  of  free  will ;  or  are 
they  all  preordained ;  or  are  they  neither  the  one  nor  the 
other,  but  simply  the  result  of  what  has  gone  before  ?  If 
I  take  up  my  hat  and  go  for  a  walk,  is  my  will  tlic  cause ; 
or  has  it  been  preordained  that  so  many  thousand  years 
after  the  creation  of  the  world  an  individual  should  exist, 
who  at  a  certain  period  of  his  life  should  take  that  par- 
ticular walk  ?  or  is  it  not  rather  the  result  of  my  consti- 
tution and  the  influence  of  external  matters,  such  as  the 
physiological  want  of  air  and  exercise,  the  condition  of 
leisure,  my  power  of  walking,  my  education,  the  fact  tliat 
I  have  an  overcoat,  or  perhaps  that  it  is  a  fine  day,  or  that 
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It  have  a  friend  to  visit,  and  a  thousand  and  one  canses 
Ithat  no  person  can  possibly  fully  weigh  ?  Even  should  I 
Itoss  up  whether  I  shall  go  out,  is  not  that  action  again 
Bdetermined  by  a  similar  series  of  causes?  Even  if  there 
Ibe  such  a  power  as  free  will,  it  is  most  certain  that  it  is 
Iclosely  hedged  about  and  sabordiuated  to  the  action  of  its 
Icircuiastances.  It  may  be  visible  in  the  individual,  but  in 
Ithe  mass  is  nowhere  to  be  seen.  The  progress  of  man- 
Bkiud  is  like  that  of  a  ship  full  of  passengers,  ever  moving 
lonward  in  the  same  direction,  sometimes  retarded,  and 
Bsometimes  assisted  by  tlie  weather,  while  the  individn&l 
Ipassengers  may  walk  a  little  forward  or  a  little  backward, 
lor  sit,  or  sleep,  and  stiU  progress.  This  is  what  we  see  in 
Ithe  statistical  mirror  of  our  actions:  under  the  same  cir- 
leumstanccs,  the  same  results;  given  the  antecedents,  the 
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dividual  upon  himself  is  so  liable  to  individual  perturba- 
tions that  observations  conducted  in  this  way  can  never  be 
relied  upon  to  do  more  than  confirm  conclusions  arrived 
at  by  a  larger  method.  Conclusions  arrived  at  from  the 
fact  that  they  explain  history  and  statistics  are  not  di- 
rectly proved,  indeed,  but  they  are  proved  in  the  same 
way  as  Newton  proved  the  theory  of  gravity,  and  rest  on 
as  assured  a  ground  as  the  theory  of  biological  evolution. 

Surely,  if  free  will,  exists,  and  mankind  are  uninflu- 
enced by  their  antecedents,  it  is  a  marvelous  thing  that 
we  can  predict  what,  under  given  circumstances,  men  will 
do;  that  we  can  predict  the  numbers  of  persons  who 
will  marry  in  a  given  year  as  easily  as  the  number  that 
will  be  bom ;  that  we  can  predict,  not  only  the  number 
of  people  who,  driven  to  desperation,  or  in  a  moment  of 
madness,  will  put  an  end  to  their  own  lives,  but  that  most 
of  them  will  do  so  in  June,  on  a  Monday,  at  about  mid- 
night, and  how  many  will  cut  their  throats,  or  hang,  or 
shoot,  or  drown  themselves ;  that  year  after  year  a  crime 
like  murder,  so  often  committed  in  a  mere  fit  of  passion, 
and  so  often  again  long  premeditated  and  carefully 
planned,  should  year  after  year  occur  with  a  regularity 
which  is  simply  inexplicable  on  the  theory  that  such 
deeds  are  uninfluenced  by  external  laws ;  that  year  after 
year  the  same  number  of  octogenarians  will  marry ;  and 
that  even  the  same  number  of  persons  yearly  forget  to 
address  their  letters  before  posting  them. 

It  is  not  that,  should  the  man,  whom  circumstances 
force^o  suicide,  not  kill  himself,  some  one  else  is  doomed, 
but  that  the  man  can  not  escape  so  long  as  the  circum- 
stances are  unchanged.    We  can  picture  to  ourselves  such 
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things  in  tliis  -n-aj:  If  a  crowd  U  closely  encircled  by  a 
wail,  tlie  number  of  people  next  the  wall  is  only  regnlated 
by  the  circumference;  but  the  individuals  next  it  are  de- 
termined by  their  relative  strength,  tbe  position  they  held 
to  begin  with,  and  their  like  or  dislike  of  their  position. 
'•  Bnt,"  it  is  objected  by  those  who  argue  for  free  will,  "  in 
ever)-  class  of  affairs  only  a  certain  number  of  actions  are 
possible,  and  hence  we  must  always  find  certain  of  them 
occurring  with  regularity,  provided  that  we  take  a  suffi- 
ciently large  number  or  a  long  enough  time."  Mr.  Dmm- 
mond,  who  advocates  this  view,  instances  tbe  throws  of 
dice,  "  which  when  narrowly  viewed  seem  utterly  capri- 
cious, arc  found,  when  our  observations  are  allowed  a  suffi- 
ciently wide  sweep,  to  pa^s  under  the  dominion  of  fixed 
rulf^fi."'     In  the  fir>t  pLicc  we  may  object  that,  did  we 
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no  more  sabject  to  their  antecedents  than  impoesible  dice 
from  an  impossible  box,  then,  despite  such  calamities  as 
famine  and  war,  among  the  same  number  of  people  in  a 
good  length  of  time,  the  same  actions  should  occnr  with 
their  wonted  regularity.  But  how  stands  the  fact  ?  Mar- 
riage, which  being  a  legal  act  is  more  certainly  registered 
than  any  other  class  of  human  deeds,  is  found  to  be  affect- 
ed in  a  way  that  can  not  be  gainsaid :  when  the  prosperity 
of  a  country  decreases,  from  whatever  cause,  marriages 
become  fewer  between  young  people,  and  old  people  ob- 
tain for  their  money  young  husbands  or  wives. 

It  is  needless  to  give  more  such  instances  of  a  direct 
connection  of  antecedents  with  human  actions,  for  they 
have  been  patent  to  all  who  seek  them  for  the  last  twenty 
years.  But  those  who  admit  a  causal  connection  between 
circumstances  and  actions  still  stand  up  for  a  certain 
amount  of  free  will  Von  Oettingen,  and  even  Drummond 
in  another  place,  admits  this  causal  connection,  but  seeks 
to  explain  its  compatibility  with  the  exercise  of  choice.* 
Von  Oettingen  seeks  to  explain  the  regularity  of  man's 

'  Thus,  Yon  Oettingen  says  :  "  Gerade  weil  der  freie  Wille  keine  acciden- 
telle,  Bondem  ein  constante  und  nach  gewissen  Gesetzen  der  Motivatioii 
wirkende  Ursache  ist,  mQssen  auch  die  dieser  Ursache  proportionalen  Wir- 
kungen  eine  bei  richtiger  Analyse  und  Gruppining  unTerkennbare  geeeta- 
m&88ige  Constanz  hervortreten  lassen.** — **  MoralBtatistik,**  p.  126.  And  so 
Drununond :  '*  The  most  zealous  advocate  of  the  doctrine  of  free  will  must 
admit  that  man*8  freedom  moves  within  very  narrow  limits.  .  .  .  Nor  does 
the  doctrine  of  free  will  teach  that  we  can  act  without  motives.  .  .  .  Upon 
this  point,  then,  the  Necessarian  and  the  Free-Wilier  are  at  one :  both  allow 
that  man  always  acts  from  a  motive.  The  former,  however,  asserts  that  he 
mtut  always  obey  the  ttmnger  ;  the  latter  accords  to  him  a  choice  involving 
moral  responsibility,  between  the  IdUr  and  the  wiru,  .  .  .  The  mind,  in 
short,  is  a  living  force ;  by  its  own  act  it  throws  its  weight  into  the  scale, 
and  by  joining  itself  to  any  one  motive  gives  this  the  preponderance  over 
all  the  rest.''—"  Free  WUl,"  etc,  pp.  8,  ». 
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I  actions  by  the  supposition  that  man  is  so  made  that  he 
I  wills  to  act  according  to  lan-s,  and  which  he  calls  the  law 
I  of  God's  providence."  lie  does  not  seem  to  see  that  this 
!  sophism,  and  really  means  abeoliite  absence  of 
I  tnie  free  will.  Mr,  Dmmmond,  again,  docs  not  seem  to 
see  that  if  the  man  obeys  the  apparently  weaker  of  two 
I  impulses  by  throwing  the  weight  of  his  mind  into  the 
I  scale,  that  this  is  nothing  more  than  saving  that  a  man's 
I  actions  arc  detennined  by  a  variety  of  antecedents,  among 
I  which  are  his  constitution  and  edncation.  To  retnm  to 
I  our  former  illnstration :  these  writers  see  that  by  the  natore 
I  of  things  a  certain  number  of  people  must  be  nest  the  in- 
I  closing  wall,  but  they  will  not  admit  bnt  that  it  is  a  free 
I  matter  of  choice  to  each  whether  he  will  be  next  the  wait 
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iog-TeBsel  and  the  wind  is  strongly  against  it.  No  change 
in  the  number  of  mnrderers  will  take  place  eo  long  eis  the 
caosefl  which  produce  murder  are  unaltered.  Bat  thej 
can  be  altered,  and  are  always  changing,  not  indeed 
merely  by  alteration  of  the  laws,  bnt  by  alteration  id  the 
general  constitntion  of  society.  We  are  wandering,  how- 
ever, beyond  what  it  is  necessary  to  show.  It  is  qoite 
sufficient  for  Buckle's  purpoeo  if  it  be  admitted  that  there 
is  a  eaosal  connection  between  men's  actions  and  their 
autecedentA.  It  may  be  called  free  will  if  we  like,  so  long 
aa  we  admit  that,  given  precisely  the  same  antecedents, 
the  same  act  will  be  performed ;  and,  ^ven  similar  ante- 
cedents, similar  acts  will  be  performed.  This  being  ad- 
mitted, we  admit  the  possibility  of  the  science  of  history, 
because  we  admit  that  men  are  not  different  in  their  action 
from  other  parts  of  our  uoiverse,  and,  consequently,  could 
we  obtain  a  knowledge  of  their  behavior  after  certain  ante- 
cedents, we  may  predict  their  behavior  at  a  future  period 
under  similar  antecedents. 

Before  proceeding  further  into  an  inquiiy  as  to  how 
these  antecedents  relatively  afiect  men's  actions,  it  will  be 
necessary  to  draw  attention  to  Buckle's  method  of  proced- 
ure. If  we  look  at  the  ascertained  laws  of  other  sciences, 
it  will  bo  found  tliat  there  are  some  laws  which  it  is  con- 
venient to  call  greater,  and  others,  less ;  that  is,  some  laws 
which  include  others,  as  gravitation  includes  molecular 
attraction,  or  those  which  describe  the  normal  case  and 
leave  the  minor  variations  out  of  account.  If,  for  instance, 
it  were  said  that  all  vertebrates  have  a  circulation,  that 
would  be  perfectly  true  as  a  general  description,  yet  the 
vertebrates  have  very  different  kinds  of  circulation.    If, 


■l50 


BUCKLE'S  LIFE  AND  WBITINGS. 


lagain,  we  were  to  say  that  oiie  difference  between  mankiiid 
land  the  lower  animals  is  that  the  former  can  communicate 
Itheir  thoughts  to  one  another  in  articnlate  Bpcech,  that  too 
Iwould  be  perfectly  true  in  tlie  main,  though  some  people 
Bhave  not  the  power  of  speech.  If,  again,  we  say  that  a 
Bstone  dropped  from  a  given  point  will  always  strike  the 
Isame  spot,  this  is  also  trae  in  the  main,  but  the  wind  may 
!es  alter  its  direction.  In  these  cases  we  have 
la  perfect  right  to  talk  in  generalities,  just  as  we  have  a 
Bperfect  right  to  manipulate  fignres  by  means  of  algebrai- 
Bcal  signB.  They  are  perfectly  tme,  with  the  miderstanding 
■that  we  are  talking  in  generalities.  If,  then,  we  wish  to 
Bdescribe  a  general  law,  it  is  needless  and  confusing  to  set 
Jdown  a.11  its  minor  details.  If  we  wish  to  arrive  at  the 
;  cause  of  our  iiii.ition  in  space,  we  Lake  the  ultimate 
ji  hiirh  a.s  we  can  rcncli  it.  and  loavo  out  of  account 
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^tem,  but  had  not  jet  discovered  that  each  revolves 
ronnd  its  own  axis,  or  was  attended  hj  minor  satellites 
governed  by  their  own  laws.  Given  the  prosperity  of  a 
conntiy  and  the  nnmber  of  its  inhabitants,  we  can  predict 
the  nomber  of  marriages  which  will  take  place  in  a  year; 
bnt  without  further  knowledge  we  can  not  predict  which 
individuals  will  marry. 

It  IB  the  business,  then,  of  a  historian  to  show  the  causal 
relation  between  historical  actions  and  their  antecedents. 
And,  since  men's  antecedents  are  both  internal,  or  mental, 
and  external,  or  physical,  the  earlier  qualifications  of  a  his- 
torian Bound  nowadays  rather  ridiculous :  "  He  nndetstood 
ancient  and  modem  history  so  exactly  as  to  bo  master  of 
all  the  principal  names  and  dates !  " '  He  must,  indeed, 
understand  every  science,  besides  the  chronicle  of  men's 
actions,  or  how  can  he  do  this]  No  one  previously  to 
Buckle  did  so.  Comte  had  no  kuowledgo  of  political 
economy.*  HUl  did  not  write  on  history,  and  our  most 
brilliant  historian  of  modem  times  knew  nothing  of  natu- 
ral science  and  hardly  anything  of  mathematics.*  For 
most  of  the  so-called  historians,  indeed,  a  disputed  pedigree 
is  of  far  greater  importance  than  the  system  of  thought  of 
the  countiy  they  are  describing. 

Buckle  set  to  work  in  a  different  way.  He  begins  by 
a  process  of  elimination  in  order  to  arrive  at  the  highest  or 
most  general  laws  which  govern  the  progress  of  mankind. 
Man's  progress  is  influenced  by  his  antecedents.  These 
antecedents  are  some  of  them  within  him,  as  wc  have  said, 

'  Cluklmen'B  "  Biogrmphlcal  DiotlaB4i7,''  Art.  AbovtU. 

•  "  PUIc*  Forit.,"  e.  g,  Tol  tL,  p.  IS3. 

■  TnrelTU)'*  "  LU«  utd  Letters  of  Lord  Hac*iil*T,"  *oL  L,  87,  31%  <10. 
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I  and  some  without ;  wliich  of  the  two  has  the  most  inflii- 
e  on  his  conduct  ?  Which  of  the  two  is  the  moat  gen- 
I  eral  and  includes  the  other  J " 

Now,  there  are  four  classes  of  physical  agents  which 
I  affect  mankind,  namely :  climate,  food,  soil,  and  the  gen- 
I  eral  aspect  of  nature,  all  of  which  are  found  to  exercise 
■t  important  influence  on  civilization,"  and  a  prepon- 
I  derating  inflnence  in  tropical  countries.  In  these,  such  as 
I  India,  Egypt,  and  Mexico,  the  means  of  supporting  life 
I  are  cheap,  on  account  of  the  fertility  of  the  Boil  and  the 
I  snitabihty  of  the  climate  to  the  growth  of  food  plants, 
I  and  the  httle  need  of  clothing ;  with  the  result  that  popu- 
I  lation  increases  far  beyond  the  demand  for  labor,  and  the 
I  price  of  labor  is  consequently  Bmall.  Capital  is  therefore 
cumulated  in  the  hands  of  the  few,  and  a  despotism  nec- 
•arily  ensues.     Moreover,  the  fierce  heat  of  the  sun,  the 
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lizatio&B  belong,  becaofie  in  snch  conntries  a  large  popola- 
tion  can  exist  with  plenty  of  leisure,  even  though  the  arts 
of  commerce  and  agricoltore  be  in  their  infancy.  This 
leisure  tbej  can  employ  in  mighty  bnildingB  or  laborious 
carvings,  or  poetry,  but  ecience  is  almost  neglected,  becanse 
the  ima^nation  predominates,  and  it  occnrs  to  no  one  that 
nature  may  be  led  captive. 

In  Europe,  on  the  other  hand,  greater  labor  is  required 
for  the  production  of  food,  clothing  is  neceesaiy,  and  the 
eost  of  living  greater.  Seas,  again,  are  small ;  earthquakes 
are  generally  hght  and  occur  rarely;  volcanoes  are  few, 
mountains  are  low,  and  the  sun  of  comparatively  little 
power.  Hence  men  are  not  bo  subject  to  despotisms,  and, 
lodng  their  awe  of  nature,  they  begin  to  examine  her  and 
cultivate  science. 

"  Hence  it  is  that,  looking  at  the  history  of  the  world 
as  a  whole,  the  tendency  has  been  in  Europe  to  subordinate 
natnre  to  man;  out  of  Europe,  to  subordinate  man  to 
nature.  To  this  there  are,  in  barbarous  countries,  several 
exceptions;  hnt  iu  civilized  countries  tlio  rule  has  been 
universal.  The  great  division,  therefore,  between  Euro- 
pean and  non-European  civilization  is  the  basis  of  the  phi- 
losophy of  history,  since  it  suggests  the  important  con* 
sidcration  that  if  we  would  understand,  for  instanro,  the 
history  of  India,  we  must  make  the  external  world  our 
first  study,  because  it  has  influenced  man  more  than  man 
has  influenced  it.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  we  would  under* 
stand  the  history  of  a  country  like  England  or  France,  we 
must  make  man  our  principal  study,  becanse,  natnre  being 
comparatively  weak,  every  step  in  the  great  progress  has 
increased  tlic  dominion  of  the  human  mind  over  the  agen- 
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B  of  the  external  world.  Even  in  those  countries  where 
Ithe  i>ower  of  man  has  reached  the  highest  point,  the  pres- 
Isure  of  nature  is  still  immense,  but  it  dimioishes  in  each 
icceeding  generation,  becanse  oar  increaeing  knowledge 
lenables  ua  not  so  much  to  control  natore  as  to  foretell  her 
Imovementfi,  and  thna  obviate  manj  of  the  evils  she  would 
lotherwl^  occasion.  ...  If,  tlierefore,  we  take  the  largest 
Ipoeaible  ^•iew  of  the  history  of  Europe,  and  confine  our- 
Bselvea  entirely  to  the  primary  caueu  of  its  superiority  over 
lother  parts  of  the  world,  we  must  resolve  it  into  the  en- 
Icroacbment  of  the  mind  of  man  upon  the  organic  and  in- 
Borganie  forces  of  natnre." 

For  European  civilization,  then,  the  etndy  of  mental 
ivs  18  necessary;  and  tlie  effect  of  nature  on  mankind 
■',  comparatively,  subordinate.  How  slial!  these  laws  ho 
■d  ;     By  the  study  of  individnal  mimis,  as  the  meta- 
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Boning  can  not  be  reconciled,  Bo  long  the  snbject  reqoirea 
Bome  preliminary  difficnltiee  to  be  removed,  or  it  is  not 
capable  of  Bcicntific  treatment.  Moreover,  each  a  method 
ia  imecientilic,  became  it  presnmee  that  the  peculiarities 
of  the  individual  &t«  common  to  all.  As  well  might  we 
expect  to  discover  from  the  anatomical  constrnction  and 
physiological  functions  of  one  man  those  which  are  uni- 
versal, or  from  the  investigation  of  the  course  of  a  par- 
ticular disease  in  one  individual  learn  its  usual  coarse. 
There  is  no  reason  why  we  should  stady  the  science  of  man 
after  a  difiereat  fashion  to  every  other  science,  and  there- 
fore Buckle,  rejecting  the  individual,  studies  the  mass  of 
mental  actions  in  the  only  possible  way :  that  is,  histori- 
cally. "  It  now  remains  for  us  to  ascertain  the  manner 
in  which,  by  the  application  of  this  method,  the  laws  of 
mental  progress  may  be  most  easily  discovered.  If,  in  the 
first  place,  we  ask  what  this  progress  is,  tlie  answer  seems 
very  simple— that  it  is  a  twofold  progress,  moral  and  intel- 
lectual, the  first  having  more  immediate  relation  to  oar 
duties,  the  second  to  oar  knowledge.  .  .  .  There  can  be 
no  doubt  that  a  people  are  not  really  advancing  if,  on  the 
one  hand,  their  increasing  ability  is  accompanied  by  in- 
creasing vice ;  or  if,  on  the  other  hand,  while  they  are  be- 
coming more  virtuous,  they  likewise  become  more  ignorant. 
This  double  movement,  moral  and  intellcctaal,  is  essential 
to  the  vefy  idea  of  civilization,  and  includes  the  entire 
theory  of  mental  progress.  ...  A  qnestion  now  arises  of 
great  moment,  namely.  Which  of  these  two  parts  or  ele- 
ments of  mental  progress  is  the  more  important  1  For,  the 
progress  itself  being  the  result  of  their  anited  action,  it 
becomes  necessary  to  ascertain  which  of  them  works  more 
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I  powerfully,  in  order  that  we  may  subordinate  the  inferior 
I  element  to  tlie  laws  of  the  stiperior  one." 

This  mental  progress,  moral  and  intellectual,  can  not  be 
I  eaid  to  owe  anything  to  inheritance.  Such  a  thing  is  in- 
deed possible,  but  we  have  no  proof  whatever  of  it ; " 
while,  on  the  other  hand,  as  far  as  history  extende,  and  in 
I  all  conntrie.*,  we  have  records  of  men  poBBesGing  an  Intel- 
llectual  power  which,  taken  as  a  whole,  has  never  since 
I  been  exceeded.  Be  this  as  it  may,  it  is  indisputable  th&t 
I  human  progress  advances  with  strides  out  of  all  proportion 
I  to  any  possible  advance  of  intellectual  power  by  means 
I  of  inheritance,  and  we  must  therefore  look  to  the  causes 


Ir.  Galtou  bos,  iuJcec],  Dltempled  a  proof  ia  his  "  Berediiary  Gfoiue." 
I  But  the  ultempt,  valuable  as  il  is  as  far  aa  it  goes,  has  failpij  from  the  in- 
Ihcreot  ditficully  of  such  aa  invefli^tion,  and  partly,  as  it  seems  to  me,  oa 

It  of  Iho  laelhod  he  adopts.    The  number  of  in ilivi duals  nhose  history 
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of  this  advance,  not  to  any  possible  inheritance,  but 
to  the  circumstances  which  snrronnd  the  infant  after 
birth. 

"  On  this  account  it  is  evident  that,  if  we  look  at  man- 
kind in  the  aggregate,  their  moral  and  intellectual  conduct 
is  regulated  by  the  moral  and  intellectual  notions  preva- 
lent in  their  own  time,''  and  "  it  requires  but  a  superficial 
acquaintance  with  history  to  be  aware  that  this  standard  is 
constantly  changing,  and  that  it  is  never  precisely  the 
same  even  in  the  most  similar  countries,  or  in  two  succes- 
sive generations  of  the  same  country.  .  .  .  This  extreme 
mutability  in  the  ordinary  standard  of  human  actions 
shows  that  the  conditions  on  which  the  standard  depends 
must  themselves  be  veiy  mutable ;  and  those  conditions, 
whatever  they  may  be,  are  evidently  the  originators  of 
the  moral  and  intellectual  conduct  of  the  great  average 
of  mankind."  When,  however,  we  look  at  our  present 
knowledge  of  moral  truths,  and  compare  it  with  the  past, 
there  is  not  a  single  one  of  any  moment  that  was  not  pro- 
pounded at  least  two  thousand  years  before  Christ.  The 
grand  precepts  of  self -sacrifice,  honor  your  parents,  for- 
give your  enemies,  restrain  your  passions,  are  still  unim- 
proved upon  and  stationary.  "  But,  if  we  contrast  this  sta- 
tionary aspect  of  moral  truths  with  the  progressive  aspects 
of  intellectual  truth,  the  change  ia  indeed  startling.  All 
the  great  moral  systems  which  have  exercised  much  influ- 
ence  have  been  fundamentally  the  same;  all  the  great 
intellectual  systems  have  been  fundamentally  different." 
Not  only  have  the  modems  made  most  important  addi- 
tions to  eveiy  department  of  knowledge  that  the  ancients 
ever  attempted  to  study,  but  they  have  created  sciences, 
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Btlie  faintest  idea  of  which  never  entered  the  mind  of  the 
Iboldest  thinker  that  antiqnity  ever  produced. 

"V\Ticn,  therefore,  we  know  that  progress  depends  cpon 
Ithc  advance  of  moral  and  intellectaal  truths,  and  we  find 
Ithat  moral  tmths  are  stationary,  while  intellectual  truths 
Bare  highly  progressive,  the  only  conclu&ion  it  is  possible 
Ito  draw  is,  that  human  progress  depends  on  the  advance 
lof  intellectual  knowledge,  and  that  this  advance  is  inde- 
Bpendent  of  moral  knowledge. 

It  may  be  well  to  notice  here  a  very  common  objection 
Ito  Buckle's  views,  which  appears  to  rest  on  an  imperfect 
Bconeeption  of  tlie  action  of  morals.  It  is  urged  by  Sola- 
Ivev  and  several  other  reviewers  that  it  is  not  only  new 
ladvances  in  intcncctual  knowledge  that  work.  Suppose, 
r  ini^tance,  that  mankind  discover  a  new  food — say  the 
Ipotato:  that  di^fovcrv  will  la?.t  for  all  time  in 


INTELLECTUAL  AND  MORAL  PROGRESS.         169 

can  only  be  done  by  increasing  knowledge  of  the  natural 
laws,  or,  in  other  words,  by  increasing  knowledge  of  the 
invariable  sequence  of  forces.  As  long  as  we  are  ignorant 
of  any  one,  so  long  are  we  unable  to  turn  it  to  our  benefit 
— either  directly,  as  in  the  case  of  electricity,  which  we 
turn  to  use,  or  indirectly,  as  in  the  case  of  our  knowledge 
of  disease  germs,  which  we  ward  off.  As  long  as  con- 
ditions remain  the  same,  consequences  must  remain  the 
same ;  electricity  has  always  existed,  as  far  as  we  know, 
but  it  exerted  no  influence  on  progress  until  we  knew  its 
laws. 

The  other  half  of  the  argument  is,  in  short,  the  asser- 
tion that  a  constant  force  will  work  an  inconstant  effect. 
In  reality,  moral  truths,  as  compared  with  intellectual 
truths,  are  sterile.  Let  us  compare  the  two,  as  we  compare 
the  richness  of  two  languages,  by  taking  the  highest  speci- 
men of  each.  The  prodigy  of  intellectual  genius  makes 
discoveries  and  popularizes  them.  These  ^'acquisitions 
made  by  the  intellect  are  in  every  civilized  country  care- 
fully preserved,  r^stered  in  certain  well-understood  for- 
mulas, and  protected  by  the  use  of  technical  and  scientific 
language ;  they  are  easily  handed  down  from  o^c  genera- 
tion to  another,  and,  thus  assuming  an  accessible  or,  as  it 
were,  a  tangible  form,  they  often  influence  the  most  dis- 
tant posterity ;  they  become  the  heirlooms  of  mankind,  the 
immortal  bequest  of  the  genius  to  which  they  owe  their 
birth.  But  the  good  deeds  effected  by  our  moral  faculties 
are  less  capable  of  transmission ;  they  are  of  a  more  private 
and  retiring  character ;  while,  as  the  motives  to  which  they 

of  a  burglar  may  make  him  lesa  happj  than  before,  but  hU  intended  Tio- 
tima  are  saTed  pain. 
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Bowe  tlieir  origin  are  generally  the  result  of  self-diflcipline 
litnd  of  self-sacrifice,  they  Lave  to  be  worked  out  by  every 
linan  for  liiiiiself ;  anil,  thus  begun  by  each  anew,  they  de- 
Brive  little  benefit  from  the  maxims  of  preceding  experience, 
Bnor  can  they  well  be  stured  up  for  the  nse  of  future  mor- 
Balists.  .  .  .  Indeed,  if  we  examine  the  effects  of  the  most 
Bactire  philanthropy,  and  of  the  lai^est  and  most  difiiiiter- 
Bested  kindness,  we  shall  find  that  those  effects  are,  com- 
Bparatively  speaking,  short-llTed ;  that  there  is  only  a  small 
Bnumber  of  individuals  that  they  come  in  contact  with  and 
Bbenefit ;  that  they  rarely  survive  the  generation  which 
Bwitnessed  tlicir  commencement ;  and  that,  when  they  take 
Bthe  more  dnrable  form  of  founding  great  public  charities, 
(such  institutions  invariably  fall,  first  into  abuse,  then  into 
.  and  after  a  time  are  either  destroyed  or  perverted 
their  original  intention,  mocking  the  effort  by  which 
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effects  may  be  increasing.  A  greater  proportion  of  people 
may  now  be  made  acquainted  with  them  than  formerly, 
and  hence  a  greater  proportion  may  live  morally,  and 
hence,  again,  civilization  may  be  advanced.  This  may  be 
tme,  only  the  increased  diffusion  of  moral  truths  is  also 
due  to  the  advance  of  knowledge,  which  has  improved  the 
means  of  intercommunication  of  thought  by  steam  and  by 
printing.  Then,  it  may  be  urged,  there  is  really  no  sepa- 
rate advance,  but  a  reciprocal  progress;  knowledge  ad- 
vancing morality,  morality  advancing  civilization.  This  is 
very  frequently  urged ;  but,  if  moral  progress  is  not  sub- 
ordinate to  intellectual  progress,  and  entirely  dependent  on 
it,  then  it  must  be  shown  that  the  diffusion  of  moral  truths 
among  people  who  had  them  not  before  has  civilized  them. 
Have  they  done  so  ?  It  is  admitted  by  the  missionaries 
themselves  that  the  attempt  to  convert  without  first  intro- 
ducing some  little  intellectual  improvement  is  useless. 
When  Christianity  was  introduced,  so  far  from  civilizing 
the  people,  it  was  itself  dragged  down  to  their  own  level. 
Its  only  effect  was  to  satisfy  the  aspirations  of  those  already 
cultivated  enough  to  receive  it ;  for  the  mass  it  was  a  mere 
substitution  of  names.  Venus  and  Ashtaroth  became  the 
Virgin  Mary ;  Apollo  and  Horus  became  Clirist ;  Jupiter 
and  Osiris,  God.  The  mystic  trinity  of  the  Assyrians  and 
Egyptians  was  introduced  into  Christianity,  while  the 
horde  of  lesser  gods,  displaced  by  the  saints,  were  rele- 
gated in  the  minds  of  the  ignorant  multitude  to  the  depths 
of  hell. 

That  this  is  the  invariable  effect  of  the  introduction  of 
any  system  of  morals  superior  to  the  state  of  knowledge 

of  the  people  on  whom  it  is  imposed,  we  may  prove  by  a 
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cursory  review  of  the  fate  of  other  great  EjEtems  of  re- 
ligion. Look  at  India.  There  is  a  country  which  Ijas  had 
great  religious  teachers,  who  inculcated  most  of  the  moral 
truths  which  we  are  accustomed  to  think  wore  firet  intro- 
duced by  Christianity.  Indeed,  one  of  tliem  taught  a  re- 
ligion which  so  singularly  resembles  Christianity  aa  to 
afford  an  instructing  example  of  the  constant  effect  of  the 
same  causes.  Buddhism  was  a  religion  for  the  poor  and 
degraded :  "  My  law  is  a  law  of  grace  for  all ";  "  My  doc- 
trine is  like  the  sky ;  there  is  room  for  all  without  excep- 
tion," There  arc  reverence  for  parents,  forgiving  of  ene- 
mies, absence  of  revenge,  and  a  universal  charity,  which 
extends  not  only  to  all  mankind  but  to  the  whole  animal 
kind  as  well.  The  object  was,  indeed,  a  selfish  one,  the 
salvatiun  of  llic  individual  from  further  penance  on  earth; 
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those  parts,  ench  as  Bossia  and  certain  Soath  Earopean 
countries,  where  the  people  remain  almost  imtoaclied  b^ 
the  progress  of  knowledge.  Why  does  this  parallel  no 
longer  hold  good  !  Wherein  has  the  development  of  E^ast- 
em  Asia  and  Western  Enrope  difEered)  It  can  surely 
not  be  asserted  that  a  greater  proportion  of  Buddhists 
than  of  Chrifitians  are  ignorant  of  moral  trnths.  If  any- 
thing, the  fact  is  the  other  way.  But,  owing  to  canses 
which  have  already  been  described,  knowledge  has  stead- 
ily advanced  in  Europe,  while  in  Asia  it  has  remained 
comparatively  stationary. 

Let  ns  torn  from  the  comparative  effects  of  the  knowl- 
edge of  moral  and  inteUectoal  truths  npon  the  practice 
of  religions,  to  mark  what  each  has  done  for  the  ameliora- 
tion of  the  great  scoarges  of  humanity.  We  see,  in  the 
past,  a  saccession  of  men — most  conscientiona,  upright,  and 
zealous,  fully  acquainted  with  all  the  great  maxims  of 
morality — ^hang,  bum,  torture,  and  deetroy  thousands  upon 
thousands  of  their  fellow  creatures,  merely  because  they 
and  their  victims  were  not  agreed  as  to  the  exact  constitu- 
tion of  the  Holy  Trinity.  In  the  present  age  we  see  men, 
their  equals  in  every  respect,  equally  earnest  and  upright 
and  intelligent,  condemn  their  predecessor^  actions  as 
barbarous  and  wicked,  and  inconsistent  with  morality. 
What  is  the  cause  of  this  difference?  The  advance  of 
moral  and  intellectual  truth?  This  can  not  be,  for  the 
religious  persecutors  well  knew  that  they  should  do  good 
to  them  tliat  hate  them,  and  love  their  enemies  as  them- 
selves. Nor  has  anything  been  added  to  moral  truth  sinos 
their  time.  We  are  then  forced  to  adopt  the  view  that 
this  progress  is  caused  by  the  progress  of  knowledge,  and 
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not  by  a  progress  of  moral  knowledge.  In  this  particular 
case,  indeed,  we  may  show  directly  that  intolerance  is  re- 
moved by  knowledge,     TVTio  has  not  been  moved  in  his 

I  childhood  with  the  etory  of  the  Cracifiiioo  ?  Who  has  not 
hoped  against  knowledge  in  the  choice  of  the  people  be- 
fore Pilate  ?  and  whose  heart  has  not  Bonk  before  the  cry, 
"  Give  us  Barabbas,"  and  risen  in  indignation  againet  the 
mob  and  them  that  wrought  this  wrong,  even  to  a  desire 

I  of  revenge,  and  a  feeling  that  every  Jew  should  be  tor- 
tured to  death  to  make  amends  ?  Again,  if  a  man  is 
firmly  convinced  that  only  those 'who  think  as  he  does 
will  be  saved  from  an  eternal  torture,  will  he  not  be  right, 
in  his  own  light,  in  attempting  to  scotch  the  pestiferouB 
germs  of  hereby,  and  thus  save  the  many  from  torture  by 
ie  ti.irtiire  of  a  fi>w  ?     Can  any  moral  knowledire  what- 
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emperoro  were  the  worst  persecatoTs ;  our  most  immoral 
kings  were  those  under  whom  the  liberties  of  EnglaDd 
most  increased :  and  the  same  phenomena  are  everywhere 
to  be  seen. 

For  the  aggregate,  then,  moral  knowledge  is  of  hardly 
any  importance  as  compared  with  intellectnaL  For  the 
indiridnal  it  is  far  more  important  than  intellectoal  knowl- 
edge. The  foundation  of  morality  is  the  will  to  do  good ; 
and  this  is  bo  necessaiy  a  feeling  to  the  well-being  of  indi- 
viduals, that  the  man  who  is  witbont  it  is  withont  half  the 
pleasm^  of  life.  It  is  •dangerous,  however,  in  direct  pro- 
portion to  the  power  and  ignorance  of  the  person  who 
practices  it;  because  the  will  to  do  good  without  a  knowl- 
of  the  way  to  do  so  must  necesearily  be  harmful.  But  the 
ecieoce  of  morality  is  so  little  understood  that  it  may  be 
taken  as  an  axiom  that  the  best  men  do  tlie  most  harm. 
Their  hearts  are  tender,  and  they  can  not  resist  the  ap- 
peals of  the  needy;  they  arc  anwUIing  to  suspect  ill  of 
any  one,  and  become  the  tools  of  knaves ;  they  will  not 
take  advantage  of  their  opportunity  to  get  rid  of  a  crim- 
inal, and  the  community  suffer  in  consequence. 

While,  therefore,  moral  laws  are  naught  but  disturbing 
factors  in  the  steady  march  of  civilization,  the  progress  of 
intellectual  knowledge  is  the  great  moving  force — the  gen- 
eral of  the  army  under  whose  orders  the  inferior  leader, 
moral  law,  performs  his  evolutions.  From  this  it  follows 
that,  if  the  analysis  thus  far  is  true,  it  only  remains  to 
investigate  the  laws  of  intellectual  progress  to  arrive  at  a 
knowledge  of  the  laws  of  civilization,  which  arc  ultimate 
laws  for  us. 

Before  attempting  to  do  so,  however,  it  will  be  well  to 
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aider  the  claims  of  religion,  literatnre,  and  govem- 
I  iiient  to  be  the  chief  factors  in  the  mareh  of  civilization. 
I  Such  an  cxamiuafion  were  indeed  imnecessarj'j  had  not  so 
I  much  fitress  been  laid  upon  these  as  factors  by  former 
I  -writers  on  human  progress ;  for  it  follows  as  a  neceesaTy 
I  corollary,  from  what  has  been  said  on  the  subjection  of 
I  moral  practice  to  intellectual  knowledge,  that  the  othere 
I  are  subjected  in  the  same  way.  If  the  morality  of  a  given 
I  age  is  determined  by  its  knowledge,  we  can  hardly  say 
I  that  reli^on  is  independent.  Literature  mnet  by  its  con- 
I  sfitution  be  dependent ;  and  legislators  can,  no  more  than 
I  other  people,  be  far  in  advance  of  the  age  in  which  they 
I  live.  If,  for  instance,  a  man  appears  who  propounds  a 
I  religion  far  in  advance  of  the  present  state  of  the  people, 
t  will  cither  be  dr;\gged  down  to  their  own  level  or  neg- 
lected until  snch  time  as  the  people  have  advanced  to  it. 
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coold  Lntlier  toach  tboee  who  were  unprepared.  The  ex- 
ponent of  the  stage  of  thought  of  one  part  of  Europe,  he 
was  heard  and  followed  there  ;  while  for  the  rest  his  roice 
was  as  one  crying  in  the  wilderness.  For  the  same  reason 
the  Greeks  failed  to  retain  that  civilization  which  at  one 
time  they  had  acquired,  because  their  first  men  spoke  to 
each  other  and  not  to  the  people.  The  horses  weut  on 
without  the  carriage.  It  was  the  aamo  with  the  philoso- 
phers of  Germany,  who  wrote  in  a  stylo  far  above  the 
lieads  of  the  people,  in  a  language  which  only  those  who 
bad  made  s  special  stndy  of  it  could  understand ;  with  the 
result  that  they  advanced,  hut  the  people  did  not  follow. 

Nor  can  a  "  wise  law  "  by  a  "  far-seeing  legislator  "  in 
any  way  hasten  the  march  of  civilization.  In  the  first 
place,  no  legislator  ever  invented  a  law  that  he  has  enact- 
ed and  that  has  not  soon  after  been  repealed.  In  the 
quality  of  a  thinker  he  may  certainly  see  what  sliould  be 
done,  but  he  can  not  do  it  until  he  has  persuaded  the 
people  also  that  it  is  desirable.  If  we  examine  those 
enactments  which  are  said  to  have  benefited  the  people, 
it  will  invariably  bo  found  that  the  people  demanded  them 
first,  and  the  laws  were  made  afterword.  So  far  from  the 
legislators  being  the  leaders  of  civilization,  they  are  as  a 
rule  bcliind  the  civilization  of  their  age ;  becaose,  being 
accustomed  to  look  at  questions  from  their  practical  side, 
they  are  in  most  cases  unable  to  look  at  them  from  a 
specalative  point  of  view  at  all.  And  this  is  bomo  out 
by  their  private  correspondence,  in  which  tlicy  express 
their  fears  of  the  result  of  those  very  measures  which  the 
pressure  of  outside  opinion  obliges  them  to  advocate  in 
public.    But  the  legislator  is  beat  judged  of  where  he  is 
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least  dependent  on  the  demands  of  the  people.  Here  if 
any  where  lie  gbonld  aid  their  civilization ;  and  what  baa 
he  done  ?  Crippled  trade,  made  laws  against  usury,  med- 
dled with  every  step  of  the  individaal,  and  tied  his  tongue ; 
these  are  the  benefits  for  which  we  are  to  be  gratefnl — 
and  again  be  grateful  for  their  abolition.  '*  To  maintain 
oilier,  to  prevent  the  strong  from  oppressiug  the  weak, 
and  to  adopt  certain  precantionB  respecting  the  pablic 
health,  are  tlie  only  services  which  any  government  can 
render  to  the  interests  of  civilization.  That  these  are  Ber- 
vices  of  immense  value  no  one  will  deny ;  but  it  can  not 
be  said  tliat  by  them  civilization  is  advanced  or  the  prog- 
ress of  man  accelerated.  AH  that  is  done  is  to  afford  the 
opportunity  of  progress ;  the  progress  itself  must  depend 
1  other  matters." 
"  By  ap]>!yiiig  to  the  history  of  man  those  methods  of 
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the  physical  laws  as  occupying  a  subordinate  place,  and  as 
merely  displaying  themselves  in  occasional  disturbances, 
the  force  and  frequency  of  which  have  been  long  declin- 
ing, and  are  now,  on  a  large  average,  almost  inoperative. 
Having,  by  this  means,  resolved  the  study  of  what  may 
be  called  the  dynamics  of  society  into  the  study  of  the 
laws  of  the  mind,  we  have  subjected  this  last  to  a  similar 
analysis,  and  we  have  found  that  they  consist  of  two  parts, 
namely,  moral  laws  and  intellectual  laws.  By  comparing 
these  two  parts,  we  have  clearly  ascertained  the  vast  su- 
periority of  the  intellectual  laws ;  and  we  have  seen  that, 
as  the  progress  of  civilization  is  marked  by  the  triumph  of 
the  mental  laws  over  the  physical,  just  so  is  it  marked  by 
the  triumph  of  intellectual  laws  over  the  moral  ones.  .  .  . 
From  all  this  it  evidently  follows  that,  if  we  wish  to  as- 
certain the  conditions  which  regulate  the  progress  of  mod- 
em civilization,  we  must  seek  them  in  the  history  of  the 
amount  and  diffusion  of  intellectual  knowledge;  and  we 
must  consider  physical  phenomena  and  moral  principles 
as  causing,  no  doubt,  great  aberrations  in  short  periods,  but 
in  long  periods  correcting  and  balancing  themselves,  and 
thus  leaving  the  intellectual  laws  to  act  uncontrolled  by 
these  inferior  and  subordinate  agents.'' 

"  The  totality  of  human  actions  being  thus,  from  the 
highest  point  of  view,  governed  by  the  totality  of  human 
knowledge,  it  might  seem  a  simple  matter  to  collect  the 
evidence  of  the  knowledge,  and,  by  subjecting  it  to  succes- 
sive generalizations,  ascertain  the  whole  of  the  laws  which 
regulate  the  progress  of  civilization."  Since,  however,  so- 
called  historians  have  not  hitherto  recognized  this  fact, 
and,  instead  of  giving  information  respecting  the  progress 
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of  kuowledge,  have  almost  confined  tliemeel  we  to  petty  hii>- 
graphica]  details,  there  is  notljiug  ready  to  the  hietorian'a 
hands.  Several  generations  of  workers  are  requisite  to  col- 
lect such  evidence  as  is  still  to  he  had,  for  no  single  man  is 
equal  to  such  a  task ;  and  henco  Buckle  had  to  abandon 
his  original  plan  of  writing  the  history  of  civilization,  and 
confine  himself  to  the  history  of  civilization  in  England. 
England  he  chooses  to  iUnstrate  the  laws  of  eivilixa- 
I  tion,  not  on  account  of  its  being  the  most  civilized  coun- 
try, thongh  that  may  be  the  case,  but  because  it  is  the 
country  which  has  developed  with  least  interference  from 
outside.  In  every  science  laws  are  most  successfully  dis- 
covered by  means  of  experiments ;  and  experiment  means 
simply  isolation  of  phenomena,  or  freedom  from  complica- 
tions whereby  the  phenomena  are  obscured.  That  coun- 
try which  has  \vt>rked  out  its  civilization  most  freely  by 
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that  one  country  than  it  wonld  appear  on  a  Burvey  of  the 
whole  globe.  As  an  illnstration,  let  us  say  that  in  Han- 
over the  sexes  are  bom  as  1  to  1*07;  we  should  conclude, 
therefore,  that  it  was  the  common  case  in  all  Europe 
that  children  are  bom,  1  girl  to  every  1-07  boys,  unless 
we  extended  our  observations  to  other  countries,  and  saw 
that  there  male  births  were  in  excess.  From  this  we  should 
see  that  there  was  a  superior  law  governing  the  proportion 
of  the  sexes,  which  we  should  never  detect  if  we  confined 
our  observations  to  Hanover,  which  law  seems,  as  far  as 
wo  are  yet  able  to  say,  to  be  that  the  sex  of  a  child  de- 
pends on  the  relative  vigor  of  the  parents  taken  in  its  lar- 
gest sense,  and  including  the  inherited  tendency  to  pro- 
duce a  particular  sex,  which  is  itself  possibly  a  form  of 
vigor,  or  its  absence.  This  law  would,  therefore,  in  its  turn 
be  governed  by  that  which  determines  the  relative  age  at 
wliich  the  two  sexes  marry ;  which  is,  in  the  main,  the 
general  prosperity  of  the  coimtry.  Thus,  since  women  do 
not  earn  their  own  living  as  a  rule,  the  age  at  which  they 
marry  is  determined  chiefly  by  the  age  at  which  their 
beauty  is  most  captivating  to  the  opposite  sex,  which  is 
much  tlie  same  for  all  Europe.  The  age  at  which  the 
bread-winners  marry  depends  upon  the  prosperity  of  the 
country :  the  greater  the  prosperity,  the  earlier  the  men 
marry.  If  all  this  be  true,  we  should  say,  then,  that  the 
equality  of  the  sexes  bom  in  Hanover  showed  that  most 
people  had  insufficient  to  live  upon — a  law  at  which  we 
could  not  have  arrived  had  our  statistical  information  been 
restricted  to  Hanover  alone." 

'*  I  would  guard  here  against  the  sapposition  that  I  advance  the  abore 
as  a  scientific  truth.    It  is  merely  intended  for  an  iUustration.    Though  not 
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There  are  certain  intellectual  pecnliarities,  again,  which 
have  had  very  important  effects  on  civilization,  considered 
as  a  whole,  bnt  which  were  comparatively  rare  in  England. 
The  results  of  these  pecnliarities  mnst,  therefore,  be  etad- 
ied  in  the  hietorj  of  those  conntries  where  they  were  moet 
marked  and  strongly  developed ;  just  as  an  anatomist  who 
wishes  to  study  certain  obscure  mnsclea  in  the  homan  back 
dissects  the  tiger  or  porpoise,  in  which  they  are  more  folly 
developed.  Until  a  secure  groundwork  of  the  compara- 
tive effects  of  the  different  forms  of  thought  is  obtaiaod, 
it  is  difficult  to  form  a  conclusion  aa  to  which  is  the  most 
important,  which  advances  civilization,  or  which  is  mere 
perturbation.  The  remaining  part  of  the  introdnction  was 
therefore  designed  in  some  measure  to  till  the  void  caused 
by  the  impossibility  of  writing  a  history  of  general  civili- 
zation ;  that  is,  England  was  chosen  aa  the  country  whose 
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Spain,  Italy,  and  Buseia  bare  been  strongly  protectiTe. 
If,  bowever,  we  wish  to  estimate  the  efEect  of  a  diBtorbing 
canse  in  otber  Bcientific  inrestigfttionB,  we  compare  two 
tbingB  identical  in  alt  respects  but  in  tbat  distnrbing  caoae 
the  effects  of  which  we  want  to  investigate,  and  by  these 
means  we  isolate  it.  To  inveetigate  the  effect  of  tbe  shape 
of  the  head  of  a  projectile  on  its  speed  we  fire  projectiles 
with  Tarionsly  shaped  beads,  with  the  same  charge  of  pow- 
der, on  the  same  day,  from  tbe  same  gun,  on  the  same 
range ;  and  know  tbat  any  difference  shown  is  duo  to  no- 
thing bnt  the  ebape  of  tbe  projectile's  head  and  resiatance 
it  affords  to  the  air.  We  most,  therefore,  choose  a  conntiy 
for  comparison  with  England  as  similar  as  possible  in  all 
other  respects  bat  tbat  of  protection.  Germany  and  Italy 
have  been  split  np  into  small  states.  Germany  and  Bossia 
have  been  long  behindhand  in  civilization.  Spain  bas 
been,  and  is,  exceedingly  loyal  and  snperetitionB.  All  but 
France  have  been  exceedingly  backward  in  the  spread  <^ 
knowledge.  In  short,  without  mentioning  otlicr  reasons, 
Franco  is  the  country  whose  circumstances  and  state  have 
been  moet  similar  to  those  of  England,  with  the  one  ex- 
ception that  the  spirit  of  protection  baa  been  strongly 
prevalent  in  the  one  country  and  not  in  the  other.  For 
this  reason  France  and  England  are  historically  compared, 
in  order  to  bring  out  clearly  the  effects  of  this  interference 
with  progress  and  estimate  its  value — in  order  that  its  per- 
turbations may  be  recognized  where  present  in  the  history 
of  England.  "  But  tbe  French,  as  a  people,  have,  since 
tbe  beginning  or  middle  of  the  seventeenth  ccntuTj,  been 
remarkably  free  from  superstition ;  and,  notwithstanding 
the  efforts  of  their  govermnent,  tbey  are  very  advene  to 
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eccleeiasticsJ  power;  so  that,  slthongli  their  histtny  dis- 
plays the  protective  principle  in  its  political  form,  it  sap- 
plies  little  evidence  respecting  its  religion*  form ;  while,  in 
onr  own  country,  the  evidence  is  also  scanty."  Hence  it 
was  neceeeary  "  to  give  a  view  of  Spanish  history,  becaose 
in  it  we  may  trace  the  full  reaulta  of  that  protection  against 
error  which  the  spiritual  classes  are  always  eager  to  afford. 
In  Spain  the  Church  has,  from  a  very  early  period,  poe- 
sessed  more  authority,  and  the  clergy  have  been  more  in- 
duential,  both  with  the  people  and  the  government,  than 
in  any  other  country " ;  it  is  "  therefore  convenient  to 
study  in  Spain  the  law  of  ecclesiastical  development,  and 
the  manner  iu  which  the  development  afEeets  the  natioDal 
interests.''  Another  circumstance  which  operates  on  the 
intellectual  progress  of  a  nation  is  the  method  of  inveeti- 
ition   which   its   ablest   men  habituaUy   employ.     This 
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with  that  of  England.  Here  we  have  two  countries  bor- 
dering on  each  other,  speaking  the  same  language,  reading 
the  same  literature,  and  knit  together  by  the  same  inter- 
ests. And  yet  it  is  a  tmth  .  .  .  that  until  the  last  thirty  or 
forty  years  the  Scotch  intellect  has  been  even  more  entirely 
deductive  than  the  English  intellect  has  been  inductive." 
Again,  in  Germany,  for  instance,  ^^the  accumulation  of 
knowledge  has  been  far  more  rapid  than  in  England; 
the  laws  of  the  accumulation  of  knowledge  may  on  that 
account  be  most  conveniently  studied  in  German  history, 
and  then  applied  deductively  to  the  history  of  England. 
In  the  same  way,  the  Americans  have  diffused  their  knowl- 
edge much  more  completely  than  we  have  done."  In  that 
country,  therefore,  the  laws  of  diffusion  may  most  con- 
veniently be  studied,  and  thence  applied  to  the  phenomena 
of  English  civilization. 

In  the  course  of  these  historical  comparisons  Buckle 
did  not  omit  to  point  out  the  effects  in  each  country  of 
the  protective  spirit,  the  method  of  scientific  investigation, 
the  credulous  habit  of  thought,  and  how  all  these  acted 
and  reacted  on  each  other.  The  causes  of  tlie  different 
directions  thus  pursued  by  these  countries  having  been 
pointed  out,  he  would  close  the  "Introduction"  with  a 
generalization  of  the  causes  themselves;  "and,  having 
thus  referred  them  to  certain  principles  common  to  all, 
we  shall  be  possessed  of  what  may  be  called  the  funda- 
mental laws  of  European  thought,  the  divergence  of  the 
different  countries  being  regulated  either  by  the  direction 
those  laws  take,  or  else  by  their  comparative  energy." 
Their  demonstration  in  the  two  volumes  only  was  neces- 
BarOy  incomplete,  and  Buckle  therefore  warns  his  reader 
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"to  Buepend  his  final  judgmeot  antil  the  cloee"of  tho 
"  Introdnction ,"  when  tlie  "snbject  in  tM  its  bearinge" 
I  would  be  laid  before  him. 

In  the  "  Introdnction "  Buckle's  method  was  on  the 

whole  inductive ;  that  ie,  he  studied  the  effects  in  order  to 

icam  the  causes.     And  though  he  altered  his  method  in 

parts  of  his  historical  comparisons  to  conflrm  the  results 

I  he  had  already  inductively  obtained,  yet  in  the  main  the 

"  Introduction  "  was  inductive.     The  body  of  the  work 

was,  on  the  other  hand,  to  have  been  deductive ;  that  is, 

having  discovered  inductively  the  fundamental  laws  of 

I  human  progress,  he  would  have  applied  them  to  EngUdi 

I  history,  which  would  have  served  as  a  eerie*  of  iUnetra- 

I  tions  of  the  truth  of  those  laws  which  he  had  already  dis- 

I  covered.     But  here  agnin  he  would   not   have  confined 

I  himself  strictly  to  the  one  method,  and  would  inductively 
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show  that  a  certain  law  which  he  had  arrived  at  by  a  gen- 
eral consideration  of  history  is  in  any  lai^  period  sepa- 
rately applicable  to  all  the  great  classes  of  society,  he 
would  have  made  ont  a  case  very  analogous  to  that  in 
which  the  general  laws  of  natural  philosophy  are  applied 
to  mechanics,  hydrostatics,  acoustics,  and  the  like.  This  is 
also  the  way  in  which  general  physiological  principles  col- 
lected from  the  whole  of  organic  nature  have  been  applied 
to  man,  and  the  nutrition  of  plants  throws  light  on  the 
functions  of  human  nutrition.  At  the  same  time,  and  by 
way  of  further  precaution,  he  would,  while  investigating 
periods  of  special  history,  take  occasion,  when  very  impor- 
tant principles  were  at  stake,  to  recur  to  general  history, 
and  not  hesitate  to  collect  evidence  from  other  countries, 
in  order  to  prove  that  it  holds  good  under  the  most  differ- 
ent conditions.  If  this  should  bo  accomplished  with  any 
degree  of  success,  not  only  would  he  have  pointed  out 
some  of  the  great  laws  which  regulate  the  progress  of 
nations,  but  he  hoped  that,  by  a  reflex  process,  some  light 
would  be  thrown  upon  the  general  constitution  of  the 
human  mind,  and  that  some  contribution  would  have  been 
made  toward  the  formation  of  a  basis  on  which  metaphysi- 
cal science  could  be  hereafter  erected. 

But  it  is  evident  that,  looking  upon  society  as  a  whole, 
it  admits  of  two  sorts  of  divisions :  a  division  into  classes, 
and  a  division  into  interests.  The  nature  of  the  first  set  of 
divisions  is  very  obvious,  because  it  is  constantly  passing 
before  our  eye.  But  the  nature  of  the  division  into  inter- 
ests is  much  more  obscure ;  and  this  seems  to  arise  partly 
from  the  circumstance  that  men  love  their  interest  much 
more  than  they  love  the  class  to  which  they  belong,  and 
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partlj  becanee,  to  imderBtand  tlie  different  intereete,  H  is 
necessary  to  have  a  much  more  compreliensiTe  knowledge 
than  U  required  in  understanding  the  feelings  of  the  dif- 
ferent clasaee  by  which  those  interests  are  put  in  move- 
ment. These  great  interests  are,  in  every  civilized  socie^, 
sis  in  number,  wliich  will,  from  eellish  motives,  be  alwajB 
especially  protected  by  certain  classes.  These  are  religion, 
science,  literature,  wealth,  liberty,  and  the  great  principle 
of  order,  or  that  conserving  unpulse  which  is  exceedingly 
dangerous  in  tlie  contracted  minds  of  ordinary  politicians, 
because  it  makes  them  oppose  themselves  to  the  healthy- 
development  of  society,  but  which,  notwithstanding,  has 
more  than  once  saved  this  country,  and  is  the  only  protec- 
tion we  possess  against  tlje  anarchical  license  into  which, 
unhappily,  liberty  is  so  prone  to  nm.  It  is  evident  that 
the  most  perfect  society  is  that  in  wliicli  each  of  these 
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matory  of  what  he  had  already  advanced  in  the  "  Intro- 
duction." In  that  he  did  not  pretend  to  investigate  ques- 
tions of  practical  utility,  or  to  trace  the  connection  be- 
tween the  discoveries  of  science  and  the  arts  of  life.  In 
the  "  History  "  he  hoped  to  do  this,  and  to  explain  a  num- 
ber of  minute  social  events,  many  of  which  are  regarded 
as  isolated,  if  not  incongruous ;  how  great  events  never 
spring  from  small  causes,  and  everything  is  connected 
with  and  determined  by  its  antecedents.  He  would  have 
worked  out  the  fact  that  the  advance  of  European  civiliza- 
tion is  characterized  by  a  diminishing  influence  of  physi- 
cal and  an  increasing  influence  of  mental  laws,  the  com- 
plete proof  of  which  could  only  be  collected  from  his- 
tory; have  shown  how  every  great  increase  in  the  ac- 
tivity of  the  human  intellect  has  struck  a  blow  at  the 
warlike  spirit ;  and  how  the  yeomanry  class  gradually  de- 
cayed. He  would  have  shown  how  Elizabeth  humbled 
first  the  Catholic  and  then  the  Protestant  clergy;  the 
effects  produced  on  the  whole  structure  of  society  by  the 
sudden  change  which  took  place  in  the  value  of  the  pre- 
cious metals,  and  have  shown  that  the  fall  of  prices  was 
particularly  detrimental  to  those  landlords  whose  lands 
were  permanently  let  at  a  fixed  rent ;  and  hence  how  the 
clergy  were  weakened  through  their  pockets,  tried  to  re- 
coup themselves  by  other  means,  and  so  helped  to  bring 
on  the  Reformation  ;  how  the  growth  of  manufactures,  by 
taking  men  away  from  agriculture,  made  them  see  that 
the  powers  of  nature  were  not  beyond  their  control,  and 
therefore  diminished  superstition ;  and  how  the  Puritans 
were  more  fanatical  than  superstitious.  He  would  have 
traced  the  influence  of  "Warburton's  book,  "  The  Alliance 
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between  Church  and  State,''  which  appeared  in  1736,  and 
which  argncB  that  the  state  has  nothing  to  do  with  errors 
in  religion,  nor  the  least  right  to  repreee  them — "  To  make 
such  a  man  a  bishop  was  a  great  feat  for  the  eighteenth 
centnry,  and  would  have  been  an  impossible  one  for  the 
BeTenteenth."  He  would  have  examined  carefully  and  in 
detail  the  inductive  tendency  in  EngUah  thinkers  for  more 
than  a  hundred  and  fifty  years  after  the  death  of  Bacon ; 
and  how  only  in  the  nineteenth  century  an  attempt  waa 
made  to  return  in  some  degree  to  the  deductive  method ; 
why  England  devoted  herself  to  practical  pursuits  and 
politics,  instead  of  to  physical  science  and  metaphy^cs 
during  seventy  years  after  the  death  of  Newton;  and 
would  have  shown  how  tlie  opponents  of  Toang  were 
able  to  put  down  the  undulatory  theory  of  li'rlit  as  a  vain- 
able  illu-stration  of  the  history  and  habits  of  the  English 
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the  history  of  England  dnring  the  latter  part  of  the  eigh- 
teenth century;  and  have  collected  the  evidence  of  the 
development  of  the  love  of  traveling,  and  the  influence  of 
the  French  and  English  intellect  on  each  other. 

These  are  a  few  of  the  points  which  he  would  have 
treated  in  the  body  of  the  work,  collected  from  a  few 
stray  remarks  in  what  he  published.  little  as  they  tell 
us  of  what  he  would  undoubtedly  have  done,  they  are 
nevertheless  valuable  as  giving  some  indication  of  the  way 
he  would  have  written  his  history,  and  his  extraordinary 
breadth  of  view.  At  the  end  he  would  have  again  re- 
turned from  his  restricted  field  of  England,  and,  casting 
his  eyes  over  the  whole  of  Europe,  he  would  have  ex- 
amined the  presetit  condition  of  the  human  mind,  and 
endeavored  to  estimate  its  future  prospects,  fix  the  basis 
of  our  present  civilization,  and  indicate  its  future  progress. 

It  is  painful  to  be  thus  reminded  of  the  vastness  of  our 
loss  in  the  death  of  a  single  man  far  away  in  Damascus ; 
but  let  us  console  ourselves  in  the  fact  that  nevertheless 
we  have  the  greatest,  by  far  the  greatest,  part  of  what 
it  would  have  been  possible  for  him  to  give  us.  Though 
the  proof  is  not  so  cogent,  though  we  have  not  the  detail 
of  the  method,  yet  the  method  itself  is  there  in  all  its 
majesty  of  simple  truth  :  "  When  the  true  path  of  inquiry 
has  once  been  indicated,  the  rest  is  comparatively  easy. 
The  beaten  highway  is  always  open ;  and  the  difficulty  is 
not  to  find  those  who  will  travel  the  old  road,  but  those 
who  will  make  a  fresh  one.  Every  age  produces  in  abun- 
dance men  of  sagacity  and  of  considerable  industry,  who, 
while  perfectly  competent  to  increase  the  details  of  a 
science,  are  unable  to  extend  its  distant  boundaries.    ThiB 
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is  becanHQ  eadi  extension  mast  be  accompanied  by  a  new 
method,  which,  to  be  valuable  as  well  as  new,  stipposce  on 
the  part  of  its  Enggester,  not  only  a  complete  mastery  over 
the  resources  of  his  subject,  but  also  of  the  possession  of 
originality  and  comprehensivenees— the  two  rarest  forms 
of  human  genius." 

Ilad  he  lived  to  finish  tlie  introduction,  we  should 
have  had  a  work  aa  complete  in  itself  as  Comte's  "  Pbi- 
losophie  Positive";  that  is,  the  philiKophy  of  history 
without  the  detailed  historical  proof.  It  is  sad  that  he 
did  not  live  to  finish  his  work,  snd  sad,  indeed,  that  he 
did  not  live  to  finish  that  one  more  volume.  That  he 
would  have  finished  the  whole  work,  despite  the  chorus 
of  doubt  raised  by  the  reviewers  on  the  appearance  of  the 

,  volume,  is  pretty  certain,  ''They  do  not  know  the 
amount  of  matLTia!  I  have  collected,"'  he  was  wont  to  say. 
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and  self-denial  ahoiild  yield  anccees.  Some  of  the  most 
pleasurable  mcentives  to  action  he  most  dieregard.  "  Not 
for  him,"  he  sajs,  in  that  moumfol  peroration  written 
soon  after  his  mother's  death  " — "  not  for  him  are  those 
rewards  which  in  other  pnrsnite  the  same  energy  would 
have  earned ;  not  for  him,  the  sweets  of  popular  applause ; 
not  for  him,  the  luxury  of  power ;  not  for  him,  a  share  in 
the  cooneils  of  bis  country ;  not  for  him,  a  congpicuous 
and  honored  place  before  the  public  eye.  Albeit  con- 
scious of  what  be  coold  do,  he  may  not  compete  in  the 
great  contest ;  he  can  not  hope  to  win  the  prize ;  he  can 
not  even  enjoy  the  excitement  of  the  stmggio.  To  him 
the  arena  is  closed.  His  recompense  lies  within  himself, 
and  he  must  leam  to  care  httle  for  the  sympathy  of  his 
fellow  creatures  or  for  such  honors  as  they  are  able  to 
bestow.  So  far  from  looking  for  Aese  things,  he  should 
rather  be  prepared  for  that  obloquy  which  always  awaits 
those,  who,  by  opening  np  new  veins  of  thought,  disturb 
the  prejndices  of  their  contemporaries.  "While  ignorance, 
and  worse  than  ignorance,  is  imputed  to  him ;  while  his 
motives  are  misrepresented  and  his  integrity  impeached ; 
while  he  is  accused  of  denying  the  value  of  moral  prin- 
ciples, and  of  attacking  the  foundation  of  all  religion,  as 
if  he  were  some  public  enemy,  who  made  it  his  business 
to  corrupt  society,  and  whose  delight  it  was  to  sec  what 
evil  ho  could  do;  while  these  charges  are  brought  foi^ 
ward,  and  repeated  from  mouth  to  mouth,  he  must  be 
capable  of  pnrening  in  silence  the  even  tenor  of  his  way, 
without  swerving,  without  pausing,  and  without  stepping 
from  his  path  to  notice  the  angry  outcries  which  he  can 
**  To  Um  foortli  chspur  of  bis  leoond  toImim. 
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not  bnt  tear,  and  which  he  is  more  than  human  if  he  does 
not  long  to  rebake.  These  are  the  qualities  and  those 
the  high  resolves  indispensable  to  him,  who,  on  the  most 
important  of  lUl  subjects,  believing  the  old  road  is  worn 
ont  and  useless,  seeks  to  strike  out  a  new  one  for  himself, 
and  in  the  effort  not  only  perhaps  exhausts  bis  strength, 
bnt  is  snre  to  incnr  the  enmity  of  those  who  are  bent  oo 
maintaining  the  ancient  scheme  unimpaired.  To  solve 
the  great  problem  of  affairs,  to  detect  those  hidden  cir- 
cumstances which  detenuine  the  march  and  destinj  of 
nations,  and  to  find  in  the  events  of  the  past  a  key  to 
tlie  proceedings  of  the  future,  is  nothing  less  than  to  unite 
into  a  single  science  all  the  laws  of  the  moral  and  physi- 
cal world.  Whoever  docs  this  will  build  up  afresh  the 
c  of  oor  knowledge,  rearrange  its  various  parts,  and 
tonizL-    its    apparent   discrepancies.      Perchance    the 
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otherwiee.  Once,  when  I  first  caught  eight  of  the  whole 
field  of  knowledge,  and  seemed,  however  dimly,  to  dis- 
cern its  various  parts  and  the  rektion  they  bore  to  one  an- 
other, I  was  80  entranced  with  its  surpassing  beauty  that 
the  judgment  was  beguiled,  and  I  deemed  myself  able, 
not  only  to  cover  the  surface,  but  also  to  master  the 
details.  Little  did  I  know  how  the  horizon  enlarges  as 
well  aa  recedes,  and  how  vainly  we  grasp  at  the  fieeting 
forms  which  melt  away  and  elude  us  in  the  distance.  Of 
all  that  I  had  hoped  to  do,  I  now  find  but  too  surely  how 
small  a  part  I  shall  accomplish.  In  those  early  aspira- 
tions there  was  much  that  was  fanciful ;  perhaps  there 
was  much  that  was  foolish.  Perhaps,  too,  they  contained 
a  moral  defect,  and  savored  of  an  arrogance  which  belongs 
to  a  strength  that  refuses  to  recognize  its  own  weakness. 
Still,  even  now  that  they  are  defeated  and  brought  to 
naught,  I  can  not  repent  having  indulged  in  them,  but, 
on  the  contrary,  I  would  willingly  recall  them,  if  I  could. 
For  Buch  hopes  belong  to  that  joyous  and  sanguine  period 
of  life  when  alone  we  are  really  happy ;  when  the  emo- 
tions are  more  active  than  the  judgment ;  when  experience 
has  not  yet  hardened  oar  nature ;  when  the  affections  are 
not  yet  blighted  and  nipped  to  the  core ;  and  when,  the 
bittemesB  of  disappointment  not  liaving  yet  been  felt, 
difficulties  are  unheeded,  obstacles  are  unseen,  ambition 
is  .1  pleasure  instead  of  a  pang,  and,  the  blix>d  coursing 
swiftly  through  the  veins,  the  pulse  beats  high,  while  the 
heart  throbs  at  the  prospect  of  the  future.  Those  are 
glorious  days,  bat  they  go  from  us,  and  nothing  can 
compensate  their  absence.  To  mo  they  now  seem  more 
like  the  visions  of  a  disordered  fancy  than  the  sober 
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realities  of  tbings  that  were,  aod  are  not  It  is  painful 
to  make  this  confesdon,  but  I  owe  it  to  the  reader,  be- 
I  cause  I  would  not  have  him  to  snppoee  that  either  in  this 
r  in  future  volumes  of  my  "History"  I  eball  be  able  to 
redeem  my  pledge,  and  to  perform  all  that  I  promieed. 
Something  I  hope  to  achieve  which  will  interest  tlie 
thinkers  of  this  age,  and  eomething,  perhaps,  on  which 
posterity  may  build.  It  will,  however,  only  be  a  &3g- 
ment  of  my  original  design."  It  was  necessary  to  curtail 
the  "  Introduction,"  or  he  could  never  hope  to  fini^  the 
"  History  "  as  he  had  laid  it  out. 

To  tnm  from  the  consideration  of  Buckled  work  to 
that  of  some  of  the  criticisms  which  have  been  lavi^ed 
npon  it  is  a  passage  from  the  sublime  to  the  ridicnloas. 
Some  call  bim  the  "  English  Comte  " ;  some  "  Quetelet's 
Enfant  Terrible  " ;  some  go  even  eo  far  as  to  call  the  work 
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ORiGCfALiTY,  aa  understood  by  the  vulgar,  U  indepen- 
dence of  the  labors  of  othcts.  Its  utter  impoasibility  under 
Buch  a  definition  is,  bowerer,  sometimee  recognized,  and 
hence  originality  is  sometimes  allowed  to  a  man  who  in- 
vents a  new  way  of  threading  a  needle ;  or  they  may  call 
the  discovery  of  the  retina-porple  original  because  it  has 
not  an  obvious  connection  with  the  labors  of  former  phyai- 
ologists.  Bat,  if  a  man  patiently  and  laborionsly  collects 
all  that  has  been  done  in  his  particular  study,  and  then,  in 
full  public  view,  generalizes  the  facts  and  evolves  order 
out  of  chaos,  "  Oh,"  say  they,  "  we  could  do  the  same  oor- 
selves ! "  Tlio  one  ia  the  obvions  and  almost  mechanical 
resolt  of  the  other;  we  will  not  allow  original]^  to  what 
seems  so  calm  and  nnbroken  a  process.  ICeaeoning  in  this 
way,  it  is  just  as  easy  to  deny  all  merit  to  the  designer  of 
the  Parthenon.  Temples  have  been  built  of  a  like  form 
before.  These  Doric  columns  are  to  bo  seen  in  Egypt ; 
that  ornament  is  a  transformation  of  the  Assyrian  honey- 
suckle pattern.  Is  there,  then,  nothing  new  in  the  ez- 
qnifiite  proportion  of  those  columns,  the  subordination  of 
the  several  parts,  the  gentle  curves  on  every  side,  the  re- 
jection of  what  is  bad,  and  the  position  of  what  is  good! 

Were  originality,  as  thus  defined,  possible,  then,  as- 
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lEoredly,  of  all  classes  of  anthore,  the  writere  of  fiction 
lEhonld  owe  least  to  thoir  predecessore ;  and  yet  in  no  dase 
I  of  literature  is  the  dependence  on  what  has  gone  before 
I  more  marked.  Leaving  out  of  consideration  mere  tmita- 
Ition  of  style  and  choice  of  subject,  whieU  constantly  runs 

a  eeqnencea  until  it  ie  stopped  by  eome  form  of  ridicule, 
Isueb  as  Cervantes's  ''Don  Quixote,"  or  Boileau's  "H^ros 
I  de  Eoman,"  we  can  not  shut  oar  eyes  to  tlie  evident  evo- 
llntion  of  one  piece  of  fiction  from  another,  and  even  to 
I  the  instances  of  direct  plagiarism  with  which  the  best  and 
I  most  original  works  of  fiction  abonnd.  Name  whom  we 
I  may,  a  little  consideration  will  convince  ns  that  each  has 
Ibeen  greatly  dependent  upon  his  predeeeesors.  Let  ns 
I  cite  the  first  great  poets  whose  names  occur  to  ns — say 

Ii'mcr,  VirgU,  Dante,  Ariosto,  Shakespeare,  Spenser,  and 
With  the  exception  of  the  first,  who  can  be  left 
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Shakespeare  has  no  original  plots.  Spenser  is  deeply  in- 
debted to  Ariosto,  and  we  find  at  least  one  example  *  of  a 
very  important  idea  common  both  to  him  and  Shake- 
speare. Milton,  too,  is  a  boundless  borrower.*  Indeed,  so 
far  does  this  dependency  go  that  not  a  single  work  of  any 
description  can  be  said  to  be  original  in  the  strict  sense 
laid  down  at  the  opening  of  this  chapter.  Each  one  im- 
proves a  little  or  draws  new  traths  from  the  works  of  his 
predecessors.  Kor  are  the  prose  writers  of  fiction  any 
more  original  than  the  poets.  From  the  earliest  times  be- 
fore stories  were  committed  to  writing  their  universal  ori- 
gin was  in  a  fact,  such  as  a  love-story  or  a  fight.  This 
was  told  in  various  forms,  incidents  were  added,  stories 
divided,  and  mixed  and  made  new  again.  Thus  Spenser 
introduced  an  island  full  of  allegorical  personages  into  his 
^^  Faery  Queen,"  which  was  after  the  fashion  of  many  pro- 
ductions of  this  period;  this  gave  birth  to  Fletcher's 
"Purple  Island,"  which  produced  Bernard's  "Isle  of 
Man,"  from  which,  in  its  turn,  arose  Bunyan's  "  Pilgrim's 
Progress."  And  this  is  an  example  of  what  should,  ac- 
cording to  our  definition,  be  another  sort  of  want  of  origi- 

*  **  Cesar  dead  and  turned  to  clay/*  etc. 

"  Ne,  when  the  life  deca js  and  form  doth  fade, 
Doth  it  consume,  and  into  nothing  go, 
But  chaunged  is  and  altred  to  and  froe." 

'  Thus  Mr.  E.  Gosse  points  out  ("  Studies  in  the  Literature  of  Northern 
Europe,**  London,  1879)  that  Mi1ton*s  **  Paradise  Lost,"  in  plot,  speeches, 
and  description,  is  founded  on  the  **  Lucifer  **  of  Van  den  VondeL  He  ii, 
besides,  indebted  to  Ariosto ;  e.  g. : 

"  Perch^  fatto  non  ha  1*  alma  Katura, 
Che  senia  te  potessi  nascer  1*  uomo,**  etc. 

''Oh,  why  did  God  .  .  .  create  at  last 
This  NoTelty  on  earth  ?  **  etc 
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I  naiity :  his  description  of  Vanity  Fair,  for  inetance,  ttis 
I  probably  taken  from  Bartholomew  Fair  or  hia  own  eiperi- 
I  ence,  like  cliaractere  are  taken  from  life  by  various  anthore 
I  and  worked  np  into  different  forms ;  and  so,  too,  with  feel- 
ings that  are  common  to  the  human  race ;  for  Dante  and 
I  he  both  open  witli  the  same  sort  of  description  of  tribula- 
I  tion  and  doubt.     Swift,  again,  in  hia  "  Gulliver's  Travels," 
I  Fontenelle  in  liis  "  Plurality  of  Worlde,"  Voltaire  in  his 
"  Micromcgas,"  are  all  indebted  to  Bet^rac.     Even  Lord 
I  Macanlay'e  New  Zealauder  is  taken  from  a  conceit  of  Gib- 
I  bon's ;  Sheridan's  Mrs.   Malaprop   from   Fielding's  Mre. 
I  Slipslop }  Dickens  owes  his  style  and  many  of  hie  int^- 
I  dents,  such  as  the  Duel  and  Samuel  Weller's  offer  of 
I  money  to  Pickwick,  to  Smollett,  and  "WcIIcr's  story  of  the 
uffins  iu  all  probability  to  Beauclere's  account  to  John- 
:c>n  of  the  tragical  end  of  Mr.  Fitzherlicrt,    Indeed,  a  man 


BUCKLE  AND  OOMTE  CONTRASTED.     191 

pilation  is  the  same  as  between  one  of  Mr.  Galton's  in- 
genious combination  photographs  and  the  Yenns  of  Prax- 
iteles. The  first  is  a  combination  of  all  that  is  there ;  the 
other  requires  not  only  combination,  but  selection  of  the 
best,  together  with  that  creative  geuius  which  coordinates 
and  harmonizes  the  whole  into  a  beauty  which  has  never 
yet  existed.  And  so,  in  Buckle's  plan,  we  may  trace  pass- 
ing resemblances,  while,  as  a  whole,  his  work  is  as  original 
and  fresh  as  any  creation  of  genius  yet  produced. 

It  follows:  that  supposing  Comte  and  Buckle  equals 
in  genius,  and  of  the  same  tone  of  thought,  they  should 
have  produced  works  extremely  similar  to  each  other. 
And  so  they  both  were,  in  part.  They  were  both  deeply 
imbued  with  the  idea  of  the  order  and  regularity  of  every- 
thing in  the  universe  ;  both  had  had  the  same  predecessors ; 
they  were  contemporary  and  men  of  genius;  but  there 
they  diverge,  and  their  circumstances  were  so  different 
that  the  resemblances  are  almost  insignificant.  We  should 
do  Comtc  an  injustice  were  we  to  compare  him  directly 
with  Buckle.  Though  they  wrote  on  the  same  subject, 
their  aims  were  entirely  different:  Comte's  main  work 
was  the  classification  of  the  sciences,  to  which  sociology 
was  only  added  as  the  crowning-point.  He  erected  a  tem- 
porary bridge  over  the  gulf  which  separates  the  science  of 
man  from  the  remainder  of  the  sciences ;  but  it  was  only  a 
makeshift,  because  he  neglected  to  use  all  the  material 
which  former  workmen  liad  collected  on  its  shores.  His 
judgment,  moreover,  was  warped — I  had  almost  said  en- 
slaved— ^by  the  circumstances  in  which  he  had  the  misfor- 
tune to  be  placed.  Amid  a  nation  worn  out  with  the 
excitement  of  endless  revolution,  condemned  like  those 
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unhappy  epirits  on  the  Gerj  sands  of  the  eeventh  circle  to 
I  constant  movement,  and  whose  momentary  pause  before 
the  allotted  time  was  ponished  with  a  hnndred  years  of 
additional  torment;  giddy  with  change,  their  faculties 
amazed  by  the  doubt  thrown  upon  every  priiidple  that  in 
qoiet  tiuies  is  almost  inborn  and  clings  to  as  unquestioned 
throngh  a  lifetime.  I^mpant  theories  joetled  each  other 
in  the  race  for  power ;  while  Comte,  amid  all  this  bustle 
and  clatter,  this  jangling  and  jarring  and  bnrly-biirly  of 
opinions,  turned  a  longing  eye  to  those  qnict  and  sleepy 
times  when  there  was  an  authority  to  direct  the  opinions 
of  men — a  time  doubly  quiet  and  orderly  when  viewed 
through  the  mist  of  ages  past,  when  alt,  in  theory,  obeyed 
tmqnestioning  the  behests  of  the  wisest  of  their  race.  He 
looted  and  longed,  indeed,  bat  no  mind  could  pass  through 
those  stirring  times  and  remain  the  same  as  it  was  before. 
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obrionsly  waa  it  impracticable.*  It  was,  indeed,  inevitable 
from  tbe  circnmstancee  of  his  life  that  he  ehoold  be  un- 
practical. Ilad  he  poesessed  practicality,  he  would  have 
been  a  very  great  writer,  and,  even  as  it  is,  he  is  &r  be- 
yond the  ordinary  ran.  But  his  incapacity  to  see  the  need 
of  freedom,  and  particolarly  of  that  primary  need  so  em- 
phasized by  Bncklc,  that  governments  moBt  always  follow 
the  wishes  of  the  people,  and  can  never  lead  them,  is  alone 
sufficient  to  show  that  he  had  not  grasped  the  science  of 
history.  With  Comte  tbe  people  can  not  move  intelli- 
gently oat  of  the  leading-strings  of  the  government ;  with 
Buckle,  the  sole  function  of  a  government  is  to  express  as 
best  it  may  the  snm  of  the  national  wilL  He  has  made  a 
great  advance ;  he  has  shown  the  interconnection  of  many 
historic  facts  of  western  Enrope ;  he  has  insisted  on  the 
subjection  of  man  to  his  antecedents ;  but  be  has  neglected 
the  connection  between  man  and  natural  laws. 

What  is  asoally  advanced  as  representing  this  conneo- 
tioD  is  the  famons  law  of  the  Three  States,  on  the  valne 
and  importance  of  which  he  so  strongly  insists.  But  it  ap- 
pears to  me  that  its  valne  has  been  very  greatly  exa^er^ 
ated,  and  it  is  well  known  that  it  is  original  only  in 
its  modification,  and  can  be  traced  upward  from  Comte, 
through  St.  Simon,  Tnt^t,  Fichtc,  Yico,  to  tbe  early 
writers  on  the  philosophy  of  history.  They  represent  the 
last  remains  of  that  universal  passion  for  ticketing  which 
was  formerly  thought  to  constitute  science.  Everywhere 
in  these  earlier  philosophies  do  we  see  history  carefnlly  di- 
vided into  so  many  ages — the  Age  of  Gold,  the  Age  of 
Bronze,  and  the  Age  of  Iron ;  or  the  ages  of  childhood,  pn- 

*  "Emj  on  Kin,"  "FrmMr*!  Higuiiw''  for  Mtj,  1899,  p.  Bit. 
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berty,  manhood,  decline,  and  decrepitude.  In  all,  the  pres- 
ent age  is  invariably  the  age  of  decrepitude ;  nor  is  Comte 
an  exception,  for  with  him  the  present  and  positive  stage 
is  also  the  last.  Just  as  ages  of  cliildhood,  manhood,  and 
pnberty  serve  in  Eome  measure  to  picture  the  actual  prog- 
ress of  the  world,  so  the  three  stages  of  Comte  also  roughly 
represent  a  true  course  of  thought.  In  so  far,  they  are  of 
value,  but  they  serve  little  or  nothing  to  explain  the  dy- 
namics of  civilization — vi/iy  mankind  should  progress  in 
one  way  more  than  another,  wf*y  certain  nations  should 
outstrip  tlieir  compeers ;  in  a  word,  just  that  which  he 
thinks  tliey  explain. 

The  recklessness  of  the  assertion  that  Backle  owed 
everything  to  Comte  is  obvious  to  whoever  will  consider 
what  each  has  achieved  in  the  science  of  history.  Indeed, 
their  similarity   is   only   incidental.     They   hold   certain 
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it,  during  the  middle  ages,  all  reform  originated.  He 
either  did  not  know,  or  he  ignored  the  fact,  that  the  Cath- 
olic Chnrch  was  never  so  nnited  as  it  has  been  during  this 
century ;  that  in  earlier  ages  the  difficulties  of  communi- 
cation were  too  great  to  allow  of  more  than  a  nominal 
exercise  of  the  central  power ;  and  that,  from  the  earliest 
to  the  present  time,  it  never  had  the  power  that  he  claims 
for  it.  The  priesthood,  which  he  alleges  to  have  been  of 
immense  importance  in  all  countries  and  nations  as  a 
speculative  class,  have,  moreover,  considering  the  leisure 
they  enjoyed,  done  little  or  nothing  compared  with  other 
chifises.  They  did  not  separate  theory  and  practice,  but 
were  in  all  nations  rather  practical  than  theoretical.  The 
treatment  of  the  middle  ages,  for  which  Comte  has  been 
most  praised,  was  indeed  that  in  which  he  failed  most 
signally,  partly  on  account  of  his  early  education,  which 
narrowed  his  mind,  and  partly  on  account  of  his  protec- 
tionist bias,  which  led  him  to  look  behind  the  revolution- 
ary period  for  the  quiet  for  which  he  longed,  and,  trusting 
to  De  Maistre's  account,  to  imagine  that  something  of  the 
same  organization  as  existed  in  the  middle  ages  would 
calm  existing  troubles  and  reconcile  existing  distraction. 

There  are  many  points  upon  which  Comte  and  Buckle 
are  one ;  perhaps  they  are  even  more  than  those  in  which 
they  differ ;  but,  while  the  former  are  mostly  subsidiary, 
the  latter  are  mostly  fundamental.  Comte's  laws  of  civili- 
zation are  evolved  as  a  necessary  deduction  from  his  hie- 
rarchy of  the  sciences ;  he  supposes  mankind  to  be  subject 
to  natural  laws,  and  not  above  them,  simply  because  other 
matters  have  been  reduced  to  order  and  brought  into  the 
domain  of  science.    Buckle,  on  the  other  hand,  proves  the 
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predictability  of  bnman  actions  by  etatistios.  Comte  ad- 
vanees  as  important  laws  of  luBtory  his  tbeological,  meta- 
physical,  and  positive  stages,  which  he  afterward  reasoiifi 
deductively  by  illuBtrations  from  history.  Theee,  which 
are  mere  tickets  of  phases  of  thought,  analogooB  to  the 
labels  on  specimens  in  a  moseam,  are  rightly  unnoticed  by 
Buckle,  who  discovers  the  laws  of  civilization  first  induo- 
tively,  and  then,  when  be  has  done  tliis,  reverses  the 
process  and  proves  them  deductively.  In  tlus  the  Com- 
tists  accuse  bim  of  inconsequence,  because  they  are  more 
familiar  with  the  "  Philosophic  Positive  "  than  the  "  His- 
tory of  Civilization,"  and  urge  that  without  the  proof  of 
the  hierarchy  of  the  sciences  history  can  not  be  made 
positive ;  when,  in  fact,  Buckle  has  proved  directly  and 
incontrovertibly  the  dependence  of  human  actions  on  their 
antecedent  circumstances,  while  the  hierarchy  of  the  Bci- 
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deductive  proof.  Agam,  Comte  knows  hardly  anything  of 
and  despises  political  economy ;  and  supposes  that  it  would 
be  both  practicable  and  desirable  that  all  nations  should  be 
directed  by  their  governments,  and  that  all  nations  should 
agree  to  be  governed  by  a  parliament  of  the  wise,  and 
accept  their  laws  on  trust — ^laws,  the  object  of  which  they 
did  not  understand — a  proposition  which  of  itself  shows 
how  little  Comte  grasped  one  of  the  most  important  of  his- 
torical facts ;  while  Buckle's  chief  merit  is  that  he  first  made 
a  science  of  history  by  connecting  it  with  political  econ- 
omy and  statistics,  and  has  shown  how  every  advance  is 
intellectual  from  the  people,  and  never  in  the  opposite 
direction.  Indeed,  one  of  the  truths  he  most  insists  upon 
is,  that  it  is  better  to  make  a  harmful  law  with  the  concur- 
rence of  the  people  than  to  make  a  good  one  which  they 
do  not  like.  Neither  is  Buckle  solely  a  positivist  like 
Comte,  for  he  allows  the  truth  of  the  emotions.  Nor  does 
he  venture  to  set  a  limit  to  the  conquests  of  human  mind, 
as  Comte,  and  even  scientific  men  of  the  present  day,  are 
so  fond  of  doing,  when  a  mere  cursory  survey  of  history 
must  convince  all  unprejudiced  people  that  we  arc  far  too 
ignorant  to  give  any  opinion  on  the  matter  beyond  this, 
that  the  acliievements  of  the  human  mind  will  be  far 
beyond  anything  we  can  at  present  even  imagine.  In 
religious  opinion  they  were  much  the  same.  Both  Comte 
and  Buckle  allowed  that  the  existence  of  God  and  the 
immortality  of  man  could  not,  at  all  events  at  present  or 
in  the  immediate  future,  be  positively  proved.  But  there 
they  diverged — Comte  to  a  ridiculous  ritual  under  the  belief 
that,  the  one  being  unattainable,  human  needs  must  be  sat- 
isfied on  the  model  of  what  had  satisfied  the  only  Church 
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I  be  ever  knew ;  Buckle  to  what  at  least  was  for  himiwlf  a 
I  transcendental  proof,  that  what  for  mankind  was  a  nni- 
I  versal  need  was  also  a  scientific  truth. 

In  these,  which  are  all  of  them  fundamental  points,  and 
I  which  might  have  been  added  to,  there  ie,  as  I  have  al- 
I  ready  said,  more  difference  between  the  riews  of  Comtc 
I  and  Buckle  than  between  either  of  tlie  two  and  many  of 
I  their  predecessors ;  and  I  have  dwelt  the  more  upon  them 
I  than  on  the  pointa  of  similarity,  even  at  the  risk  of  ap- 
I  pearing  unjust  to  Comte,  because  tliej  are  both  more  im- 
I  portant,  and  also  refute  the  ehallow  opinion  that  Buckle 
I  has  only  popularized  in  England  what  Comte  liad  first  dis~ 
I  covered  in  France.  At  the  same  time,  there  are  many  and 
I  valuable  hints  which  Buckle  has  obtained  from  Comte  in 
I  minor  matters,  which  no  doubt  saved  him  trouble,  thongh, 
I  in  my  opinion,  hi?  book  would  have  been  very  much  as 
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seem  to  be  identical,  meh  as  their  conunon  neglect  of  meta- 
phydce,  but  which,  in  reality,  are  fnndamentallj  difiEer- 
ent ;  since  Comte  refoses  to  have  anything  to  do  with  meta- 
physics on  the  gronnd  th&t  the  mind  ia  nnable  to  obseire 
itself,"  and  that  transcendental  views  are  nnprovBble; 
while  Buckle,  on  the  other  band,  does  not  discard  meta- 
physics altogether,  bat  points  out  that  the  method  of  ob- 
aerving  individual  minds  is  not  tniBtworthy,  and  the  right 
method  is  to  study  first  the  manifestations  of  the  mass  of 
minds,  and  then  only  confirm  these  observations  by  the 
former  method." 

Of  course  Buckle  would  have  been  the  last  to  claim  for 
himself  originality  in  the  sense  that  he  owed  nothing  to 
bis  predecessors,  to  whom  he  was  indebted  in  the  moss,  and 
without  whose  labors  he  could  not  liave  written  as  he  has. 
To  point  out  the  particulars  of  his  indebtedness,  or  whoso 
was  the  ore  from  which  any  grain  of  metal  has  been  ex- 
tracted, is,  however,  beyond  the  scope  of  this  work,  and 
would,  moreover,  be  as  difficult  and  unsatisfactory  as  to 
endeavor  to  point  out  in  what  Fnixitclee's  Yenns  was  in- 
debted to  each  of  the  hundred  models.  In  each  and  every 
of  Buckle's  predeceesors  wo  must  of  necessity  find  some 
pdnts  of  resemblance ;  but  it  will  be  sufficient  for  us  to 
consider  his  real  predecessors,  or  those  who  have  taken  an 
important  step  in  advance,  and  leave  out  of  account  the 
fendal  crowd  who  can  only  follow  whither  their  knightly 
leaders  have  gone  before. 

Now  the  really  im|K>rtant  ideas  which  have  made  a  sci- 
ence of  history  possible  are  extremely  few.    These  are: 

"  "  PhlliwopUe  PoiitlM,"  Tol  It.,  pp.  48S,  488. 
■I  Bnckle'a  "  HitUtrf  of  aTiliisUoii,"  L,  IBl,  ISi. 
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Firstly,  that  man's  course  on  earth  is  orderly,  and  not  eiTft- 
tic ;  first  really  propounded  by  Vico.  Secondly,  that  man 
is  governed  by  natnral  laws ;  a  proposition  really  due  to 
Montesquieu.  Thirdly,  that  the  laws  of  history  are  to  be 
looked  for  in  the  actions  of  the  mass  of  mankind,  and  not 
in  those  of  the  individual ;  propounded  by  Kant.  And, 
lastly,  that  moral  laws  are  dependent  or  intellectual ;  a 
proposition  first  ennnciated  and  established  by  Backle. 

The  great  skeptic  Tico  was  the  first  who  fairly  grasped 
the  view  that  we  ninet  look  for  the  laws  of  history,  not  ia 
divine  interference,  but  in  natural  and  earthly  circum- 
stances.  And,  though  so  great  an  opponent  of  Descartes, 
he  neTOrtheless  lays  down  the  same  fundamental  propoei- 
tion — that  the  machine  of  life,  once  started,  goes  on  with- 
it  the  constant  interference  of  Heaven.  This  view,  whieh 
his  position  at  Kaples  made  dangerous,  and  Lis  religion 
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ages  to  ascribe  everything  great  to  individuals.  In  the 
same  way  he  anticipates  the  criticism  of  the  present  day 
as  to  the  personality  of  Homer,  of  Orpheus,  and  of  Her- 
cules ;  allowing,  in  some  cases,  a  slight  personality  which 
has  been  beplastered  with  all  the  great  deeds  of  the  like 
kind  which  really  happened  afterward,  or  which  the  imagi- 
nation of  succeeding  generations  considered  would  render 
the  image  more  symmetrical.  His  method  is  the  same  as 
Comte's.  He  has  inherited  of  the  classical  period  with  its 
successive  metaphysical  developers  the  theory  of  stages  of 
development,  and  shows  that  he  has  rightly  conceived  the 
possibility  of  a  science  of  history,  by  applying  them,  all 
imperfect  as  they  are,  to  the  history  of  ancient  nations, 
and  more  particularly  to  that  of  Rome,  where  he  again 
anticipates  the  criticism  of  Niebuhr  in  his  denial  of  the 
early  myths  and  in  their  rational  explanation.  And,  though 
he  himself  is  not  guiltless  of  the  production  of  mythological 
liistory,  and  we  may  now  smile  at  his  thunder-storm  theory 
of  civilization,  we  must  remember  that  it  does  not  materially 
differ  from  the  tone  of  thought  which  produced  the  geologi- 
cal-catastrophe theories  prevalent  before  the  era  of  Lyell. 

Justly,  therefore,  has  Vico  been  styled  the  father  of  the 
philosophy  of  history,  in  the  sense  established  by  literary 
usage,  which,  however,  is  in  the  same  sense  that  some  type 
of  Lemur  is  the  father  of  mankind.  He  is  the  ancestor 
up  to  whom  we  can  trace  the  lineage ;  but  he  is  not  the 
father.  Though  he  had  glimpses  of  truth,  there  was  much 
worthless  matter  together  with  that  which  was  good.  He 
seized  the  fact  that  civilization  is  not  due  to  individual 
lawgivers,  who  are  merely  the  expression  of  the  age ;  that 
progress  is  due  to  the  natural  satisfaction  of  human  needs, 
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for  ^'liic'li  he  vras  to  Bonie  extent  indebted  to  Machiaveni's 
I  axiom  tliat  e;i[-li  man  seeks  what  is  best  for  himself ;  that, 
given  the  same  cireuinstajices,  the  eame  liistoiy  will  be 
evolved  ;  but,  owing  to  the  age  in  which  he  wrote  and  the 
consequent  narrowness  of  his  view,  he  thought  that  the 
sainc  circumstances  did  sometimes  recur,  and  hence  his 
well-known  historical  corsl  and  ricorsi,  AVith  little  more 
than  the  Roman  liistory  and  the  Italy  of  his  day  in  view, 
he  thought  the  only  possible  change  was  to  some  form 
which  had  existed  before ;  and  for  this  again  he  was  in- 
debted to  llachiavelli,  who  was  to  Yico  much  the  same  as 
Alexander  Bodin  to  Monteequiea — that  is,  both  Bodin  and 
MachiaTelli  revived  the  classical  tono  of  thought  and  am- 
pUfied  it.  But  the  sixteentli  century  was  too  early,  and 
I  those  who  might  have  succeeded  were  necessarily  doomed 
>  fail  in  an  I'ntt'qirite  which  was  reserved  for  the  genius 
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Yico,  like  Comte,  has  not  taught  tis  laws  of  civilization. 
But  he  has  taught  ns  to  look  for  them  in  the  doings  of 

praise ;  and  not  only  does  he  practically  adopt  many  of  Buckleys  views  with- 
out a  reference  to  him  (e.  g.,  ^  Philosophy  of  History/*  pp.  7,  27,  94,  101, 
104, 128, 129),  but  actually  goes  out  of  his  way  to  accuse  him  of  unfairness 
and  dishonesty  in  his  account  of  Boesuet.  Mr.  Flint^s  accusation  is  this : 
that  it  is  untrue  that  Bossuet  neglected  the  Mohammedans,  or  overrated 
Martin  of  Tours ;  and  he  maintains  that  the  Jewish  nation  is  the  most  re- 
markable in  antiquity.  Now,  in  the  first  place,  though  Bossuet  does  say 
that  he  has  deferred  all  consideration  of  Mohammed  for  his  subsequent 
work,  yet  it  is  indisputable  that  he  has  written  a  scheme  of  what  he  con- 
siders the  history  of  civilization  without  any  mention  of  Mohammedan 
learning.  Mr.  Flint  says  Bossuet  did  not  profess  to  write  a  history  of  civili- 
zation. I  answer,  then,  what  is  the  meaning  of  "  je  reprendrai  en  particu- 
lier,  avec  les  reflexions  n^cessaires,  premidrement  ceux  qui  nous  font  en- 
tendre la  dur6e  perp^tuelle  de  la  religion,  el  en/in  ceuz  qui  nous  decouvrent 
le$  eautea  dm  gnmdt  changtmeHii  arrivU  dam  lea  empires  *'  /  He  certainly 
puts  religion  first ;  but  as  certainly  professes  to  treat  of  the  eautet  of  politi- 
cal and  social  changes.  I  doubt,  moreover,  that,  even  if  he  had  written  the 
continuation  he  proposed,  from  the  time  of  Charlemagne  to  Louis  XIV., 
which  "  vous  d^couvrira  les  causes  des  prodigieux  succ^s  de  Mahomet  et  de 
ses  successeurs,'*  he  would  have  done  more  than  give  some  account  of  the 
Crusades.  It  is  indisputable,  again,  that  Bossuet,  when  ho  does  mention 
Mahomet,  gives  a  very  clear  idea  of  what  he  considers  the  **  False  Prophet  ^ 
had  to  do  with  civilization,  which  was  simply  to  inflict  a  great  evil  on  the 
Christian  religion.  Does  Professor  Flint  really  think  anything  further  en- 
tered  into  Bossuet's  mind  ?  Again,  as  to  St  Martin,  I  have  yet  to  loam  that 
an  author  is  to  be  blamed  because  he  cites  in  a  note  his  authoritv  for  the 
text  **A11  that  Bossuet  has  written  in  his  *  Discourse  **  says  Professor 
Flint,  "  is  just  the  two  lines  which  Mr.  Buckle  quotes.**  Well,  and  what 
then  ?  Buckle  does  not  accuse  Bossuet  of  saying  more  than  he  has  quoted 
of  Martin  of  Tours.  What  he  does  say  is :  "  When  he  has  occasion  to  men- 
tion some  obscure  member  of  that  class  to  which  he  himself  belonged,  then 
it  is  that  he  scatters  his  praises  with  boundless  profusion.**  But  Professor 
Flint  does  not  consider  that  to  say  of  an  ignorant  priest  wIk>  is  now  de- 
servedly forgotten  that  his  **  unrivaled  actions  filled  the  universe  with  his 
fame,  both  during  his  lifetime  and  after  his  death,**  is  scattering  praise 
with  boundless  profusion ;  nor  does  he  mention  that  this  is  only  the  moit 
striking  instance  among  many.  And,  lastly,  if  Professor  Flint  holds  the 
Jewish  nation  to  have  been  the  "  most  remarkable  in  antiquity,*'  I  wonld 
ask  him  on  what  groonds?  They  were  ignorant,  and  were  obstinate,  M 
Buckle  says.  Their  morals,  their  learning,  and  their  laws  were  obtained 
from  their  neighbors.     Their   monotheism  was    perhaps    independently 
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mankind,  and  not  in  the  doctrines  of  any  theology.  There- 
in lies  hig  merit,  which  is  rsther  a  negative  than  a  positive 
one. 

Montesquieu  was  the  first  comprebenaively  to  treat  the 
pheniraiena  of  civilization  according  to  natural  laws.  There 
had  been  attempta  before  him,  and  espeeiaUj  by  Bodiu,  to 
connect  human  affairs  with  external  nature;  bnt  these 
treatises  arc  analogous  to  the  sensations  of  a  roan  who  has 
lived  all  his  past  life  in  igTiorance  at  home,  and  who  sud- 
denly finds  hiruirclf  in  a  foreign  country  where  every  co6- 
tom  is  new  to  him.  Ho  can  not  think  himself  into  his 
subject.     So  Eodiii,  the  ablest  of  Jlontesqaieo's  predeces- 

erotved,  hnt  the  liuddhijlB.  at  least,  sboited  a  contrmporary  moQolhdnD, 
uid  it  19  probulile  tliiit  ibe  earlr  AiSTriaQj  wore  al5o  nl  une  time  mouotheil- 
The  Jewa  onluraHj  hnJ  n  pood  deal  of  influence  on  Christian  thoopht, 
cenainir  not  to  auvh  m  Platonic,  PerEim,  Buddhistic,  and  E^rptian 
theology.     But  the  Hubject  Is  too  large  for  my  epace.     1  "ill  merely  add 
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sors,  who  had  been  accoEtomed  to  see  the  finger  of  God 
in  evety  trifling  event,  Baddenlj  finds,  in  the  writings  of 
Plato,  Hippocratea^  Polybioa,  and  other  ancient  authors, 
the  very  obviona  remark  that  the  customs  of  men  are 
adapted  to  the  climate  in  which  the;  happen  to  dwell. 
He  attempts  to  graft  theee  original  Ideas  npon  those  amid 
which  he  had  grown  np,  and  neceesaril;  and  inevitablj 
fails.  Bat  Montesqoien,  on  the  other  hand,  enjoyed  the 
immense  advantage  of  living  two  hundred  years  later  than 
Bodin.  He  was  thoroughly  imbued  with  the  tmth  enun- 
ciated by  Macbiavelli  and  Vico,  that  mankind  were  per- 
petually seeking  to  sadsfy  their  wants;  that,  therefore, 
their  customs  and  laws  were  made  to  suit  these  wants,  or, 
in  other  words,  that  every  law  is  the  result  of  the  circnm' 
stances  by  which  its  makers  are  surrounded.  This  is  a 
discovery  which  had  never  been  anticipated,  and  for  which 
he  will  ever  live.  Nor  is  his  conception  of  the  origin  of 
laws,  great  as  it  is,  his  only  merit,  for  ho  also  was  the  first 
completely  to  separate  history  from  biography.  Voltaire 
liad  already  insisted  on  the  necessity  of  a  reformation  in 
the  manner  of  writing  history,  by  paying  more  attention 
to  the  history  of  the  people,  and  less  to  tliat  of  their  rulers, 
and  this  improvement,  as  Buckle  further  points  out,  "  was 
BO  agreeable  to  the  spirit  of  the  time  that  it  was  generally 
and  qnickly  adopted,  and  thus  became  an  indication  of 
those  democratic  tendencies  of  wliich  it  was,  in  reality,  a 
result.  It  is  not,  therefore,  surprising  that  Monteequiea 
should  have  taken  the  same  course,  even  before  the  move- 
ment had  been  clearly  declared,  since  he,  like  most  great 
thinkers,  was  a  representative  of  the  intellectual  condition, 
and  a  satisfier  of  the  intellectual  wants  in  which  he  lived. 


206 


BFCKLE'S  LIFE  ASD  WEITISGS. 


Bat  what  constitutes  the  peculiarity  of  Montesquien  in 
this  matter  ie,  that  with  him  a  contempt  for  those  details 
respecting  courts,  ministers,  and  prineee,  in  wliich  ordinary 
compilers  take  great  delight,  was  accompanied  by  an  equal 
contempt  for  otlier  details  which  are  really  interesting 
because  tliey  concern  the  mental  habtts  of  the  few  truly 
eminent  men  who,  from  time  to  time,  have  appeared  on 
the  stage  of  public  life.  This  was  because  Montesquiea 
perceived  that  though  theec  things  are  very  interesting 
they  are  also  very  unimportant.  He  knew,  what  no  his- 
torian before  him  had  even  suspected,  that  in  the  great 
march  of  humau  afiairs  individual  pecnharities  count  for 
nothing,  and  that,  therefore,  the  historian  has  no  bnsineee 
with  them,  but  should  leave  them  to  the  biographer,  to 
whose  province  they  properly  belong.  The  confiequence  is, 
that  not  only  does  he  treat  the  most  powerfid  princes  with 
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of  the  facts  Jtay  be  ascertained.  In  this  Mo&tesqnieQ  per^ 
formed  a  double  service,  since  he  not  only  enriched  history, 
but  also  etrengthened  its  foundation.  He  enriched  his- 
tory by  incorporating  with  it  phyEical  inquiries,  and  he 
strengthened  history  by  separating  it  from  biography,  and 
thus  freeing  it  from  details  which  are  always  nnimportant 
and  often  unanthentic.  And,  although  he  committed  &e 
error  of  studying  the  influence  of  nature  over  men  conud- 
ered  as  individoals,  rather  than  over  men  considered  as  an 
aggr^ate  society,  this  arose  principally  from  the  fact  that, 
in  his  time,  the  resources  necessaiy  for  the  more  compli- 
cated study  had  not  yet  been  created.  .  .  .  Ue  failed  partly 
becaose  the  sciences  of  external  nature  were  too  backward, 
and  partly  because  those  other  branches  of  knowledge 
which  connect  nature  with  man  were  still  unformed."  " 

Montesquieu's  mistake  of  studying  the  influence  of 
nature  over  men  as  individuals  was  remedied  by  Kant, 
the  greatest  of  German  thinkers,  with  the  exception  of 
Goethe.  He  it  was  who  first  pointed  out  that,  in  a  large 
view  of  human  affairs,  free  will  can  be  left  out  of  account, 
and  necessity  take  its  place.  Ho  even  adduces  the  tables 
of  births,  deaths,  and  marriages  in  support  of  the  fact 
that  human  af^rs  are  subject  to  natural  laws."  He 
clearly  sees  that  history  is  governed  by  circumstances, 
and,  indeed,  lias  anticipated  Laplace's  doctrine  of  necesnty 
in  the  simile  of  human  progress  to  trees  in  forests  which 

"  Bnckle'i  "  EiiWj  of  aTilitatlon  in  Engluid,"  toI.  L,  pp.  lii-nt. 

"Kuit:  "Idea  zu  einer  allgemeineii  GMchichle  ia  weltbargcrllcber 
Abclcbt" — "Wu  n»n  ikh  such  fn  mctapbjHScher  Absicht  fBr  tinan 
Begriff  TOD  der  'Frdbdt  del  W[IIau'  muhen  nuig;  to  tiad  docb  dia 
Erschdnoiigen  deaaelben,  d)«  mcnrahlichen  fiutdluDgen,  ebemovobl,  al* 
jede  uidere  Katurb«g«b«iibdt,  nach  •llgemciuea  NaturgeMtxen  beatimmt.'* 
— "  W«Hw,"  joL  It,  p.  SM. 
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can  only  grow  upward  because  llieir  companions  deter- 
mine tiieir  growth."  He  points  out  that,  though  we  can 
trace  no  gcnenj  luws  of  civilization  ia  indiridnals,  we  can 
see  a  tendency  in  the  mass,  which,  he  thinks,  is  to  express 
an  entity,  an  ideal  man  in  humanity,  brought  about,  not 
by  his  desire  to  do  this  or  that,  but  by  the  pressure  of 
circumstances  which  leave  but  one  course  open  to  him. 
Kant's  merit  is  to  have  perceived  that  the  force  of  eir- 
euiiistance  is  too  strong  for  free  will,  and  that  laws  may- 
be traced  in  the  conduct  of  the  mass  of  linman  beings, 
whicli  are  invisible  in  the  individual.  Yet  ho,  like  bo 
maiiy  others,  must  conceive  a  goal  toward  which  all  men 
are  striving.  It  is  tliis  asstmied  necessity  for  an  aim  in 
civilization  beyond  the  present — even  in  the  remote  fu- 
ture— which  marks  how  little  the  true  laws  of  civilization 
have  :ib  yet  sunk  into  men's  minds,  a  badge  of  slaver^'  to 
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do  look  wistf ullj  to  the  fnture  for  a  time  when  aU  sci- 
ences shall  be  displayed,  they  know  they  do  but  dream, 
and  such  speculations  are  not  necessary  to  the  perfection 
of  any  science.  Why,  then,  should  it  be  so  diflBcult  to 
conceive  tliat  the  laws  of  history  may  satisfactorily  be 
studied  without  first  determining  whither  man's  steps  are 
tending  or  where  his  progress  shall  be  stopped  ? 

Kant,  however,  confined  his  speculations  rather  to  the 
political  side  of  progress  than  the  material,  and  this  is 
always  apt  to  lead  to  those  dangerous  assumptions  as  to 
imaginary  perfection  such  as  misled  St.  Simon,  Comte, 
and  others.  He  saw  that  history  migJit  be  predicted,  and, 
above  all,  saw  that  to  do  so  required  a  large  historical 
knowledge ;  and  hence,  though  he  failed  in  giving  a  fore- 
cast of  the  way  in  which  history  should  be  written,  he 
has  contributed  to  its  philosophy  important  and  original 
truths,  without  attempting  an  elaboration,  in  which  he 
•  certainly  would  have  failed. 

Finally  came  Buckle,  who,  with  a  precision  hitherto 
unknown,  has  pointed  out  the  real  laws  which  govern 
human  affairs.  lie  is  the  first  to  have  raised  history  to 
a  science,  because  he  first  wrote  it  scientifically.  lie 
pursues  the  same  method  as  scientific  workers  in  other 
branches  of  knowledge,  and  substantiates  his  researches 
in  the  same  way.  Here  there  is  no  groping  in  the  dark, 
no  ideas  thrown  out  of  which  the  author  does  not  know 
the  full  value,  no  hap-hazard  and  uncorroborated  state- 
ments. Everything  is  strictly  logical:  not  a  mere  logic 
of  words,  but  a  logic  of  facts.  Compare  him  with  whom 
you  will — compare  him  with  Comte — and  how  striking 

is  the  difference  I    The  latter  may  be  challenged  at  every 
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step ;  the  ftimior,  armed  from  top  to  toe,  is  mvuluerable. 
They  wen?  contemporary,  and,  if  anything,  Comte,  ^th 
his  foreign  education,  to  whom  speculations  on  the  laws 
of  civiliziition  were  open  from  his  childhood,  had  the 
advantage  over  the  Engi?h  thinlier,  to  whom  these  things 
ninst  be  new.  But  mark  the  difference.  The  great 
Freuehiiiiin,  eagacious,  quick,  and  extremely  eelf-coDfideiit, 
chooses  his  course  while  his  mind  is  yet  green  and  ma- 
fomied,  and  dcliberafely  shuts  himi-olf  off  from  all  further 
knowledge,  in  the  vain  hope  that  his  views  would  by  such 
means  be  more  logical ;  and  that,  eince  be  would  not  hear 
conflicting  opinions,  neither  would  he  be  influenced  by 
wrong  ones.  Vain  hope!  He  only  suceeeded  in  shutting 
out  those  views  which  might  have  corrected  and  broad- 
ened hia  field  of  humanity.  There  is  hardly  a  note  to  his 
'■  Physi'jiie  Six-i:i]e,"  never  a  confirmarion  of  a  fact;  and. 


HIS  ADMIRABLE  MERIT.  ail 

He  then  begins  to  confirm  these  laws  by  pointing  oat  bow 
every  action  of  mankind  is  explained  bj  them.  Tbongb  be 
probabij  bas  not  connected  man  witb  natnre  as  intimately 
as  hereafter  be  will  be,"  be  did  connect  for  tbe  first  time 
all  tbo  known  sciences  with  bistoiy,  and  is,  therefore,  just 
as  mncb  tbe  fonnder  of  tbe  science  of  hietory,  in  tlio  tnie 
Bonso  of  tbe  word,  as  Adam  Smith  was  of  political  econ- 
omy. Both  had  predecessors  in  tlieir  work,  and  both, 
unlike  their  predeceBsora,  left  tbe  foundation  of  tbcir  sub- 
jects so  Bonnd  and  sure  that,  tbongb  they  may  be  added 
to,  tbe  foundation  itself  need  never  be  altered.  Much 
will  no  donbt  be  added  to  Backle's  work,  as  mnch  has 
been  to  Adam  Smith's,  bnt  nothing  will  bo  taken  away. 
He  bas  left  the  main  part  nnfinisbod,  but  it  will  have  to 
be  finished  in  the  way  he  lias  indicated.  The  general 
laws,  not  merely  evolved  ont  of  his  inner  consciousness, 
but  discovered  by  patient  investigation,  are  there.  Some, 
of  conrse,  were  known  before,  but  they  have  been  relieved 
of  their  Buperincombent  mass  of  useless  matter,  so  as  to 
have  acquired  a  new,  an  increased,  and  a  far  more  general 
force.  Others,  and  some  of  tbe  moat  important,  be  bas 
enunciated  for  tbo  first  time :  sncb  as  the  dependency  of 
morals  npon  tlio  intellectual  state  of  tbo  people ; "  the 
greater  value  of  popularization  of  knowledge  as  compared 

"  A3,  (or  instance,  in  the  probable  effects  of  astral  influence*  on  mete- 
DTologj  and  ecooomicat  affaire. 

'^  Comic  certaintj  pointed  out  that  moral  trutho  are  useleM  viUioat 
some  dTlliullon,  and  that  the  value  of  morality  dependa  upon  the  ^ay  in 
which  it  is  practiced  ("  Philoeophie  PoaitiTs,"  t.,  416-419).  But  he  did  not 
iM  that  moral  Iniihi  are  atalionanr,  and  dependent  npon  the  state  of  intel- 
lectual knoirledge  for  their  interpretation.  There  haTe,  besides,  been  many 
other  approaches ;  but  none  come  near  to  Buclcle.  Wliat  Condorcet  saya, 
for  Instance,  vas  limp];  to  show  how  small  la  tbe  power  of  the  Church 
when  not  backed  by  public  opinion. 
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with  its  concentratioii ;  and,  above  all,  lie  has  abown,  what 
Montesqiueu  and  hie  disciples  could  only  indicate,  the  im- 
possibility of  escape  from  general  laws ;  not  that  he  tanglit 
man  to  be  permanently  enbject  to  them,  as  so  many  of 
Buckle's  reviewers  have  carelessly  conceived,  bnt  that  it 
is  useless  to  draw  off  the  water  of  a  drop^  tmtil  the  heart 
is  cured ;  it  is  uecleee  to  amend  the  proximate  agent  un- 
less the  higher  and  governing  power  is  altered. 

I  know  well  that  I  shall  be  accused  of  the  common 
fault  of  the  biographer,  that  I  have  gU2e<l  upon  the  bright- 
ness of  my  hero  until  I  can  see  naught  else.  And  tmly 
there  is  so  much  of  goodness  and  greatness  in  mankind 
that  the  character  of  any  one  who  towers  above  the  test 
must  necesaarilr  and  honestly  be  most  worthy  to  him  who 
studies  it  most.  To  others,  his  liylit  is  obscured  by  the 
multitiide  of  other  lights ;  in  some  cases  tJie  nearer  appear 


I 
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which  gave  him  in  every  book  he  read  a  new  soldier  in 
his  army  of  tmth ;  an  army  in  which  every  man  was  effec- 
tive, because  Buckle  knew  how  to  use  him,  while  another 
would  have  been  simply  confused,  each  individual  would 
have  impeded  the  other,  and  the  greater  the  army  the 
more  hopelessly  would  they  have  been  clubbed.  This 
gift  of  generalship,  and  the  still  higher  and  rarer  gift  of 
generalization  which  Buckle  possessed  in  so  eminent  a 
degree,  when  found  together  with  that  quality  which  is 
best  defined  as  strong  common  sense,  are  so  rare  and  valu- 
able that  we  can  not  choose  but  aUow  him  greatness  who 
possesses  them.  It  is  proved  when  a  man  of  small  for- 
tune, without  assistance  from  friends,  is  suddenly  sought 
after  and  caressed  by  all  that  is  best  in  his  native  coimtry, 
his  fame  spreads  to  the  four  quarters  of  the  globe,  his 
name  long  after  his  death  constantly  appearing  in  the 
literature  of  the  day,  and  his  works,  translated  into  the 
chief  European  languages,  continually  being  reprinted, 
and  creating  a  literature  of  their  own. 

And  these  works,  what  are  they  ?    But  a  fragment  of 
a  fragment 


CHAPTER  V. 

Elcci^on  to  the  Athensum— Ti>  the  Prlitii^l  Emoomj  Club — Lecture  at  the 
Eoval  Inslilution— Suc™«a  ssd  Sorrow — Lcttcra — Volume  11, — Antidp*- 
tion  of  DeaUi— Miiri  "  Liberty  "—The  Eighta  of  Women— Do«Oi  of  Mra. 
Buckle— Grict"  uf  her  Siid— rooley'a  Case— "  Letter  to  a  G™tli!iium"— 
lUneaa— Stay  it  Blafkheath — Kindneai  to  Children — CdlitariaDtun  and 
Uorak— DiMith  of  hi:  ^'ei>htjiT — Sta;  U  CushhlloD- Further  Elncss. 

The  full  recognition  by  Bociefy  in  London  of  the  volne 
of  Buckle's  work  hail  hardly  time  to  show  itself  l>efore  its 
ebb.     }int  with  the  returning  flood  at  the  beginning  of 

S  the  tide  of  honors  began  rapidly  to  rise.     Ilaving 
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thing  to  fear.  Some  there  wei*e  who  knew  him,  many 
who  admired  his  book,  and  many  more  who  conld  not 
brook  the  disgrace  which  the  action  of  a  mere  cabal  sought 
to  bring  npon  the  club.  One  gentleman  told  an  active 
supporter  of  Buckle's  that  he  had  been  asked  to  go  down 
to  vote  against  him  "  because  of  his  religious  views."  "  K 
that  is  your  reason,"  he  replied,  ^^  I  shall  certainly  go  and 
vote — ^for  him."  Indeed,  so  invisible  had  the  opposition 
become  that  many  of  those  who  had  feared  it  most  began 
to  doubt  whether  it  had  ever  existed ;  yet  it  wa«  the  opin- 
ion of  a  member  of  no  mean  authority  that  the  party  had 
had  a  very  substantial  existence,  but  had  drawn  off  on  see- 
ing the  strong  general  manifestation  in  Buckle's  favor — 
probably  from  a  proper  respect  to  the  wishes  of  the  club, 
though  a  different  reason  has  been  assigned  for  it.'  It  is  fair 
to  say,  however,  that  the  greater  number  of  clergy  were 
in  his  favor,  and  in  the  result  he  was  triumphantly  elected 
by  264  votes  to  9.  The  Political  Economy  Club  spontane- 
ously elected  him  a  member,*  and  finally  he  was  invited  by 
the  Secretary  of  the  Royal  Institution  to  lecture  there. 

With  the  knowledge  that  we  have  since  the  publication 
of  his  "  Posthumous  Papers,"  we  see  how  he  thought  much 
on  the  "  Influence  of  women  on  the  progress  of  knowledge," 
and  would  naturally  choose  that  theme  for  his  lecture. 
"  Most  able  men  have  had  able  mothers,"  he  remarks  as  an 
accepted  axiom  in  his  mind ;  and  adds,  '^  I  sliall  hereafter 
from  a  vast  collection  of  evidence  prove  that  the  popular 

'  It  hms  been  said,  with  bow  much  truth  I  know  not,  that  the  majoritj 
gare  the  cabal  pretty  clearly  to  understand  that,  If  Buckle  were  pipped,  they 
would  do  the  same  for  erery  clergyman  put  up. 

*  December  2,  1868 :  "  Dined  for  the  first  time  with  the  Political  Eooo- 
omy  Gub,  which  dectod  me  a  member  spontaneously.** 
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iipinion  is  correct,  that  able  men  Lave  able  mothers.  Wo- 
men ought  to  educate  their  cliildren,  and,  in  fact,  nearly 
ill  ways  do  sn  after  a  fashion ;  for  education  is  not  books." ' 
lie  felt  ■vvhat  an  inestimable  benefit  the  atmosphere  of  a 
cultivated  molher  had  been  to  him,  and  he  wished  to  point 
out — perhaps  intlueiiced  by  Miss  Sliirreff's  work — how 
mankiiiil  is  hiiraied  by  neglect  of  women's  education. 

Expectation,  wa.s  ou  tiptoe.  The  novelty,  the  great 
reputation  of  Buekle,  and  the  fact  that  he  had  never  gpo- 
ken  in  public  before,  excited  the  liveliest  curiosity.  He 
began  preparing  his  lecture  on  January  18tli,  and  worked 
daily  at  it  up  to  the  21st  Febrnary,  writing  out  the  main 
points,  and  then  (as  he  calls  it)  studying  it,  or,  in  other 
words,  rehearsing.  He  also,  very  wisely,  attended  the  Fri- 
day-evening lectures  at   the  Royal  Institution,  which  he 

1  never  Ix'cn  tn  before,  i[i  order  that  he  might  aceustora 
himself  tM  til.-  tlir 
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to  do  60.  The  only  proviso  I  would  make  is,  that  I  do 
not  forfeit  the  copyright  in  it  by  yonr  printing  it  in  *  Fra- 
ser.'  Of  course  I  have  not  the  least  intention  at  present 
of  exercising  such  power,  and  I  need  hardly  say  that  I 
would  do  nothing  to  effect  the  sale  of  *Fraser,'  if  you 
print  the  lecture  there.  Only  as  a  principle,  I  have  de- 
termined never  to  surrender  the  copyright  in  whatever 
I  write. 

"  Have  you  succeeded  in  getting  a  ticket  for  the  19th  ? 
If  not,  I  will,  if  I  possibly  can,  send  you  one,  but  I  can  not 
promise  till  three  or  four  days  beforehand.  Please  let  me 
know  as  soon  as  you  can. 

"  If  the  lecture  is  printed  in  *  Fraser,'  could  I  have 
eight  or  ten  copies  struck  off  separately,  or  would  tliis  be 
inconvenient  or  unusual  ? " 

Numberless  applications  for  tickets  had  to  be  refused, 
and  even  Buckle  could  not  get  as  many  as  he  wanted.  As 
Mr.  Barlow  writes  to  him:  "It  is  very  hard  that  you 
should  be  limited  because  of  your  just  popularity.  But 
what  can  be  done  ?  I  can  not  expand  the  lecture-room, 
nor  prevent  members  from  exercising  their  right  to  in- 
dulge themselves  and  their  friends  with  a  high  intellectual 
gratification." 

On  the  evening  of  March  19th  the  doors  of  the  Royal 
Institution  were  opened  some  time  before  the  usual  hour 
to  admit  the  throng  of  fashionable  people  who  had  col- 
lected, and  by  the  usual  time  for  opening  the  theatre  was 
crammed  from  floor  to  ceiling  by  a  brilliant  and  excited 
audience,  of  wliich  ladies  formed  a  by  no  means  inconsid* 
erable  portion.     As  the  hour  struck,  and  Mr.  Buckle 
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walked  in,  tlie  loud  bnzz  of  conversation  was  drowned  in 
a  burst  of  applause,  which  in  turn  gave  way,  as  the  lec- 
turer opened  his  lips,  to  a  silence  in  which  one  might 
have  heard  a  pin  drop.  Beginning  in  a  Bomewhat  low 
voice,  to  husband  his  power,  he  soon  wanned  up,  and 
spoke  on  with  great  energy  and  action  in  that  beantifnlly 
modulated  voice  so  well  known  to  his  friends,  iiithoat 
pause,  without  even  hesitation,  for  an  hour  and  forty  min- 
utes, lie  bad  written  the  heads  of  hia  lecture  on  a  card, 
at  tlic  earnest  solicitation  of  Mr.  Barlow,  who  warned  him 
how  terrifying  ho  would  find  the  fixed  gaze  of  nearly  a 
thousand  people,  and  how  probable  it  was  that  the  sight 
of  liis  first  expectant  audience  would  unnerve  him;  bnt 
he  never  once  took  it  out  of  his  pocket.  Tliis  thorough 
Fuccess  of  his  maiden  lecture  gave  Buckle  the  greatest 
[ileasurc.  which  ho  did  not  aticuipt  to  conceal.     Faraday, 
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regarding  it  as  an  epoch,  and  urging  me  to  have  it  pub- 
lished. From  this  I  have  reason  to  believe  that  the  de- 
mand will  be  considerable.  Possibly  you  may  think  it 
worth  while  to  print  a  hundred,  or  a  hundred  and  fifty, 
more  copies  of  ^Fraser'  than  usual.  I  do  not  mean  this 
in  regard  to  myself,  as  I  don't  intend  to  give  more  than 
four  or  five  copies  away. 

"  Yours  very  truly,  etc" 

^^23d  March. — I  was  unavoidably  prevented  from 
sending  this  last  night,  and  I  now  open  my  letter  to  add 
that,  since  writing  it,  I  have  received  such  a  quantity  of 
fresh  communications  as  proves  that  the  effect  produced  is 
far  greater." 

Immediately  after  the  publication  of  his  first  volume 
he  had  begun  to  work  at  the  second,  for  which  he  had 
already  got  the  greater  part  of  the  material  by  his  pre- 
vious reading.  Yet,  even  while  engaged  upon  tliis,  and 
also  on  the  preparation  of  his  lecture,  he  could  still  find 
time  to  help  his  friends.  We  have  already  seen  one  letter 
for  help  for  Captain  Woodhead ;  he  also  helps  Miss  Shir- 
reff: 

''Halstead,  19th  June,  1857. 

"  Dear  Miss  Shirreff  :  I  am  very  much  distressed  to 
hear  from  Mrs.  Bowyear  so  poor  an  account  of  your 
health ;  and  what  I  regret,  if  possible,  more  is,  that  your 
letter,  as  she  tells  me,  shows  symptoms  of  a  want  of  con- 
fidence and  a  disheartening  feeling  respecting  your  work, 
and  the  probability  of  bringing  what  you  are  engaged  on 
to  a  successful  issue.  What  this  is  I  have  experienced, 
tliough  happily  only  for  a  short  time,  and  at  long  inter- 
vals ;  but  when,  as  in  your  case,  it  is  aggravated  by  sharp 
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I  pbyeic:il  pain,  the  combimitioii  must,  indeed,  be  bard  to 
I  bear.  The  best  way  for  you  to  console  yourself  is  to  re- 
I  dcct  that  the  mental  depression  is  mainly  cau«ed  by  the 
I  state  of  the  body ;  that  it  will  pass  away ;  and  that  it  is 
I  essentially  unfounded,  because,  on  comparing  what  yoa 
I  can  do  with  what  others  have  done  in  your  field,  yon  have 
I  every  right  to  fctl  eauguine.  You  know  that  I  make  it 
I  the  business  of  my  life  to  study  what  pertains  to  the  intel- 
I  lect,  and  I  may  therefore  venture  to  believe  that  on  such 
I  a  point  I  am  a  fiiir  judge  ;  and  1  do  honestly  and  deliber- 
I  ately  say  that  what  you  can  and  will  do  mu^t  be  vala- 
I  able — looking  at  the  amoant  of  careful  thought  and  of 
I  natural  power  you  have  already  expended  on  the  subject 
I  of  education.  1  hope  yon  know  me  too  well  to  bold  me 
ipable  of  the  basi'ni.'S^  of  flattery;  but,  firmly  as  I  aui 
tisiic-d  of  the  inith  nf  what  I  am  siyiii^:,  I  would  not  say 


LETTER  TO  MISS  SHIRREFF.  221 

ber  that  the  subject  you  are  engaged  on  is  one  of  the 
noblest  that  could  possibly  be  selected ;  and  that  I  am  as 
certain  as  I  am  of  my  own  existence  that  you  will  succeed. 
"  I  am  enjoying  myself  here  very  much,  and,  instead 
of  the  two  or  three  days  I  meditated,  shall  remain  till  the 
beginm'ng  of  next  week." 

But,  while  in  the  very  noontide  of  his  fame,  strong  in 
the  citadel  of  his  reputation,  honored,  feted,  and  feared, 
he  saw  only  too  clearly  that  happiness  would  nevermore 
be  his.  He  had  had  hardly  time  to  sip  the  cup  before  it 
was  dashed  from  his  lips.  As  he  turned  homeward  from 
those  gatherings  of  all  that  was  of  worth  in  London,  the 
contrast  was  great,  indeed,  of  what  was  and  might  have 
been.     Another's  loss  too  clearly  shadowed  forth  his  own : 

''  50  Oxford  Terrace,  5th  Augu$t^  1857. 

"  Mt  dear  Miss  Shibbeff  :  I  am  shocked,  indeed,  at 
this  melancholy  event.  Poor  Mr.  Grey!  how  deeply  I 
feel  for  him — to  lose  his  mother  thus  suddenly — I  wish 
you  had  told  me  how  he  bears  it.  What  anxiety,  too,  for 
Mrs.  Grey !  But  I  think  more  of  her  husband.  She  loses 
only  an  aunt ;  he,  a  mother.  Poor  Grey !  I  wrote  a  few 
lines  to  him  the  moment  I  received  your  letter.  I  much 
wisli  I  could  have  seen  you  this  evening,  but  I  dine  at 

Mrs. 's,  with  little  heart,  however,  either  for  that  or 

anything  else.  I  am  brokcnnapirited,  and  care  for  nothing 
—but  I  would  not  put  oflE  my  engagement :  I  am  easily 
excited,  and  excitement  just  now  will  do  me  good. 

"  To-morrow  I  go  to  Heme  Bay.  My  mother  is  mis- 
erably feeble ;  but  the  threatening  symptoms  have  all  dis- 
appeared, and  they  assure  me  that  there  is  no  cause  for 
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present  appreLi'nsion,     This  is  what  they  say — -present  ap- 
preheDsitin  I     I  know  the  meaning  of  tliat,  and  I  see  tlie 

future  but  too  clearly.'' 

"39  OsFOED  Terrace,  5th  Avgvtt,  1857. 

"  My  deak  Grey  :  Perhaps  I  ought  to  abstain  from 

intruding  on  your  grief,  wliile  Borrow  is  still  so  fresh;  but 

we  h;ive  been  f(>r  some  time  on  such  intimate  terms  that  I 

I  can  not  resist  the  impulse  of  my  heart,  which  urges  me  to 

I  express  the  deep  and  earnest  sympathy  which  I  feci  for 

I  you  under  your  irreparable  calamity.     Not  that  I,  or  in- 

I  deed  any  one,  can  otler  consolation ;  for  I  have  more  than 

I  once  undergone  in  anticipation  what  you  are  suflering  in 

I  reality,  and  it  lias  always  seemed  to  nie  that  consolation 

r  be  for  the  dead,  but  never  for  the  living.     Still,  yon 

not,  iis  I  should  be — you  hnve  not  lost  all,  vou  do  not 

id  alone  in  the  world.     At  all  events,  if  I  inav  iudgi 
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"  I  left  town  early  on  Thursday  morning  for  Heme 
Bay,  and  found  my  mother  very  weak,  but  calm,  and  per- 
fectly happy.  Month  after  month  she  is  now  gradually 
altering  for  the  worse — at  times  slightly  better,  but,  on  the 
whole,  perceptibly  losing  ground.  Her  mind  is  changed, 
even  since  I  was  here  last ;  *  slie  is  unable  to  read,  she 
confuses  one  idea  with  another,  and  nothing  remains  of 
her,  as  she  once  was,  except  her  smile  and  the  exquisite 
tenderness  of  her  affections.  I  while  away  my  days  here 
doiug  nothing,  and  caring  for  notliing — because  I  feel  that 
I  have  no  future. 

"  Dear  Mrs.  Grey,  I  did  not  intend  to  write  a  note  to 

make  you  feel  uncomfortable ;  but  my  mind  is  now  full 

of  one  idea,  and  I  can  not  help  dwelling  on  it.    When 

you  too  are  suffering,  it  seems  selfish  in  me;  but  you 

would  not  care  for  my  writing  if  I  did  not  speak  what  was 

within." 

"  Herke  Bat,  5th  September ^  1857. 

"  My  dear  Miss  Shirreff  :  You  will  no  doubt  have 
received  through  Mrs.  Grey  a  message  from  me.  To  that 
I  have  now  nothing  to  add,  except  that  all  remains  the 
same — ^the  mind  (at  least  tlie  intellect)  irretrievably  shat- 
tered ;  but  what  remains  is  apparently  safe  for  the  pres- 
ent ;  at  least,  there  is  no  reason  for  apprehension  beyond 
the  constant  uncertainty  incidental  to  such  a  state.  For 
the  future  I  sliall  say  nothing  upon  this,  unless,  contrary 
to  all  expectation — I  had  almost  said  contrary  to  all  possi- 
bility— ^there  should  be  a  favorable  change ;  in  which  case 
you  shall  know  immediately. 

•  •••••• 

^  June  SOth. 
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"  Yuiir  account  of  the  progress  of  yoor  own  work  is 
very  ciicering.  Any  parts  of  it  tliat  yon  wish  me  to  eee 
ill  IIS.  I  will  gladly  read  and  give  my  very  best  attention 
to.  Do  not  (Trii]>Ie  about  tliis,  as  to  help  yon  would  give 
me  real  pleasure  ;  and,  although  I  am  still  unable  to  write, 
I  am  as  eyual  as  ever  to  reading  and  thinking.  If  yon 
could  send  it  in  the  form  of  a  regisUred  letter,  I  would 
keep  it  with  my  own  papers  till  1  had  read  it,  and  return 
it  to  you  registered  I  in  which  case  there  is,  T  believe, 
hardly  an  instance  of  loss,  so  many  precautions  being 
taken.  I  am  very  anxious  that  you  should  execute  thia 
work  really  well.  Much  will  depend  upon  it,  both  for 
your  pake,  and  fur  the  sake  of  the  important  subject  of 
edncation.  I  do  not  for  a  moment  suppose  that  I  shoald 
be  able  to  suirircst  to  yon  new  ideas  on  a  subject  you  have 
)  dcfjily  piiuilLTL-d.  hut  p(i!i?il)ly  eiomelhing  might  occur 
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even  at  Oxford  among  the  High-Church  party.  This 
passes  my  comprehension ;  but  the  ^  Gentleman's  Maga- 
zine' is  entirely  in  the  hands  of  the  Oxford  people; 
and  yet  see  what  they  say  of  me  in  the  number  for 
September  just  published." 

"  59  OxFOED  Terrace,  esth  October,  1857, 

"  My  dear  Miss  Shirreff  :  I  received  your  letter  yes- 
terday, and  though  very  glad  to  hear  from  you,  the  plea- 
sure was  somewhat  lessened  by  the  account  you  give  of 
your  work.  Whatl  Faint  at  the  eleventh  hour!  Im- 
possible !  Surely  you  do  not  mean  that  you  despair  about 
your  book  because  it  can  not  be  all  that  you  wish.  And 
as  to  your  other  objection,  that  your  system  of  education 
is  different  from  others,  and  that  therefore  you  will  not 
get  a  hearing,  I  do  not  believe  that  these  are  days  in 
which  a  view  of  education  (or  of  any  other  subject)  can  be 
suppressed  because  it  is  new.  Pray  go  on ;  then  let  me 
see  it ;  and  trust  the  rest  to  me,  to  Mr.  Parker,  and  to  the 
public.  Me  first !  and  the  public  last !  Observe  the 
vanity  of  the  man.  Seriously,  I  want  to  know  that  you 
are  advancing,  as  the  right  publishing  season  will  soon  be 
at  hand. 

"  I  am  better ;  and  able  to  work,  and  even  to  write  a 
little.  .  .  .  We  are  now  settled  in  town.  We  have  never 
returned  home  so  early,  and  I  do  not  know  how  so  mtlch 
of  London  will  agree  with  me.  For  my  mother  I  make 
no  doubt  it  is  the  best  plan,  as  we  dare  not  risk  for  her  the 
chance  of  taking  cold  in  traveling,  and  she  always  seems 
happier  here  than  anywhere  else.  .  .  . 

"  My  book  is  selling  extremely  welL" 

16 
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"  S9  OsroKD  Teb&ace,  itA  FOruary,  185S. 

"  My  dear  JIiss  Shkheff  :  I  am  delighted.  Ton  have 
come  np  to  my  espectations,  and  tbat  is  saying  roach.  I 
have  now  (2  p.  m.)  read  to  page  "0,  and  therefore  will  de- 
liiy  no  longer  telling  joa  what  I  think,  When  I  saw  yoa 
Inst  night  I  pnrposely  abstained  from  giring  you  an  opin- 
ion, though  I  saw  that  you  wanted  one.  I  abstained,  be- 
cause yonr  opening  did  not  satisfy  me,  and  docs  not  quite 
satisfy  me  now ;  and  seeing  you  so  nnwell  I  eonld  not  find 
it  in  my  heart  to  tell  yon  so :  and  I  should  ill  repay  the 
confidence  yon  place  in  me  if  I  were  to  flatter  yon ;  there- 
fore I  said  nothing.  But  the  latter  half  of  Chapter  L  and 
what  I  hare  n.-ad  in  Cbapter  II.  are  troly  admirable.  Bot 
the  opening  is  weak :  I  mean  weiik,  not  in  conception,  but 

.  work  (if  art.  I  intend  firnt  to  finish  the  whole;  and 
then  carefully  re:iil  ;ig:tin,  and,  if  nect>s.sary,  study  the  first 
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solely  in  regard  to  style.  If  you  have  written  the  remain- 
der in  the  same  way,  I  shall  venture  to  pronounce  it  much 
superior  to  anything  you  have  yet  done." 

"59  Oxford  Terrace,  15th  Fd^ntary^  1858. 

"Deab  Miss  Shibreff:  I  send  with  this  note  your 
first  four  chapters.  The  fifth  I  have  nearly  finished ;  but, 
as  I  am  reading  the  MS.  with  great  care,  I  go  on  slowly, 
especially  as  I  can  do  nothing  to  it  by  candle-light.  The 
style  is  on  the  whole  very  good }  indeed,  your  choice  of 
words  is  admirable;  and  the  only  fault  is  that  the  sen- 
tences are  too  long. 

"  Don't  be  alarmed  at  my  lengthy  list  of  corrections ;  I 
have  simply  done  for  your  MS.  precisely  what  I  would 
have  done  for  my  own.  Some  of  my  suggestions  you  will 
no  doubt  disapprove  of :  in  such  case,  let  them  stand  over 
till  we  meet. 

'^  I  have  proposed  no  alteration  rashly ;  but  the  reason 
of  the  proposal  may  not  bo  at  once  apparent. 

"  The  arrangement  is  good,  clear,  and  symmetrical.  I 
am  sorry  I  canH  find  more  fault,  it  is  so  pleasant  to  be 
spiteful — at  least,  I  enjoy  it." 

"  59  Oxford  Terrace,  fSd  Fdmutry^  1858. 

"My  dear  Miss  Shibreff:  I  return  Chapter  I.,  which 
I  have  read  through  twice,  once  to-day  and  once  yesterday. 
I  have,  moreover,  very  carefully  thought  it  over,  and  al- 
though I  can  not  pretend  to  think  it  equal  to  the  other 
parts,  still  I  now  believe  that  it  had  better  not  be  altered, 
because  I  do  not  think  alteration  would  improve  it. 

"  My  impression  is  tliat  your  mind  is  better  calculated 


BUCKLE'S  LIFE  AND  WRinNGS. 


to  work  out  priaciples  deductively  (as  you  do  in  the  body 
of  the  hook)  than  to  rise  to  those  principles  by  an  iitdao- 
tive  and  higtorical  investigation,  ench  aa  that  cM>ntained  io 
Chapter  I. 

'•  The  best  of  us  can  not  do  all  things  eqoally  well,  and 
I  only  dislike  Chapter  I.  when  I  compare  it  with  what  yon 
do  in  other  matters.  If  1  were  to  compare  it  wilh  whit 
other  writers  on  education  have  done,  I  shonld  not  have  a 
word  to  say  against  it.  Still,  I  clearly  eee  that  the  chapter 
is  essential  to  what  follows ;  therefore  it  must  etand,  and 
I  would  let  it  remain  ss  it  is.  Another  remark  I  ought  in 
justice  to  make  is,  that  perhaps  I  am  too  harsh  toward 
Chapter  T.,  because  to  me  the  whole  matter  seems  so  ob- 
vious that  I  tire  of  an  elaborate  proof  of  a  truism.  It  ia 
very  diffictiU  for  me  to  forego  my  own  point  of  view,  and 
(as  it  were,  forgetting  my  knowledge)  put  myself  in  the 
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'^59  Oxford  Terrace,  Sd  Mareh^  1858. 

^^  Deab  Miss  Shirreff  :  I  send  Koch,  three  volumes. 
Your  latter  chapters  I  like  quite  as  much  as  the  others. 
Some  parts  are  admirable,  but,  looking  at  the  hook  practi- 
cally and  as  a  work  of  art^  I  am  of  opinion  that  it  is  rather 
too  long.  Still,  I  am  not  sure  about  this,  and  it  may 
well  be  that  I  am  wrong. 

"  Are  you  serious  in  thinking  to  decoy  me  into  writing 
a  dissertation  on  the  professional  employments  of  women  ? 
for  you  certainly  know  that  without  a  dissertation  it  would 
be  impossible  for  me  to  write  anything.  The  subject  is 
too  large,  and  any  opinion  I  might  give  would  require  to 
be  limited.  All  I  know  is  that  the  matter  is  one  of  ex- 
treme difficulty. 

"  The  Dr.  Smith,  editor  of  the  *  Dictionaries,'  is  Dr. 
William  Smith.  He  very  civilly  called  on  me  the  other 
day,  and  that's  how  I  know  the  name  so  pat. 

"  What  you  say  in  your  letter  about  Smyth's  lectures 
is  quite  true ;  and,  as  you  have  modified  the  praise,  there 
can  be  no  objection  to  it. 

"  I  do  heartily  rejoice  to  think  that  I  have  been  of  use 
to  you,  and  to  hear  you  say  so  gives  me  real  pleasure. 

"  Sincerely  yours,  etc. 

"  My  mother  is  quite  as  well  as  usual.  Dr.  Bright  was 
much  pleased  with  her  to-day." 

But  her  health,  nevertheless,  was  in  a  very  critical  state, 
and  in  July  he  staid  with  her  and  his  sister,  Mrs.  Allatt, 
at  St.  Helena  Cottage,  at  Tunbridgc  Wells.  Besides 
looking  through  Miss  ShirreflTs  MS.,  he  was  bringing  out 
a  second  edition  of  his  first  volume,  and  writing  his  second. 
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"  TusuRiDOE  Weu-b,  St.  Helesa  Cottaqe, 
"21tlJul!/,  I8SS. 

''  My  DE.ui  Sm ' :  Thanks  for  the  check  for  £665  7«., 
which  I  hare  just  received  as  balance  due  for  my  first  edi- 
tion. The  accdunt  is  quite  Batisfactory,  and  the  charge 
for  advertising  very  moderate. 

"  "When  you  pay  the  £500  for  the  second  edition,  please 
to  pay  it  into  the  London  and  Westminster  Bank,  to  the 
.wconnl  of  my  cousin,  Henry  Buckle,  of  iO  Westbonme 
Terrace. 

"  The  fiict  is  that,  my  income  consisting  entirely  of 
dividends,  which  I  draw  as  I  want  them,  I  have  no  bankers ; 
but  my  cousin,  Mr.  Ilenry  Bncklo,  who  is  one  of  the  di- 
rectors of  the  "Westminster  Bank,  always  manages  for  me 
the  very  few  businew  transactions  which  T  have.  I  shall 
write  to  liini  bv  ti.whiyV  post  to  fell  him  tbnt  you  will  pay 
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amine  my  notes  and  authorities,  and  neither  he  nor,  in- 
deed, any  of  my  opponents  have  even  accused  me  (much 
less  convicted  mc)  of  incorrect  or  garbled  quotations.  As 
to  the  general  principles  at  issue,  they  can  never  be  dealt 
with  in  a  controversy ;  and,  having  said  in  my  work  all 
that  I  can  say,  I  must  leave  men  to  decide  between  them 
and  the  opposite  views. 

^'  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  yon  are  about  to  take  a  holi- 
day. I  hope  it  will  do  you  good.  I  am  working  closer 
and  more  successfully  than  I  have  been  able  to  do  for  the 
last  three  years." 

'^TuNBRmoB  Wells,  St.  Helbha  Cottaob, 

''27  th  July,  1858. 

"  My  deab  Sm  • :  I  am  really  so  very  busy  on  *  Scot- 
land,' and  it  would  take  so  much  thought  as  well  as  time  to 
write  a  proper  review  of  Miss  ShirreflTs  book,  that  I  can 
not  undertake  it,  at  all  events  at  present.  I  saw  the 
*  Saturday  Eeview,'  and  a  miserable  article  it  was,  written 
in  a  bad  spirit,  and  by  a  man  evidently  incapable  of  tak- 
ing a  grasp  of  the  subject.  I  am  inclined  to  agree  with 
you  that  there  are  rather  too  many  books  recommended, 
but  that  is  at  worst  only  an  error  of  detail,  and  a  work  of 
so  much  power  must  stand  or  fall  according  to  the  sound- 
ness or  unsoundness  of  its  general  principles.  Besides,  it  is 
a  mistake  on  the  right  side ;  for  it  is  easier  for  a  parent  or 
governess  to  curtail  a  good  list  of  books  than  to  add  io  it. 

"  Thanks  about  the  check.  A  day  or  so  will  of  course 
not  be  important,  but  the  fact  is  that  I  wrote  last  Saturday 
giving  a  commission  to  buy  £1,000  of  tliis  New  Zealand 

*  To  the  same. 
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Losn,  wliieh  ia  just  issued  and  guaranteed  by  government, 
and,  as  Mr.  Henry  Buckle  pays  for  it,  I  do  not  lite  liim  to 
be  without  funds.  When  I  wrote  to  him  I  mentioned  that 
you  would  pay  £1,165  7s.  to  his  account.  I  have  had  a 
good  laogU  at  Daniel — some  people  are  so  fanny. 

"  Sincerely  yours,  etc. 
"  I  hope  you  do  not  take  it  ill  that  I  should  again 
decline  writing  a  review  of  Miss  Shirreff.  But  I  really 
find  that  I  have  more  to  do  than  I  e-xpeeted ;  and  I  sm 
determined  that,  if  possible,  my  second  volmne  shall  not 
disgrace  the  first.  I  have  about  two  hmidred  volumes  on 
Scotland  down  here  to  get  through." 

"SO  OsFOitD  Tebhack,  SSth  SepttrabiT,  1858. 
"Dkaj:  ili.ii  SiimKEFF;  I  will  send  to  Chester  Street 
cither  to-dav  or  tomorrow  a.  Dutch  work  in  two  volumes 
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fihall,  I  hope,  in  about  a  week  go  to  Brighton  for  two 
months. 

"  The  old  Dutch  spelling  (i.  e.,  of  seventeenth  century  or 
even  part  of  eighteenth)  is  more  like  the  present  Flemish. 
Now  the  spelling  is  nearly  always  the  same ;  and  your  eye 
will  soon  get  used  to  the  very  slight  difference — the  prin- 
cipal being  ij  for  y." 

"Brighton,  ISih  October ,  1858, 

"My  deab  Miss  Shibbefp  :  After  your  truly  kind  let- 
ter I  can  not  delay  letting  you  know  that  wo  arrived  here 
Monday/  and  that  my  mother  was  less  fatigued  by  the 
journey  than  I  had  expected;  and,  as  coming  here  has 
done  no  harm,  the  hope  remains  of  its  doing  good.  But  I 
am  not  sanguine ;  I  have  been  too  often  and  too  cruelly 
disappointed  for  that. 

"  I  hope  you  will  like  the  Dutch  books.  There  is  a 
noble  field  open  there  for  anybody;  and  yet,  strange  to 
say,  no  Englishman  has  cultivated  it.  I  was  thinking  that 
a  life  of  Grotius  would  not  be  a  bad  enterprise.  He  has 
deservedly  a  great  name,  and  his  career  was  full  of  adven- 
ture. But  we  will  talk  of  this  when  we  meet,  and,  as  to 
the  practical  part  of  the  question,  I  should  like  to  hear 
what  Parker  says. 

"  You  had  better  get  from  the  London  Library  Davies's 
*  History  of  Holland,'  and  use  it  as  a  text-book,  i.  e.,  make 
systematic  notes  from  it,  so  as  to  thoroughly  master  the 
leading  events  in  Dutch  history.  I  would  also  recommend 
your  drawing  up  an  abstract  of  the  somewhat  scanty  notices 
of  Dutch  Literati  in  Ilallam's  *  Literature ' ;  reading  each 
life  in  ^Biographic  Universelle.'    There  is  notliing  like 

^  OdohernOL 
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taking  a  general  siir\-cv  before  doing  any  one  thing.  If 
jou  could  get  hold  of  Paquot, '  Hist.  Lit.  des  Pays  Bas,' 
yon  ivould  tind  it  useful." 

"  Ottober,  1858. 

"DeakjSJks,  EowYEiK:  ....  For  the  last  three  weeks 
I  have  been  unable  to  write  a  single  line  of  my  '  History,' 
and  I  now  confine  myself  to  reading  and  thinking,  which 
I  can  do  as  well  as  ever,  though  I  am  too  unsettled  to  com- 
pose. My  mother  is  just  the  same  as  when  I  wrote  last, 
caring  for  notliing  but  seeing  me,  tliough  she  is  too  unwell 
to  converse.  .  ,  . 

"  "While  she  is  in  this  state,  nothing  could  induce  mo 
to  leave  her,  even  for  a  day,  without  absolnte  necessity. 
She  has  no  pleasure  left  excejit  that  of  knowing  that  I  am 
near  lier,  and,  as  long  as  that  remains,  she  shall  never 
lose  it. 
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chased  by  many  persons  for  their  own  libraries.    But  more 

of  this  anon.    I  have  at  home  some  valuable  materials  for 

you.    In  the  mean  time,  try  and  get  Burigny's  ^  Life  of 

Grotius '  (about  1750),  written  in  French,  but  perhaps  the 

English  translation  may  be  easier  procured.    We  shall  be 

in  town,  I  hope,  the  first  week  in  December.    During  the 

last  ten  days  my  mother  seems  to  have  rallied  a  little,  but 

— I  can  not  tell. 

*'  There  is  a  *  Life  of  Grotius '  by  Charles  Butler — ^very 

poor." 

**  59  Oxford  Tebbace,  f^d  December^  1858. 

^^Mt  dear  Miss  Shirreff:  .  .  .  Both  in  Dutch  and 
Spanish  there  are  many  openings ;  and,  when  I  was  think- 
ing about  you  the  other  day,  it  occurred  to  me  how  much 
remained  to  be  done  for  the  early  geography  (fifteenth 
and  sixteenth  centuries),  and  the  adventurous  lives  of  the 
explorers— men  half  geographers  and  half  missionaries. 
Above  all,  in  reading  Dutch,  remember  that  nearly  every- 
thing is  new  to  the  English  ;  and,  therefore,  take  copious 
and  precise  notes  of  all  curious  matters.  They  are  sure 
to  come  in  usefully. 

*^  You  will  be  shocked  to  learn  that  Mr.  Petheram  died 
suddenly  a  few  days  ago.  As  soon  as  I  heard  of  it,  I 
thought  of  '  Self-Culture ' ;  and  I  made  every  necessary 
inquiry  yesterday  afternoon.  It  is  difiicult  to  arrive  at  the 
truth ;  but,  unless  different  parties  have  deceived  me  or 
are  deceived  themselves,  you  are  quite  safe — i.  e.,  his  af- 
fairs are  not  left  embarrassed.  The  business  will  be  car- 
ried on  for  at  least  some  time.  You  must  take  this  infor- 
mation for  what  it  is  worth.  I  have  collected  it  from 
booksellers  whom  I  think  I  can  rely  upon.     Still,  you  had 
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better  write  to  Mr.  Pctheram  (his  son,  quite  a  Tonth,  haa 
the  management  of  eveiytliiiig),  and  s&y  tliat  he  is  do 
doubt  aware  that  your  book  was  pabliehed  on  commission 
otUi/  ;  and  that,  as  you  snpposc  the  bosinees  will  not  be 
carried  on,  you  wonld  wish  the  remaining  copies  to  be 
returned  to  your  house.  This  I  advise  as  a  matter  of 
precaution.  The  borial  ia  to  be  to-morrow ;  and  I  would  ■ 
write  on  Monday  morning. 

"  "Will  you  tell  Mrs.  Grey  that  Dr.  Addison  is  to  be 
here  to-day  at  four  o'clock  (do  you  know,  Dr.  Bright  died 
suddenly?),  and,  therefore,  I  can  not  call  upon  her,  as  she 
wished.  Neither  could  I  yesterday ;  for,  having  only  just 
heard  of  Mr.  Pethcram's  death,  I  was  engaged  the  grester 
part  of  the  day  in  collecting  euch  information  as  wonld  be 
ueefu]  to  you  to  know. 

'  Thanks,  indeed  t  real  warm  thanks  to  you  for  all  you 
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This  I  rather  doubt,  because,  in  every  trade,  traders  re- 
fuse to  deal  with  private  persons  as  they  do  among  them- 
selves ;  and,  if  Simpkins  was  not  to  charge  the  ten  per 
cent,  he  would  be  dealing  with  you  as  he  did  with  Pethe- 
ram. 

"  My  advice  is  to  accept  Simpkins's  offer  on  condition 
*  that  he  will  take  one  hundred  copies  at  a  time,  and  bind 
them,  charging  you  as  Petheram  did  for  the  binding.  In 
regard  to  advertising,  I  tliink  you  had  better  keep  it  in 
your  own  hands,  and  then  you  are  sure  that  the  adver- 
tisements you  pay  for  are  inserted. 

"  If  you  are  reluctant  to  adopt  this  course,  I  will  mast 
wUlingly  make  any  inquiries  that  you  desire  respecting 
otlier  publishers. 

"  Should  you  conclude  with  Simpkins,  let  it  be  clearly 
understood  that  the  title-page  remains  unaltered  (for  you 
need  not  be  put  to  that  expense),  and  that  you  are  not 
charged  for  insurance  of  stock,  or  for  anything  beyond  the 
binding  and  ten  per  cent.  You  wiD,  of  course,  keep  a 
copy  of  your  letters  to  them." 

*<69  Oxford  Terrace,  6th  January,  1859, 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Grey  :  I  will  call  upon  you  between 
3  and  3.30,  on  either  Monday  or  Tuesday,  whichever  will 
suit  you  best.  I  name  tliat  hour  because  I  intend  to  have 
a  long  talk  with  you,  and  because,  not  being  very  well,  I 
must  be  home  by  five  o^clock,  to  have  rest  and  a  cigar 
before  dinner. 

^^I  shall  keep  your  MS.  till  I  see  you,  as  I  wish  to 
turn  the  subject  over  in  my  mind.  At  present  I  see  no 
difficulty  which  you  can  not  conquer.    Great  preliminary 
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knowledge  will  have  to  be  acquired,  but,  epeaking  hastily, 
I  should  eay  ten  or  twelve  years  would  Euffice.  The 
main  thing  will  be  to  study  economically,  letting  no  time 
run  to  waste.  I  need  not  assure  you  that  all  that  I  know, 
and  liave,  and  can,  will  be  at  your  difipoeition. 

'*  I  liked  your  letter  very  much.  You  approach  such 
au  undertaking  in  the  manner  moet  likely  to  succeed — 
i.  e.,  with  a  knowledge  of  its  real  difficulties." 

"  59  Oxford  Terk^ce,  mKJttmtaiy,  183S, 
"  Dear  Miss  Suieeeff  :  As  you  don't  tell  me  what 
Messrs.  Simpkins  say  about  advertising,  I  can  not  give  an 
opinion  about  their  advice ;  but  my  own  imprea^on  is  that 
yon  had  better  confine  yourself  to  the  '  Times,'  consid- 
ering its  universal  circulation.  I  suspect  publishers  Insert 
advertisements  in  the  smaller  periodicals  mainly  with  the 
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but  it  can  not  be  so  good  as  the  old  one,  becaose  some- 
thing is  in  such  cases  always  added  by  inferior  men  under 
pretense  of  illustrating  or  correcting.  In  all  really  great 
works,  tlie  best  editions  are  those  published  under  the 
author's  own  eye.  A  good  copy  of  Butler,  published  in 
the  middle  of  the  last  century,  can  be  bought  for  about 
2e.  6rf." 

As  his  mother's  state  grew  worse  and  worse,  his  anxiety 
began  to  tell  upon  his  health,  and  he  was  quite  unable  to 
write.  But  his  nature  was  so  sanguine  that  he  never  could 
quite  realize  how  dangerous  was  the  case  and  how  immi- 
nent the  end.  For  the  last  six  months  of  her  life  she  was 
from  time  to  time  delirious,  but  such  was  her  strength  of 
mind  that  always  when  her  son  entered  the  room  she  be- 
came perfectly  rational.    "Well  might  he  say  with  Young : 

'^  How  oft  I  gazed  prophetically  sad  ! 
How  oft  I  saw  her  dead  while  yet  in  smiles  t 
In  smiles  she  sunk  her  grief  to  lessen  mine. 
She  spoke  me  comfort,  and  increased  my  pain. 
Like  powerful  armies  trenching  at  a  town, 
By  slow,  and  silent,  but  resistless  sap, 
In  his  pale  progress  gently  gaining  ground, 
Death  urged  his  deadly  siege  ;  in  spite  of  art, 
Of  all  the  balmy  blessings  nature  lends 
To  succor  frail  humanity — ." 

Sometimes,  indeed,  a  sentence  would  escape  her,  showing 
that  her  mind  was  wandering  a  little  ;  and  he  would  seize 
up  his  hat  and  rush  out  of  the  house,  unable  to  endure  it 

As  some  relief  from  the  torment  of  his  thoughts,  ho 
dined  out  frequently.  In  Februaiy  he  writes  to  Mrs. 
Bowyear :  "  I  am  still  immensed  in  Scotch  theology,  for  I 
am  more  and  more  convinced  that  the  real  history  of  Soot- 
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land  in  the  seventh  century  ib  to  be  found  in  the  polpit 
and  in  the  ecclesiastical  afisemblieB.  A  few  days  ago  1 
tried  to  compose,  and  with  better  eaccese  than  previoudj. 
I  wrote  aboQt  three  pages  that  morning,  and  this  has  given 
me  fresh  eonrage.  But  it  is  only  after  tlie  great  excite- 
ment of  conversation  that  I  can  write  in  the  morning. 
Nothing  now  stirs  me  hnt  talk.  Every  other  stimolos  has 
lost  its  power.  I  am  dining  out  a  good  deal,  and  hear 
much  of  my  own  snccess ;  but  it  moves  me  not.  Often 
would  I  exclaim  with  Hamlet, '  They  fool  me  to  the  top 
of  ray  bent.' " 

On  the  9th  December  he  had  written  to  Mr.  Parker 
dfiering  to  undertake  a  reriew  on  Mill's  "  Liberty,"  whicli 
he  felt  would  be  a  new  stimolna  to  him :  "  If  Mr.  Uill's 
forthcoming  work  on  '  Liberty '  is  what  I  fully  contemplate 
it  will  l>i^,  it  will  be  intimately  connected  with  some  views 
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ty  of  affairs,  I  would  ask  for  a  line  from  jou  to  acknowl- 
edge that  I  retain  the  copyright  of  whatever  I  give  you 
for  *  Fraser.*  If  you  have  the  smallest  objection  to  this,  I 
shall  not  feel  at  all  hurt  by  your  frankly  saying  so.  What- 
ever I  publish  in  *  Fraser,'  or  elsewhere,  I  shall  sign  with 
my  name." 

Mill's  "  Liberty  "  did  fully  answer  his  expectations,  and 
he  began  to  prepare  his  notes  on  February  3d.  On  the 
9th  of  March  he  writes : 

"  My  dear  Sib  :  *  I  am  now  engaged  in  earnest  on  the 
*  Essay  on  Mill,'  and,  if  you  wish  to  announce  it,  you  can 
do  so  for  *  Fraser '  of  1st  of  May ;  as,  if  I  remain  pretty 
well,  it  will  be  ready  for  the  press  by  the  middle  of  April, 
at  the  latest.  I  am  afraid  you  must  make  up  your  mind 
for  a  long  article,  both  the  subject  and  the  man  being  of 
the  highest  importance.  Had  I  foreseen  the  labor  it  costs 
me,  I  confess  that  I  should  not  have  undertaken  it ;  as,  for 
the  last  month,  it  has  engrossed  my  thoughts.  Ilowevery 
I  shall  do  my  utmost  not  to  discredit  your  magazine. 

"  The  *  Saturday  Reviews '  I  wish  to  keep  until  I  have 
finished  my  article,  when  they  shall  be  returned  to  you. 

"  At  p.  55  pf  Mill  '  On  Liberty,'  a  case  is  mentioned 
of  a  person  in  1857  being  *  grossly  insulted'  by  a  judge. 
"Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  ascertain  for  me  where  I  can 
get  2L  printed  account  of  this  in  detail  ?  Also  please  to  let 
me  have  the  new  volume  of  '  Transactions  of  Social  Sci- 
ence,' and  the  last  edition  of  Whately's  *  Logic,'  provided 
there  is  much  new  in  it,  since  the  sixth  edition,  which  I 
possess,  published  by  Fellowes,  1836.    I  see  that  you  pub- 

•  Mr.  Parker. 
16 
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li#!i  Wliutel  v's  '  Logic '  in  two  different  forms ;  the  clieap- 
cr  une  will  do  for  me,  if  it  containe  the  Eame  matter  as  the 

"  Yoars  very  tmlj,  etc 

"  I  should  be  pliid  to  know  the  date  of  the  first  edition 
of  Mill's  '  Logic.'"' 

lie  also  writes  to  Mrs.  Grey : 

'■  50  OsFOHD  Terkacb,  ISA  MartA,  ISSS. 

"  ilr  [)kaj:  ifii^.  Gkkv  :  I  have  delayed  answering  yoor 
note  until  I  bad  time  to  consider  it ;  thongh,  before  yea 
called  yesterday,  my  mind  waa  so  much  shaken  about  yocr 
plan  that  I  bad  meditated  writing  to  you. 

"  Firi^t  of  iiO.  in  regard  to  my  name  being  in  the  pro- 
spectus.    I  Lave  Kmg  felt  that  men,  perhaps  from  kind- 
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Btronger  sex  should  envy  the  weaker,  it  must  happen  that 
the  weaker  will  go  the  wall. 

"  Again,  this  is  not  a  spontaneous  English  movement ; 
it  is  of  American  origin,  and  in  America  women  have 
more  influence  than  in  any  other  country,  ancient  or  mod- 
em. In  the  United  States,  women  being  so  respected,  an 
experiment  may  be  safe,  which  here  would  be  hazardous. 
The  institution  would  be  covered  with  ridicule;  and,  al- 
though this,  generally  speaking,  would  be  no  objection,  it 
is  in  the  highest  degree  objectionable  when  the  ridicule  is 
directed  by  men  against  the  plans  of  women.  That  you 
would  do  good,  I  make  no  doubt,  as  I  can  see  many  strong 
ailments  in  favor  of  such  a  hospital.  But  I  firmly  be- 
lieve that  the  large  results  would  be  mischievous. 

"  These  things  have  passed  through  my  mind  in  the 
last  few  days,  and  you  must  forgive  me,  dear  Mrs.  Grey, 
if  I  say  that,  on  account  of  these,  I  can  neither  give  my 
name,  nor  can  I,  as  I  at  first  promised,  ask  my  friends  to 
do  so. 

"  But,  although  I  disapprove  of  it,  I  admit  the  difiiculty 
of  deciding  how  far  the  remote  mischief  will  outweigh 
the  present  good.  I  can  only  say,  therefore,  that  if  you 
still  persist  in  it,  and  if  you  find  that  more  money  will  be 
wanted,  I  will  give  to  it  any  donation  that  you  like  to 
name,  simply  because  I  wish  to  further  what  interests 
you ;  but  in  such  case  the  gift  must  be  anonymous  and 
through  you.  I  can  not  openly  countenance  what  I  be- 
lieve to  be  an  extremely  bold  experiment,  of  which  the 
evil  (to  my  mind  at  least)  is  greater  than  the  good.  On 
the  other  hand,  I  can  not  bear  to  appear  uncomplying  and 
ungracious  to  a  friend  whom  I  really  value ;  therefore  I 
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do  i!ia--t  beartilv  offer  to  you  any  donation  you  like  or  tliink 
I^ropLT.  if  under  these  circuniBtances  yoa  are  willing  to 
accept  it. 

'■  It  gives  nie  great  pain  to  refnse  to  you  the  use  of  my 
iianio  :  but  I  eat!  honestly  say  tliat  I  am  acting  according 
to  the  best  of  my  judgment,  and  certainly  in  opposition  to 
iny  first  impression," 

But  the  siege  n'as  now  fast  dramng  to  a  close,  and  he 
knew  it. 

"  59  Oxford  Terrace,  Sth  March,  1S5S. 

'■  ify  DEAK  ilRs.  WooDHEAD :  I  almost  fear  from  yonr 
letter  that  you  did  not  receive  the  one  which  I  wrote  to 
you  sr:jine  seven  or  eight  weete  einee,  in  answer  to  youre, 
....  and  that  explains  my  silence.     If  you  knew  all,  you 

would  pity  me.  Cortaiuly,  no  one  has  less  cause  for  ela- 
tion than  I  \niw.     Wliat  can  I  care  about  fame,  when  I 


DEATH  OF  MRS.  BUCKLE.  245 

willing  that  friends  whom  I  care  for  should  be  misled  into 
thinking  me  changed. 

"My  mother  is*  slowly  but  incessantly  degenerating, 
mind  and  body  both  going.  I  have  been  lately  reading 
with  intense  interest  John  Mill's  new  book  on  *  Liberty.* 
Pray  get  it,  and  study  it  well ;  it  is  full  of  wisdom.  Mr. 
Capel,  seeing  how  it  roused  me,  and  how  I  was  stagnating 
at  my  old  work,  suggested  to  me  to  write  a  review  of  it. 
This  I  have  begun  to  do,  and  am  feeUng  more  pleasure  in 
it  than  in  anything  for  a  long  time.  If  I  complete  it,  you 
will  find  it  in  *  Fraser '  for  May. 

"  I  am  veiy  glad  to  hear  that  your  husband  is  getting 
on  with  his  work.  Give  my  kind  love  to  him,  and  say 
that  he  has  only  to  write  to  me  about  any  diflBculty  which 
he  thinks  I  can  clear  up;  and  even  without  that  I  am 
pleased  to  see  his  or  your  handwriting," 

The  end  was  not  far  off.  Mrs.  Buckle  was  so  much 
worse  on  March  Slst  that  her  son  telegraphed  to  his  sister. 
On  April  1st  is  written  in  his  diary :  "  Mr.  Morgan  came, 
and  said  it  is  now  only  a  question  of  hours  with  my  darling 
Jenny.  ...  At  9.15  my  angel  mother  died  peacefully, 
without  pain." 

We  shall  draw  a  veil  over  the  last  sad  minutes,  tlie  last 
tender  pressure  of  the  trembling  hands,  the  last  fond  look 
of  the  fast-dimming  eyes,  the  frantic  grief  of  the  survivors. 
"  Consolation  may  be  for  the  dead,  but  never  for  the  liv- 
ing."   lie  had  lost  his  all,  and  stood  in  the  world  alone. 

And,  when  the  last  sad  oflBces  were  rendered  to  the 
mother  he  had  loved  so  well,  and  he  sat  down  in  the  "  dull 
and  dreary  house,  once  so  full  of  hght  and  love,"  the  first 
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tiling  Le  wrote  waa  Lie  proof  of  the  immortality  of  the  soul 
from  tlie  universality  of  the  affections : 

"  Look  now  at  the  way  in  which  this  godlike  and  fan- 
Jamental  principle  of  our  nature  acts.  As  long  ae  we  are 
with  those  whom  we  love,  and  afi  long  as  the  senee  of  se- 
curity is  iiniinpaireil,  we  rejoice,  and  the  remote  conse- 
quences of  our  Ilivc  an?  usually  foi^ttcn.  Ite  fears  and 
ita  risks  are  unheeded,  Bnt  when  the  dark  day  approaches, 
and  the  moment  of  eorrow  is  at  liand,  other  and  yet  essen- 
tial parts  of  our  affection  come  into  play.  And  if,  per- 
chance, tiie  stniggle  has  been  loDg  and  arduous;  if  we 
liave  been  tempted  to  cling  to  hope  when  Lope  shotild 
have  bt'cn  lihandoncd,  so  much  the  more  are  vre  at  the  last 
changed  and  humbled.  To  note  the  slow  but  inevitable 
march  nf  di^^ciisc,  tn  watch  the  enemy  stealing  in  at  the 
gate,  to  i^tc  the  6tJi-n.i,'th  gradually  waning,  the  hmbe  tot- 
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angle  cast,  and  lost  the  stake.  There,  where  we  have  gar- 
nered up  our  hearts,  and  where  our  treaflure  is,  thieves 
break  in  and  epoil.  Mcthioks  that  in  that  moment  of 
desolation  the  best  of  us  would  succumb,  but  for  the  deep 
conviction  that  all  is  not  really  over ;  that  wo  have  as  yet 
only  seen  a  part;  and  that  something  remains  behind. 
Something  behind;  something  which  the  eye  of  reason 
can  not  discern,  but  on  which  the  eye  of  affection  is  fixed. 
What  is  that  which,  passing  over  us  like  a  shadow,  strains 
the  aching  vision  as  we  gaze  at  it  ?  Whence  comes  that 
sense  of  mysterious  companionship  in  the  midst  of  solitude ; 
that  ineffable  feeling  which  cheers  the  afflicted  ?  Wliy  is 
it  that  at  these  times  onr  minds  are  thrown  back  on  them- 
selves, and,  being  so  thrown,  have  a  forecast  of  another 
and  a  higher  state  ?  If  this  be  a  delusion,  it  is  one  which 
the  affections  have  themselves  created,  and  we  must  be- 
hevo  that  the  purest  and  noblest  elements  of  our  nature 
conspire  to  deceive  us.  So  surely  as  we  lose  what  we  love, 
so  sorely  does  hope  mingle  with  grief.  .  .  .  And  of  all  the 
moral  sentiments  which  adorn  and  elevate  the  liuman  char- 
acter, the  instinct  of  affection  is  surely  the  most  lovely,  the 
most  powerful,  and  the  most  general.  Unless,  therefore, 
we  are  prepared  to  assert  that  this,  the  fairest  and  choicest 
of  our  possessions,  b  of  so  delusive  and  frandnlent  a  charac- 
ter that  its  dictates  are  not  to  bo  tnisted,  wo  can  hardly 
avoid  the  conclusion  that,  inasmuch  as  they  are  the  same 
in  all  ages,  with  all  degrees  of  knowledge,  and  with  all 
varieties  of  religion,  they  bear  upon  their  surface  the  im- 
press of  truth,  and  are  at  once  the  conditions  and  conse- 
qnenco  of  onr  being." 

Alas  t  alas  1  would  that  this  proof  were  as  clear  to  oB 
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iis  to  liis  grief -wrought  heart !  Bereaved  and  lonely  msn 
that  he  wns,  wo  might  perchance  think  his  mind  was  at 
that  time  too  readily  open  to  Bueh  transceDdental  reason- 
ing ;  and  yet  it  was  no  new  idea  with  him,  for  he  had  al- 
ready enunciated  the  thought  in  hia  firat  volume."  But, 
seeing  as  wc  do  that,  though  the  universal  emotion  of  love 
is  a  po&sihlo  indication  of  imniortaiity,  love  would  exist 
just  the  same  were  our  death  absolute — we  can  not  hold 
it  prcHjf.  Indeed,  this  present  world  could  not  exist  with- 
out the  hinding  ]iriiiciple  of  love,  without  which  every 
organized  beuig  woidd  be  swept  away  and  effaced  from 
the  earth.  It  i^  too  plain  that  its  existence  is  as  necessaiy 
a  concomitant  of  our  own  as  the  air  we  breathe,  and  cui 
not,  as  6uch,  be  held  a  proof  of  our  immortality. 

But   the   Liiioiioii  being  the  residt   of   the  etorcd-np 
]i.^wiei.li;e  uf  wir  lives — of  t\n\t  knowleiJge  which  is  not 
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law8 ;  they  follow  an  orderly  and  aoifonn  course ;  they  run 
in  Beqaences ;  tliey  liave  their  logic  and  method  of  inference." 
He  kept  very  quiet  for  twelve  days  after  his  mother's 
death,  working  ahont  six  hours  a  day,  chiefly  in  finishing 
his  "  Essay  on  Mill."  On  April  13th,  having  heard  of  a 
severe  illness  in  Mre.  Grey's  family,  he  visited  her,  "for  the 
first  time,"  he  writes,  "  since  my  darling  mother's  death." 
Bnt  the  memories  of  his  mother  which  this  visit  called  np 
were  too  much  for  him,  and  lie  conld  not  repeat  it : 

"  SO  OxFOBD  Tebrace, 
["Between  13th  and  SSd]  April,  1859. 
"  Ton  would  not  ask  me,  my  dear  friend,  if  yon  knew 
what  my  visit  to  Cadogan  Place  cost  me.  I  can  not ; 
everything  which  brings  up  a  former  association  unhinges 
me.  I  overrated  my  own  strength — I  deemed  myself 
more  than  I  am ;  do  not,  I  pray  you,  think  mc  nnkind. 
Perhaps  I  may  yet  see  you,  for  I  promised  Mrs,  Bowyear 
to  call  on  her  in  Chester  Street  if  I  could ;  but  that  must 
be  the  only  visit  I  make  before  I  leave  this  house,  where 
everything  is  hateful  to  me.  Do  not  be  uneasy  about  me ; 
I  am  quite  well ;  and,  within  such  limits  as  are  left  to  mc, 
I  am  happy.  I  can  work  freely  and  well.  Beyond  this 
there  is  nothing  for  mo  to  look  for,  except  the  deep  con- 
viction which  I  have  of  another  hfe,  and  which  makes  mo 
feel  that  all  ia  not  really  over," 

And,  under  like  circumstances,  he  wrote  to  Mrs.  Bow- 
year,  after  his  visit : 

"50  OiFonD  Teiuiace,  April,  1S59. 

"  .  .  ,  I  can  not,  my  dear  friend,  come  to  you,  for 
there  is  a  mass  of  business  to  finish,  and  which  would  be 
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at  a  Btandstill  were  I  to  leave  tovn.  I  hare  promised  mj 
aunt  tliat  I  will  visit  her  before  I  go  elsewhere ;  and  I 
coald  not,  at  each  a  moment,  find  it  in  mj  heart  to  di^ 
appoint  her.  I  remain  qnite  well ;  but  my  grief  increases 
as  associatioQ  after  aseociation  rises  in  my  uiiud  and  tells 
me  what  I  have  lost.  One  thing  alone  I  cling  to — the 
deep  and  unalterable  conviction  that  the  end  is  not  yet 
come,  and  that  we  never  really  die.  But  it  is  a  reparation 
for  half  a  life  j  and  the  most  sanguine  view  that  I  can  take 
is  that  I  have  a  probability  before  me  of  thirty  years  of 
fame,  of  power,  and  of  desolation."  .  .  . 

The  "  Essay  on  Mill "  was  pnblished  on  May  1, 1859^ 
and  led  to  consequences  which  it  will  be  necessary  to  dwell 
upon,  as  they  relate  to  the  most  important  event  in  Buckle's 
public  life — his  accusation  of  Mr.  Justice  Coleridge.     In 


POOLEY'S  CASE.  251 

hftve  been  mistaken,  I  supposed  that  he  had  not  heard  all 
the  circamfitances,  and  that  the  person  punished  had  been 
goUty  of  some  other  offense."  He,  accordingly,  carefully 
inTOBtigated  the  case,  and  read  all  the  reports  he  could 
find,  with  the  result  that  the  following  are  the  facts  of  the 
ease,  as  stated  by  Bnckle,  and  they  have  never  been  dis- 
puted :  "  In  the  stunmcr  of  1857,  a  poor  man,  named 
Thomas  Pooley,  was  gaining  his  livelihood  as  a  common 
laborer  in  Liskeard,  in  Cornwall,  where  lie  had  been  well 
known  for  several  years,  and  had  always  borne  a  high 
character  for  lionesty,  industry,  and  sobriety.  His  habits 
were  so  eccentric  that  his  mind  was  juetly  reputed  to  bo 
disordered ;  and  an  accident  which  happened  to  him  about 
two  years  before  tliis  period  had  evidently  inflictc<l  some 
serions  injury,  as  since  then  his  demeanor  had  become 
more  strange  and  excitable.  Still,  he  was  not  only  per- 
fectly harmleES,  but  was  a  very  useful  member  of  society, 
respected  by  his  neighbors,  and  loved  by  his  family,  for 
whom  he  toiled  with  a  zeal  rare  in  his  class,  or,  indeed,  in 
any  class.  Among  other  hallucinations,  ho  believed  that 
the  earth  was  a  living  animal ;  and,  in  his  ordinary  employ- 
ment of  well-sinking,  he  avoided  digging  too  deeply,  lest 
he  should  penetrate  the  skin  of  the  earth,  and  wound  some 
vital  part.  He  also  imagined  that  if  he  hurt  tlie  cartli  the 
tides  would  cease  to  flow,  and  that,  nothing  being  really 
mortal,  whenever  a  child  died  it  reappeared  at  the  next 
birth  in  the  same  family.  Holding  all  nature  to  be  ani- 
mated, he,  moreover,  fancied  that  tins  was  in  some  way 
connected  with  the  potato-rot;  and  in  the  wildnesa  of  his 
vagaries  he  did  not  hesitate  to  say  that,  if  the  ashes  of 
burned  Bibles  were  strewed  over  the  fields,  the  rot  would 
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cease.  Tlii>  vrns  associated  in  his  mind  with  a  fooli^  dis- 
Jike  of  the  Bil^le  itself,  and  an  hostility  against  Chrisdan- 
it J' ;  in  reference,  however,  to  which  he  could  hurt  no  one, 
as  not  only  was  he  very  ignorant,  but  his  neighboiB,  re- 
garding him  as  crack-brained,  were  uninflaeDced  by  him, 
though  in  the  other  relations  of  life  he  was  valued  and 
respected  by  his  cniptoyere,  and  indeed  by  all  who  were 
most  acquainted  with  his  disposition. 

"  This  siugnlar  man,  who  was  known  by  the  additional 
]ieculiarity  of  wearing  a  long  beard,  wrote  upon  a  gate  a 
few  Tcrj"  silly  words  expressive  of  his  opinion  respecting 
tlie  potatu-rot  and  the  Bible,  and  also  of  his  hatred  ot 
Cliristiauity.  For  this,  as  well  ■  as  for  using  language 
equally  absiml,  but  which  no  one  was  obliged  to  listen  to, 
lid  which  CLTliiinlv  cnukl  intluenee  no  one,  a  clergyman 
I  tbL-  iiLii.']ib"rliiKpd  ludged  an  informalion  against  him, 
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•which  indicated  it,"  The  reealt  was  that  Fooley  waa  con- 
Ticted. 

Qnite  recently  there  was  a  case  remarkably  similar :  A 
man  named  SulliTan  was  charged  with  annoying  the  in- 
habitants of  a  part  of  London  by  chalking  np  words  in 
public  places,  such  as  "  The  Power  of  Prayer."  He  had 
liabitnally  offended  in  this  way,  as  Pooley  had  been  in  the 
habit  of  doing  in  his  way.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  Sul- 
livan was  not  committed  for  trial,  much  less  punished 
with  twenty-one  months'  imprisonment.  The  magistrate 
told  him  "  he  had  no  right  to  chalk  up  any  words  on  pri- 
vate property.  .  .  .  Ho  ought  to  have  the  sense  to  see  he 
was  doing  more  harm  than  good  by  persistently  breaking 
the  law " ;  and  the  man  was  di8chai^;ed,  with  a  caution 
that  if  brought  up  again  he  would  be  fined."  So  Pooley 
might  have  been  cautioned  and  discharged,  or  sentenced 
to  a  nominal  poniehment ;  he  ought,  indeed,  never  to  have 
been  convicted.  But  be  was  sentenced  to  imprisonment 
for  one  year  and  nine  months — an  imprisonment  which 
he  soon  exchanged  for  the  madhouse. 

Such  a  case  was  indeed  likely  to  arouse  all  the  generous 
indignation  of  which  Buckle's  natm-e  was  capable.  Like 
Voltaire,  he  preferred  the  heat  and  dust  of  the  combat  in 
the  cause  of  justice  and  freedom,  rather  than  to  consult 
merely  his  own  comfort,  and  remain  mute  and  quiet.  But 
he  only  did  once  what  Voltaire  did  many  times.  Vol- 
taire stood  up  for  liberty  where  liberty  was  hardly  known. 
Buckle  stood  up  for  liberty  where,  indeed,  she  was  in  dan- 
ger of  being  driven  from  her  natural  abode.  Voltaire 
Baved  Sirven  and  La  Barre,  and  defended  the  reputations 
"  S«e  the  "  FaU  UkU  Gazette,"  Uucb  16th,  1876. 
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of  Cala£,  De  Lallj>  and  erven  Bjug,  an  alien  and  an  ene- 
my, simply  because  he  loved  freedom,  and  could  not  look 
quietly  on  tlie  perpetration  of  injiiEtice.  For  this  be  has 
been  honored  and  revered ;  and  sliall  n'e  deal  out  a  difiisr- 
eiit  measure  to  Buckle  ? 

That  the  conviction  was  unjust,  or,  at  least,  that  the 
punishment  was  monstrous,  the  free  pardon — that  ridica- 
lons  and  insuUing  fiction  of  the  law  to  screen  itself  from 
an  acknowledgment  that  it  has  been  wrong — enfficiently 
proves.  As  for  the  judge,  his  friends  are  placed  in  the 
dilemma  of  either  acknowledging  that  he  committed  an 
injustice,  or  that  he  was  incapable ;  tliat  he  did  not  obeerve 
those  signs  of  Innaey  which  were  patent  even  to  the  re- 
porters ;  that  he  was  so  careless  to  sift  the  evidence 
against  an  imdefcnded,  ignorant  man,  that  nothing  wm 
brought  out  at  tlie  trial  concerning  Pouk'_v'g  hallucinations 
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Backle  attacked  the  judge,  because,  as  lie  justly  points 
out,  "  it  is  impossible  for  us  by  any  effort  of  abstract  rea- 
soning to  consider  oppression  apart  from  the  oppressor. 
We  may  abhor  a  speculative  principle,  and  yet  respect  him 
who  advocates  it.  This  distinction  between  the  opinion 
and  the  person  is,  however,  confined  to  the  intellectual 
world,  and  does  not  extend  to  the  practical.  Such  a  sepa- 
ration can  not  exist  in  regard  to  actual  deeds  of  cruelty." 
This  personal  attack  was,  however,  resented  by  most  of 
the  papers  of  the  day,  because  they  were  not  able  to  think 
themselves  into  the  position  of  the  poor  and  oppressed. 
They  could  see  the  position  of  the  judge,  but  not  the  full 
danger  of  intolerance  and  interference  with  liberty. 

"  The  circumstances,"  says  Buckle,  "  to  which  I  have 
directed  public  attention  were  not  sought  for  by  me.  I 
did  not  go  out  of  my  road  to  find  them.  I  had  never 
heard  of  the  case  of  Pooley  until  I  came  across  it  in  the 
book  which  I  was  reviewing.  As  it  had  fallen  in  my  way, 
I  thought  it  my  duty  first  to  investigate  it,  and  then  to 
expose  it.  In  exposing  it  I  denounced  the  principal  ac- 
tors, especially  him  who  gave  the  finishing  touch  to  the 
whole.  By  doing  so  I  have  incurred  the  hostility  of  his 
friends,  and  I  have,  moreover,  displeased  a  large  class  of 
persons  who  consider  that  an  English  judge  occupies  so 
elevated  a  position  that  he  ought  not  to  be  made  the  ob- 
ject of  a  personal  attack.  To  me,  however,  it  appears 
that  his  elevation  and  his  name,  and  the  pomp  and  the  dig- 
nity and  the  mighty  weight  of  that  office  which  he  held, 
are  among  the  circumstances  which  justify  the  course  I 
have  taken.  If  he  had  been  a  man  of  no  account,  it  would 
hardly  have  been  worth  while  for  me  to  pause,  in  the 
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midst  of  my  solitary  labors,  that  I  might  tnrn  aside  and 
I  Bmite  him.     For  what  is  he  to  me  i    Our  vavi  of  life  and 
onr  career  are  so  completely  different  that  between  na 
I  there  can  be  no  rivalry ;  and  the  motives  which  commonly 
I  induce  one  man  to  attack  anotlier  can  have  no  place.     I 
I  can  not  envy  him,  for  I  see  nothing  to  envy.    Neither  can 
I  fear  him  ;  nor  can  I  expect  to  derive  any  benefit  from 
I  hurting  him.     Unless,  therefore,  it  is  eapposed  that  I  am 
actuated  by  a  spirit  of  pure,  naked,  and  motiveless  malig- 
nity, I  have  a  right  to  be  believed  when  I  say  that  in  this 
matter  my  sole  object  has  been  to  promote  the  great,  and^ 
to  me,  the  aicred  cause  of  liberty  of  speech  and  of  pablica- 
tion.     This,  indeed,  lies  near  to  my  heart.     And  it  is  tliia 
alone  which  gives  to  the  present  case  its  real  importance, 
and  will  prevent  it  from  sinking  into  oMivion.    Yet  a  few 
,  and  Sir  John  Coleridge  and  Tljoniii?  Piioley  will  be 
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lence.  Instead  of  refuting,  lie  imprisons.  Mj  weapons 
are  of  another  kind,  and  shall  I  not  use  them  t  Am  I  for 
ever  to  sit  by  in  silence  ?  Are  all  the  blows  to  be  dealt 
from  one  side,  and  none  from  the  other  ?  I  think  not.  I 
think  it  is  but  right  and  fitting  that  Sir  John  Coleridge, 
and  those  who  agree  with  him,  should  be  taught  that  lit- 
erature is  able  to  punish  as  well  as  to  persuade  ;  and  that 
she  never  exercises  her  high  vocation  with  greater  dignity 
than  when,  upholding  the  weak  against  the  strong,  she  lets 
the  world  see  that  she  is  no  respecter  of  persons,  but  will, 
if  need  be,  strike  at  the  highest  place,  and  humble  the 
proudest  name."  " 

Some  even  of  his  own  friends  were  shocked  by  the 
violence  of  his  language ;  but  the  following  letters  will 
explain  themselves :  \ 

**  59  Oxford  Terrace,  SOth  April,  1859. 
"  My  deab  Sm : "  There  are  so  many  corrections  in 
the  inclosed  proofs  that  I  must  see  another  revise,  which 
please  by  aU  mecma  to  let  me  have  not  later  than  4  p.  m. 
to-morrow  (Thursday).  I  shall  remain  in  town  till  Friday 
afternoon,  in  order  to  finish  the  whole  ;  and  then  you  will 
only  have  to  send  to  Brighton  a  proof  of  the  last  three 
pages  and  the  Greek  notes.  I  send  herewith  the  Greek 
notes.  The  proofs  which  I  now  inclose  please  to  return 
to  me  on  Thursday,  with  the  revise.  The  headings  will,  I 
think,  do  very  well  as  you  have  put  them.  One  or  two  of 
your  words  in  the  proof,  and  a  small  part  of  letter,  I  was 
unable  to  decipher ;  but,  in  truth,  I  am  half  stupid  with 
work  and  nervousness.  Sincerely  yours,  etc. 

**  "  Letter  to  a  Gentleman."  "  Mr.  Parker. 
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"I  wish  you  would  eend  copies  of  'Ftaser'  to  Mr. 
Saadars  and  to  Mr.  Fitz-James  Stephen,  with  mj  kind 
regards — ae  well  as  to  Mr.  Kingsley, 

"  I  can  not  alter  the  pa*«age8  about  Coleridge.  The 
mischief  he  has  done  is  a  thousand  times  greater  than  any 
punishment  which  I  can  indict  on  him.  On  reading  oTar 
the  proof,  I  feel  fresh  indignation." 

Mr.  Charles  KingBley  evidently  did  not  approve  of  the 
attack.  Buckle  answered  his  remonstrance,  but  only  a 
fragment  has  been  preserved : 

"...  Yon  snggeet  about  seking  his  opinion.  What 
I  have  written  above  is  very  hurriedly,  amid  the  presenre 
of  many  matters,  and  it  is  flatly  put ;  but  t!ie  reenit  has 
been  long  nieditated.  Can  you  pnt  to  mc  any  case  in  which 
you  woulil  punish  a  man   for  ii.-^ing  or  wTiting  words,  if 
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'U9  Sussex  Squabe,  Brighton,  11th  May^  1859. 

"  My  deak  Sir  :  Thanks  for  the  check  for  £34 — which 
I  have  just  received  for  my  essay  in  '  Fraser.' 

"  I  do,  indeed,  regret  that  anything  I  have  written 
should  expose  you  to  annoyance ;  but  it  is  surely  unfair  to 
hold  you  responsible  for  an  article  signed  by  me.  Three 
weeks  ago  I  said,  what  I  now  repeat,  that  I  wished  you  to 
state  to  whoever  it  might  concern  that  you  suggested  my 
softening  the  expressions  respecting  Sir  John  Coleridge, 
and  that  I  refused  to  do  so.  As  I  said,  then,  I  would  far 
rather  have  withdrawn  the  whole  article  than  cancel  a 
single  word  I  had  written  on  a  transaction  respecting 
which  I  felt  so  strongly.  In  justice,  therefore,  to  your 
own  interests  you  ought  to  make  this  known,  and  I  hope 
you  will.  You  can  keep  this  letter,  and  show  it  to  who- 
ever you  like.  I  wrote  the  remarks  on  Sir  John  Coleridge 
deliberately.  I  carefully  considered  them  afterward.  I 
consulted  upon  them  a  friend  in  whose  judgment  I  repose 
great  confidence ;  and  now  that  I  read  them  again  in  print, 
I  have  nothing  to  withdraw  or  regret.  I  have  some  little 
knowledge  of  the  history  of  England,  and  I  do  deliberately 
say  that,  considering  all  the  circumstances  of  Pooley's  case, 
the  sentence  passed  by  Sir  J.  Coleridge  is  the  greatest 
crime  and  the  foulest  cruelty  which  has  been  perpetrated 
in  any  country  under  sanction  of  the  law  since  the  seven- 
teenth century.  Holding  this  opinion,  I  have  stated  it 
with  the  indignation  which  I  felt,  and  still  feel.  The  fact 
that  the  culprit  is  powerful  and  influential  produced  no 
eflfect,  except  to  make  me  apply  to  him  stronger  language 
than  I  would  have  done  had  he  been  weak  and  insignifi- 
cant.   There  are,  unhappily,  innumerable  instances  of  re- 
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li^oua  intolerance  in  our  judicial  historv ;  but  in  such 
cases  tlie  age  was  intolerant,  and  public  opinion  sanctioned 
the  emelty.  The  peealiarity  of  tliis  case  is  that  a  judge 
drives  a  poor  man  to  insanity,  and  beware  his  family,  for  the 
eake  of  enforcing  a  persecnting  principle  with  which  men 
hare  lost  their  former  sympathy.  He  goes  oat  of  his  way; 
he  runs  counter  to  the  liberal  tendencies  of  his  time ;  and 
in  doing  so  perpetrates  an  act  of  cmelty.  I  ask,  '  Is  that 
act  a  crime !  and,  if  so,  is  it  wrong  to  denounce  the  author 
of  it  as  a  criminal  ? '  Our  laws  do  not  call  it  a  crime ;  but 
God  forbid  that  we  shonld  form  onr  notion  of  crime  ac- 
cording to  the  maxims  of  criminal  law.  As  to  motiTee^ 
these  lie  oat  of  our  reach,  and  no  human  eye  can  discern 
them.  Bnt,  if  intolerance  and  oppression  are  crimes,  I  do 
not  Bce  how  the  act  of  Sir  J.  Coleridge  can  escape  that 
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shall  consider  strictly  confidential ;  and,  as  I  hold  that  a 
great  principle  is  at  stake  (viz.,  how  far  an  anthor  is  justi- 
fied in  using  strong  language  to  express  strong  abhorrence), 
I  should  be  really  glad  to  hear  some  further  particulars. 
I  should  particularly  like  to  know  what  the  chief  objec- 
tions are — whether  as  to  the  epithets  of  '  criminal,'  etc.,  or 
whether  the  general  statement  is  deemed  unfair.  I  sup- 
pose that  no  attempt  will  be  made  to  impugn  the  facts  as 
I  have  put  them.  I  have  evidence  at  home  for  aD  I  have 
said." 

"Briohton,  10th  May,  1859. 

"My  deab  Miss  Shirbeff:  I  need  not  tell  you  how 
much  pleasure  your  truly  kind  letter  has  given  to  me,  for 
you  know  that  I  am  sensible  of  and  value  your  friendship. 
I  am  quite  well,  working  very  busily,  and  doing  all  in  my 
power  to  keep  mj-self  well.  More  than  this  is  impossi- 
ble either  for  me  or  for  any  one  else,  as  we  do  not  make 
events,  but  are  made  by  them. 

"  Neither  do  you  say  anything  about  your  own  work. 
Can  I  be  of  use  to  you  ?  I  suppose  you  can  now  read 
Dutch  with  tolerable  fluency,  and  you  ought  to  select  some 
one  subject.  I  have  already  mentioned  the  most  interest- 
ing, and  probably  most  important,  subject  in  Dutch  biog- 
raphy— Grotius.  You  and  'Mrs.  Bowyear,  I  remember, 
laughed  at  me  for  this ;  but  tliat  does  not  prevent  it  being 
advisable  for  you  to  take  it  up,  as  I  don't  think  either  of 
you  much  understood  what  you  were  laugliing  at.  Before 
I  go  to  the  north  of  Scotland  I  shall  be  in  town  for  a  day, 
and  would  send  to  you  any  Dutch  or  other  books  you 
needed. 
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"I  am  yh'i  vou  found  my  account  of  Mill's  'Logic' 
I  clear.  His  profound  views  respecting  coexistences,  and 
also  respecting  the  difference  between  induction  and  de- 
duction, are  so  very  far  in  advance  of  tlie  public  mind 
that  probably  I  liavc  done  Bome  service  in  popnlariang 
tbcm ;  as,  tliougb  I  Lave  often  talked  to  men  on  these 
matters,  I  Iiave  never  found  any  one  who  was  really  on  a 
level  with  the  actual  state  of  our  knowledge  of  method. 

"What  you  say  about  my  notice  of  Justice  Coleridge 
does  a  little  surprise  me,  I  knew  at  the  time  that  most 
persons  would  think  I  had  shown  too  much  virulence ;  but 
I  believed  then,  and  believe  now,  that  in  this  case,  as  in 
other  cases,  when  I  have  taken  an  unpopular  view  (such, 
I  for  iui^tance,  a?  the  absence  of  dynanucal  power  in  morals), 
:  who  object  h^  uiy  trcatuieiit  have  not  taken  so  much 
■   to  iiifonn  then  ISO  Ives  iw  I  have  done.     Yon  know 
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it  lias  been  felt  the  letters  I  have  received  within  the  last 
few  days  have  proved.  I  believe  that  the  more  the  true 
principles  of  toleration  are  understood,  the  more  alive  will 
people  [learn]  to  be  to  the  magnitude  of  that  crime.  At 
all  events,  I  know  that,  even  if  I  had  used  still  stronger 
language,  I  should  only  have  vrritten  what  a  powerful  and 
intelligent  minority  think.  And  I  have  yet  to  learn  that 
there  are  any  good  arguments  in  favor  of  a  man  concealing 
what  he  does  think.  I  never  have,  and  never  will,  attack 
a  man  for  speculative  opinions ;  but  when  he  translates 
those  opinions  into  acts,  and  in  so  doing  commits  cruelty, 
it  is  for  the  general  weal  that  he  should  be  attacked.  A 
poor,  ignorant,  half-witted  man  sentenced  to  be  imprisoned 
for  a  year  and  nine  months  for  writing  and  speaking  a  few 
words  against  the  Author  of  the  Christian  religion !  And 
when  I  express  only  a  part  of  the  loathing  and  abomina- 
tion with  which  I  regard  so  monstrous  an  act,  you,  my 
dear  friend,  ^  regret  the  extreme  violence '  of  my  expres- 
sions. To  me  it  appears  that  your  doctrine  would  root  out 
indignation  from  our  vocabulary ;  for  if  such  an  act  is  not 
to  rouse  indignation,  what  is  ? 

"  With  all  honesty  do  I  say  that  I  attach  the  highest 
value  to  your  judgment,  and  therefore  it  is  that  I  should 
really  be  glad  if  you  would  let  me  know  why  you  dislike 
the  remarks  on  Coleridge.  On  my  part  there  is  no  per- 
sonal feeling,  no  rivalry,  no  jealousy ;  but  I  felt  great  in- 
dignation. I  believed  that  the  indignation  ought  to  be 
expressed ;  and  I  knew  that  many  who  agreed  with  me 
would  shrink  from  compromising  themselves,  and  incur- 
ring the  hostility  of  Coleridge's  numerous  and  powerful 
friends.    For  that  I  care  nothing ;  but  for  the  opinion  of 
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UT  friends  I  care  a  great  deal,  especiallj  on  a.  matter  of 

I  tliiseort." 

"Bhioiitos,  ISth  Mas,  isss. 
"ilr  DEAK  Miss  Shikkepf:  I  am  very  glad  tliat  roo 
e  written  so  fnllj  and  freely,  as,  indeed,  I  felt  little 

I  donbt  that  jou  would  do.  But,  though  I  admit  the  force 
of  all  your  reasoning,  I  am  not  conTinced  by  it,  sim- 
ply because  onr  premises  are  different.     We  look  upon 

I  a&ire  from  an  opposite  point  of  view,  and  therefore 
adopt  opposite  methods.     My  habits  of  mind  accastom  me 

I  to  consider  actions  with  regard  to  their  consequences ;  yon 

I  are  more  inclined  to  consider  them  with  regard  to  their 
motives.     Yon,  tlierefore,  are  more  tender  to  individaalB 

I  than  I  am.  particularly  if  you  think  them  sincere ;  and  you 
hold  that  iiioi-al  principles  do  hnsten  the  improvement  of 
nation?,     I  luiiii  that  thcv  do  not.     From  these  fimda- 
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prejudice ;  and  it  may  also  be  true  that,  wlion  he  paBses 
Bentence  of  death,  hie  eeneibility  is  (as  you  say  it  is)  so 
shocked  as  to  make  him  ill.  But  neither  this  nor  a  hon- 
dred  similar  facts  wonld  prove  as  mnch  of  his  moral  na- 
ture (patting  aside  his  intellectnal)  as  his  treatment  of 
Pooley  proves  against  it.  The  largest  and  finest  natnres 
do  not  reserve  their  sensibility  t<}T  great  occasions,  but  ex- 
pend it  also  on  small  ones.  None  but  real  and  undoubted 
criminals  are  now  executed  ;  and  I  do  not  see  that,  even 
in  a  moral  point  of  view,  it  is  anything  in  favor  of  a  judge 
that  he  is  made  ill  when  he  leaves  a  man  for  execution 
who  has  shown  himself  unfit  to  live,  and  whose  death  will 
benefit  society.  Such  feelings  proceed  as  often  from 
effeminacy  of  nuderstanding  as  from  kindness  of  heart. 
My  analysis  may  be  wrong ;  but  I  think  that,  while  it  is 
quite  possible  for  a  bad-hearted  man  to  weep  when  he  has 
ordered  an  execution,  it  is  hardly  possible  for  a  good- 
hearted  man  to  have  sentenced  poor,  ignorant,  demented 
Pooley  to  twenty K)ne  months'  imprisonment. 

"  However,  I  would  prefer  resting  my  view  upon 
gronnds  still  broader  than  these :  As  a  public  writer  (not  as 
a  private  or  practical  man)  I  estimate  actions  solely  accord- 
ing to  their  c&naequenoes.  The  consequence  of  this  sen- 
tence I  deem  far  more  pcmicions  than  I  have  been  able  to 
state  in  my* 'Essay,'  liecauec  I  could  not,  for  want  of 
space,  open  up  all  the  topics  connected  with  it.  Dealing, 
as  I  always  do,  with  the  interest  of  masses,  and  striving  to 
reach  the  highest  view  of  the  subject,  I  bold  that  when  an 
act  is  pernicious — when  it  is  done  iu  tlie  teeth  of  the  lib- 
eral tendencies  of  the  time — wlicn  the  punishment  far  ex- 
ceeds the  offense— when  it  is  not  only  cruel  to  the  victim^ 
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I  but  productive  of  evil  consequences  as  &  public  example — 
I  when  these  qualities  are  combined  in  a  sitigle  transactioQ, 
I  I  call  that  tmneactioQ  a  great  crime,  and,  therefore,  the 
I  author  of  it  a  great  criminal. 

"Now,  in  commenting  npon  snch  an  act,  how  ehould 
I  the  principal  actor  be  treated  1  You  say  tliat  I  eltould  not 
I  have  used  language  which  one  '  gentleman '  wonld  not 
I  have  employed  to  another  in  conversation.  Here  we  are 
I  altogether  at  issue.  My  object  was  not  merely  to  vindi- 
I  cate  the  principle  of  toleration  (for  that,  to  all  pereous  of 
I  competent  understanding,  was  done  before  I  was  bom), 
I  but  to  punish  a  great  and  dangerous  criminal.  Whether 
I  I  am  able  to  punish  is  another  question.  If  I  am  not  able, 
I  my  remarks  are  ridiculous  from  their  impotpnco,  and  I 
I  have  been  foolish  frem  incapacity,  and  not  wrong  as  to  io- 
I  teiition^ — that  is  to  say,  not  wrong  in  intention,  nnlees  my 
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mind  goes  on  to  the  oppressor.  And  yet  you  say,  *  The 
personality  of  the  attack  is  the  only  thing  I  regret.'  Most 
truly  do  I  know  that  you  speak  out  of  the  very  fullness 
and  kindness  of  your  heart ;  and  I  value  more  than  I  can 
tell  you  a  frankness  which  proves  your  friendship,  if  I 
needed  new  proof.  But  I  can  not  conceal  from  you  that 
we  are  in  this  matter  as  asunder  as  the  two  poles.  As  an 
author,  I  will  always  say  what  I  think ;  and  when  an  act 
of  cruelty  comes  across  my  path,  perpetrated  by  a  pow- 
erful and  influential  man,  I  will  never  let  conventional 
and  '  gentlemanly '  considerations  restrain  the  indignation 
which  I  feel.  You  also  think  that  I  weaken  my  own  in- 
fluence and  reputation  by  making  such  an  attack ;  and  in 
that  tespect  I  am  inclined  to  agree  with  you  in  part. 
Many  will  be  offended ;  but  it  is  not  the  verdict  of  London 
drawing-rooms  that  can  either  make  or  mar  a  man  who  has 
a  great  career  to  run,  and  a  consciousness  of  being  able  to 
run  it.  I  would  not  willingly  seem  arrogant,  but  I  tliink 
you  will  understand  me  when  I  say,  that  I  feel  that  within 
me  which  can  sweep  away  such  little  obstacles,  and  force 
people  to  hear  what  I  have  to  offer  tliem.  Whether  I  am 
right  or  wrong  in  this  opinion,  next  year  "  will  probably 
determine.  Meanwhile  I  may  say  that  what  I  have  heard 
from  the  boldest  and  most  advanced  men  has  proved  that 
my  attack  upon  Justice  Coleridge  has  secured  for  me  the 
sympathy  of  those  whose  opinions  are  constantly  gaining 
ground,  and  are  in  the  van  of  their  age.  More  than  this  I 
could  never  have  expected.  And,  in  fomiing  your  final 
opinion  upon  what  I  have  done,  forgive  me  if  I  say  that 
you  should  not  try  me  by  a  standard  which  I  do  not  rec- 

"  When  ToL  u.  of  the  "  History  of  CiTlliation  "  waa  to  be  publiflhed. 


l26S 


B0CKXZ'S  LIFE  AND  WBmSGa 


■  ogtiize.  My  views  as  to  the  propriety  of  a  liberty  of  ex- 
Ipressioa  which  manywonld  term  license  may  be  yrmagy 
I  but  they  are  honestly  mice ;  I  act  honestly  upon  them; 
land  I  think  tliat  the  few  friends  I  have  Ehoold  teet  me  by 
I  them. 

"  I  am  deeply  interested  in  this  matter,  and  I  will  ask 

I  yon  to  be  kind  enough  to  show  this  letter  to  Mre,  Grey 
land  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bowyear,  and,  when  you  have  an  op- 
Iportnnlty,  to  Mr.  Capel.     These  inclnde  nearly  all  whom 

I I  really  love,  and  who  I  believe  love  me — if,  indeed,  with 
I  my  now  mined  and  shipwrecked  affections,  I  can  expect 
Isncb  a  feeling.  I  wish  them  to  be  in  poeseseion  of  my 
I  views  on  what  13  not  only  of  the  greatest  moment  to  me, 
I  but  involves  principles  which  lie  at  the  very  root  of  my 
I  mind,  and  whicli,  if  they  are  wrong,  tho  sooner  they  are 
Irefnted  the  better," 
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to  do  80 ;  and,  under  any  circnmstances,  it  is  advisable 
that  the  fullest  latitude  should  be  given  to  the  expression 
of  all  opinions,  however  offensive  and  unreasonable  they 
may  be  to  those  who  dislike  them. 

"My  present  disposition  is  not  to  answer  Mr.  Cole- 
ridge's letter.  What  is  your  impression  about  my  doing 
so  ?  Before  deciding,  it  may  be  well  to  see  what  the  next 
two  or  three  days  will  bring  forth  in  the  shape  of  com- 
ments, etc.,  respecting  which  I  shall  trust  to  your  usual 
kindness  to  supply  me  with  information.  I  shall  be  in 
town  on  business  for  three  or  four  days  on  or  about  the 
14th  of  June,  and  I  will  let  you  know,  that  we  may  talk 
this  matter  over.  Meanwhile,  please  to  send  me  such 
criticisms  as  you  may  meet  with." 

In  reply  to  this,  Mr.  Parker  strongly  advised  him  to 
silence.  But  he  was  so  excited  that  he  had  already  begun 
an  answer  "  which,  however,"  he  writes,  May  Slst,  "  I  am 
not  certain  if  I  shall  publish."  On  June  1st,  he  writes : 
"  Continued  reply  to  J.  D.  Coleridge,  though  still  doubt- 
ful as  to  publishing  it."  June  2d :  "  Continued  answer 
to  J.  D.  Coleridge ;  which  I  think  I  shall  publish."  It 
was  finished  on  the  8th ;  and  he  wrote  to  Mr.  Parker  on 
the  9th :  "  You  know  that  I  dislike  controversy,  as  a  waste 
of  time,  and  that  I  have  always  abstained  from  replying 
to  attacks  made  upon  me.  But  the  tone  of  the  daily  press 
and  my  own  private  letters  convince  me  that  it  is  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  take  notice  of  what  Mr.  Coleridge  has 
said.  He  has  imputed  to  me  many  tilings  which  I  never 
meant,  and  which  I  desire  to  state  that  I  never  did  mean. 
I  also  wish  to  withdraw  the  language  which  I  have  used 
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in  intimating  that  Sir  J.  Coleridge  knew  of  Pooler's  mad- 

;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  I  shall  enm  np,  and  et«te 

e  clearly  the  evidence  that  lie  v>as  mad.     To  do  this 

is  for  my  interest,  and  irhat  is  for  my  interest  is  also  for 

yonrs.     My  letter  will  be  under  four  pages,  and  it  will  be 

Bueh  as  Mr.  Coleridge  will  hardly  deem  it  neceesaiy  to 

I  answer.     If,  however,  he  should  answer  it,  I  promise  yoo 

to  trespass  no  more  in  '  Fraser ' ;  for  your  magazine  wonld 

be  injured  by  a  long  personal  controversy;  and,  indepen- 

I  dently  of  my  sense  of  justice  to  yon,  I  feel  that  your  nn- 

I  deviating  courtesy  to  nie,  and,  indeed,  friendUoees,  would 

I  lie  ill  returned  by  my  causing  yon  annoyance.     There- 

I  fore,  in  case  the  matter  should  go  farther,  I  will  pahlish 

a  pamphlet,  thorouglily  investigating  the  whole  subject : 

ind  I  mnke  no  doubt  that  the  members  of  Parliament 

ind  otliei's  who  have  furnished  me  with  priv:Ue  and  local 
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'Times,'  and  nothing  would  induce  me  to  answer  an 
anonymous  writer.  If  I  did,  there  would  be  no  end 
of  it."  • 

''Brighton,  49  Sussex  Square,  9th  June,  1859. 

"  My  dear  Sir  : "  Perhaps  you  are  right  in  supposing 
that  it  will  not  be  necessary  for  me  to  sum  up  all  the  evi- 
dence of  Pooley's  madness,  though,  from  what  I  hear,  the 
assertions  of  Mr.  Coleridge  and  of  the  magistrates'  clerk 
(whose  testimony  l^e  quotes)  have  produced  a  certain  effect. 
However,  your  note  in  '  Fraser,'  **  with  the  medical  opin- 
ion, was  very  useful  as  a  counteraction. 

^^  If  I  abstain  from  going  at  length  into  the  question 
of  insanity,  about  two  pages  and  a  half  will  be  all  the  space 
I  shall  ask  for.  Mr.  Coleridge  has  quietly  imputed  to  me 
a  number  of  accusations  which  I  never  made.  What  can 
he  mean  by  talking  of  my  imputing  a  ^  conspiracy '  be- 
tween Sir  George  Grey  and  the  Judge  ? 

"  I  shall  be  in  Oxford  Terrace  on  Saturday  next,  the 
11th,  for  about  a  week.  Perhaps  you  will  do  me  the 
pleasure  of  calling  the  first  morning  you  can,  before  12.30 
(on  Sunday  if  you  like).  I  shall  be  full  of  business,  or  else 
would  call  upon  you. 

"As  you  say  that  the  *  Times'  has  given  up  its  idea 
of  a  summary,  it  will  not  be  worth  while  to  notice  my  let- 
ter by  separate  advertisement ;  for  that  would  give  need- 
less prominence  to  a  personal  matter.  The  usual  adver- 
tisement of  the  contents  of  *  Fraser '  would  suflSce — at  least, 
I  should  think  so ;  but  you  are  the  best  judge. 

»  Mr.  Parker. 

**  At  the  end  of  Mr.  J.  D.  Coleridge*8  Letter,  "Fraser^s  Mtgaxine/*  toL 
liz.,  p.  688,  June,  1869. 
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"  I  received  yesterday  a  proposal  for  a  public  meeting 

I  to  be  convened  on  Pooleye  case ;  bnt  I  have  thrown  cold 
water  upon  it,  and  at  all  events  I  shall  take  no  part.  I 
have  all  along  bad  no  pcrsooal  feeling,  and  I  have  nooe 
now.     I  should  not  be  finrprised  if  in  a  few  days  you  see 

I  an  advertisement  for  a  meeting ;  but,  if  eo,  you  may  rely 

1  upon  my  not  coming  forward. 

''  Thank  you  for  your  kind  inquiries.     I  am  much  bet- 
ter and  stronger  iu  every  way,  and  working  at  [my]  next 

I  volume." 

On  the  11th  he  returned  to  London,  and  "  had  a  long 

I  visit  from  Parker,  who  does  not  like  to  publish  my  reply 

I  to  Coleridge  in  '  Fraser ' ;  but  recommends  me  to  put  it 

I  forward  iu  a  pamphlet,  which  I  shall  probably  do,"     And 

e  writes  as  follows  to  Mrs.  Grey : 
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had  better  be  published  immediately.    Please  not  to  for- 
get to  send  copies  to  .  .  .  and  twenty  copies  to  me. 

"A  young  friend  of  mine  is  collecting  autographs. 
Would  you  be  kind  enough  to  preserve  for  me  some  of 
your  best  authors  ? " 

**  69  Oxford  Terbacb,  e^th  June,  1859. 

"  My  deak  Sm :  **  I  almost  fear  whether  you  will  re- 
ceive this  before  you  return  on  Monday,  but  I  chance  it, 
as  I  will  not  go  to  press  until  I  have  your  opinion  about 
the  duration  of  the  imprisonment. 

"  AU  the  accounts  I  can  now  lay  my  hands  on  say  twenty- 
one  months.     This  is  given,  not  only  in  the  '  Reasoner,' 
and  in  Mr.  Holyoake's  pamphlet,  but  also  in  the  ^  Specta- 
tor '  of  8th  of  August,  1857,  and  in  [the]  '  Times '  of  3d 
August.    To  the  argument  of  my  pamphlet  it  matters  (as 
you  truly  say)  nothing ;  but  to  the  point  of  it,  it  matters 
a  good  deal.    Besides,  in  my  essay  I  said  twenty-one 
months  (as  Mr.  Mill,  in  his  '  Liberty,'  I  believe,  also  says) ; 
and,  though  I  would  willingly  recant  an  error,  I  do  not 
wish  even  in  a  matter  of  detail  to  represent  myself  as  be- 
ing wrong  when  I  am  probably  right.    The  'Saturday 
Review '  stands  alone  in  calling  it  eighteen  months.    The 
*  Solicitors'  Journal '  (I  think)  said  twenty-one ;  but  of  this 
I  am  not  sure.    I  miLst  ascertain  this.    Surely  there  are 
means  in  this  free  country  of  learning  beyond  the  possibil- 
ity of  a  doubt  what  any  sentence  was  ?  and  I  would  rather 
stay  in  town  and  keep  the  pamphlet  back  than  be  baffled. 
"  There  seems  a  good  deal  of  force  in  what  you  say  of 
Pooley  having   *  traduced'   the  Author  of  Christianity. 

"  Mr.  Parker. 
18 
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Therefore  I  hare  omitted  tlie  *  hurt  do  oDe  uul  ti»d[ueed 
no  one,'  and  inserted  *  neither  hmt  nor  tndii««d  aiy  Ut- 
ing  being.*  This  is  a  real  improvement,  snd  I  am  mach 
ohhged  to  yon  for  having  been  the  means  of  putting  h 
into  mr  head. 

"  Conld  the  clerk  of  the  records  be  written  to  ( 
*•  Sincerelj-  yours,  etc. 

'^Tbefirtt  petition  to  Sir  G.  Grev,  whic^  I  hsTV  aem, 
Itnt  cut  Q04  at  the  momeot  refer  to,  also  mentions  twenty* 
ooe  months.    This  I  am  Fure  of." 

-59  Ontns  Tkbkacx,  tStk  Jmg,  ISSS, 

"Mt  deas  Sib:"  SincewritingtoyouyestadBjIanr 

Mr.  Mayo,  and  he  tmdertook  to  get  official  eTideacQ  of  Itw 

sentence.     I  have  this  moment  received  iiis  letter.    On 

the  other  eide  I  eive  an  extzut  of  his  ovq  urordfit  in  otdff 
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Mr.  Sidney  Gumey  House ;  and  his  clerk  let  me  glance 
over  the  parchment  indictment  in  his  oflSce  containing 
four  counts;  and  on  the  last  of  the  indictment  it  was 
written  that  the  prisoner  was  found  guilty  of  the  1st,  3d, 
and  4th  counts ;  and  the  clerk  informed  me  that  he  knew 
positively  that  the  sentence  was  for  twenty-one  months' 
imprisonment  in  the  jail — six  months  on  the  first  count ; 
six  months  on  the  third  count ;  and  nine  months  on  the 
fourth  count.  The  clerk  said  a  copy  could  bo  had  of  the 
indictment  if  necessary,  but  only  allowed  me  to  glance 
over  it  without  noting  anything  on  paper.' 

"Thus  far  Mr.  Mayo.  A  copy  of  the  indictment  I 
should  not  much  care  about ;  but  a  copy  or  memorandum 
of  the  sentence  would  be  satisfactory — though  I  can  not 
possibly  believe  that  all  the  accounts  are  WTong,  and  the 
'  Saturday  Review '  alone  right.  Besides,  I  don't  think 
Mr.  Coleridge  would  have  let  slip  the  opportunity  of 
taunting  me  with  inaccuracy." 

**  59  Oxford  Terrace,  27th  June,  1859. 

"My  pear  Sir:"  I  will  write  immediately  to  Mr. 
Mayo,  and  try  if  I  can  not  get  oflScial  and  attested  evi- 
dence ;  for,  as  there  is,  to  my  mind,  scarcely  any  doubt  of 
twenty-one  months  being  the  term,  I  do  not  see  why  I 
should  needlessly  charge  myself  with  inaccuracy. 

"  In  my  letter  I  have  purposely  used  less  strong  lan- 
guage than  in  my  essay ;  partly  because  there  was  no  need 
to  repeat  what  I  had  already  said,  and  partly  because  I 
wished  to  consider  you  as  the  publisher.  But  surely  I 
have  a  right  to  comment  as  I  like  upon  the  public  conduct 

•»  Mr.  Parker. 
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of  a  public  magistrate  i  and  thia  is  all  I  have  done.  The 
most  severe  expressions  I  have  used  are  'cnieltj,*  and 
'evil  deed';  and  if  the  sentence  on  Pooley  was  not  an 
act  of  cruelty,  what  does  the  word  mean  i  Tlie  infliction 
of  needlessly  severe  punishment  is  craelty,  even  if  the 
motive  is  good.  For  iustance,  an  honest  and  loell-iTiten- 
titmed  schoolmaster  may  he  emel,  and  would  bo  ponished, 
however  pure  his  motives  might  be.  This  at  least  ia  mj 
way  of  looking  at  it ;  and  if  I  am  right,  then,  indeed,  a 
foriAori  an  act  of  cruelty  by  a  judge  is  an  tmX  de^. 

"  In  regard  to  your  responsibility,  I  will  write  you  any 
sort  of  letter  yon  desire,  with  the  understanding  that  yon 
sliall  show  it  to  whoever  you  like.  Ton  published  (and  I 
am  glad  you  did  so)  Mr.  Coleridge's  letter,  charging  me 
with  slander  and  indignity :  can  be  expect  that  you,  my 
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kindness  to  see  that  my  corrections  are  properly  made  by 
the  printers.  They  are  only  '  evil,'  omitted  at  p.  1,  line 
13 ;  'are,'  instead  of  'were,'  at  p.  6,  line  29;  and  '  neither 
hnrt  nor  traduced  any  living  being,'  instead  of  '  hurt  no 
one  and  traduced  no  one,'  at  p.  7,  line  23. 

''  This  has  been  a  long  and  troublesome  business,  but  I 
am  more  vexed  by  the  annoyance  it  has  caused  you  than 
by  its  effect  on  me." 

The  "  Letter  to  a  Gentleman  respecting  Pooley's  Case  " 
was  published  a  few  days  later,  and  contains  much  of  the 
matter  of  his  private  letters.  "  His  defense,"  says  Buckle, 
"  fully  justifies  my  attack ;  and,  if  he  is  willing  to  agree 
to  the  proposal,  I  wish  for  nothing  better  than  that  both 
attack  and  defense  should  be  reprinted  side  by  side,  and 
circulated  together  as  widely  as  possible,  so  that  they  may 
be  read  wherever  the  English  people  are  to  be  found,  or 
wherever  the  English  tongue  is  known."  It  need  hardly 
be  said  that  the  attack  alone,  of  the  two,  has  been  reprinted. 

Nevertheless,  this  pamphlet,  despite  its  power  and 
scathing  sarcasm,  had  no  very  great  circuktion,  owing  to 
the  form  in  which  it  was  printed  ;  and  he  writes  as  follows : 

**  Boulogne,  2J^th  OcU)ber,  1859. 

"  My  dear  Capel  :  ...  I  am  particularly  glad  to 
hear  that  you  have  done  something  about  the  'Letter.' 
The  little  publicity  given  to  it  is,  I  think,  unfair  toward 
me,  and  still  more  unfair  toward  the  cause  which  I  advo- 
cate. Of  course  I  can  do  nothing ;  and  the  great  dislike 
which  I  have  to  circulate  my  own  writings  prevents  me 
from  sending  copies  to  people.     If  you  chance  to  be  in 
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I  town,  I  wish  you  would  ask  Parker  how  matters  are  go- 
ling  on." 

He  told  his  friend,  Mr.  Henry  Huth,  that  he  intended 
lat  some  fnture  time  to  get  Lis  essays  reprinted,  and  meant 
Ithen  to  ask  Mr.  Coleridge,  through  his  publisher,  whether 
Ibe  wislied  to  have  his  answer  to  the  aci^iisation  inserted  in 
Ithe  reprint,  '■!  have  not  done  anything  in  my  life  on 
Iwbich  I  look  back  with  greater  satisfaction  than  this,"  he 
■added  mth  earnest  emphasis.     "Since  I  wrote  that  article 

II  have  had  a  great  many  requesta  from  people  who  have 
Isuffered  wrong  to  write  about  their  cases ;  bnt,  if  I  were  to 
Igo  about  like  Don  Quixote,  redressing  evils,  I  should  miss 
Imy  effect  where  I  think  it  most  desirable  that  I  should 


That  this  controversy  should  have  occurred  just  after 


honest  tmth  at  once,  I  dread  to  Bee  yon  becanse  of  the 
aasociatione  of  the  past.  While  I  am  here,  everything  re- 
minds me  of  things  that  toeref  bat,  then,  I  ace  literally  do 
one,  except  my  aunt,  ^rho  never  expects  me  to  talk,  and 
I  ait  all  the  evening  with  her  as  contemplative  as  if  I 
were  alone.  And  I  can  not  break  up  these  habits ;  I  begin 
even  to  doubt  if  I  shall  travel.  I  do  not  yield  to  this  with- 
out a  stm^le.    One  day  I  did  dine  with  Mr, ,  bnt  I 

suffered  too  much  from  the  reaction  to  try  society  again. 
Sometimes  my  old  plan  of  going  to  the  United  States 
comes  before  me — bat  I  can  not  tell.  .  .  . 

"  I  have  spent  many  pleasant  days  with  yon  all ;  but,  if 
we  were  now  to  meet,  it  would  only  distress  your  warm 
heart.  Leave  me  alone,  or  write,  if  you  will,  about  yoor 
studies  and  yonr  books.  Into  those  I  can  enter,  but  all 
else  is  gone.  I  am  quite  well,  and  able  to  take  my  full 
amoimt  of  exercise." 

And  his  aunt  writes  concerning  this  visit,  showing  how 
his  spirits  improved : 

"  Bbiohtok,  X5th  June,  1859, 

"  It  is  now  two  weeks  to^iay  since  Henry  left  nie ;  he 
was  certainly  better  for  tlie  change,  and  had  many  friends, 
which  made  it  pleasant  for  him,  as  he  dined  out  several 

times,  and  often  spent  the  evening  at  the  C 's,  who  lire 

in  Kemp  Town."  He  often  had  great  fits  of  depression, 
and  excessive  weakness  also.  I  very  much  fear  for  his 
brain ;  and  I  am  sure  he  docs  so  himself.  One  morning 
he  was  out  of  bed  dressing  Iialf  an  liour  before  he  knew 
**  He  dined  out  ilx  timea  In  tereo  weeks,  uid  tpent  Ibe  ereiUDg  ovt 
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I  where  he  was — ^he  tlionght  lie  was  in  Oxford  Terrace.  I 
Ibcard  from  hun  last  week:  lie  said  lie  intended  leaviag 
I  London  in  a  short  time,  bnt  did  not  tell  me  where  he  wM 
Igoing.  .  .  .  Henry  sometimes  said  he  would  go  to  Bon- 
llogne ;  but  he  had  no  settled  plaiL  Wien  he  left  me  he 
I  talked  of  doing  different  things  every  day." 

"  But  I  can  not  tell,"  is  the  burden  of  his  letters.  He 
I  coqM  decide  on  nothing  for  certain.  He  was  changing  his 
I  mind  every  day.     But  he  could  still  help  his  friends: 

"S9  Oxford  Tebkace,  seth  Jum,  1359. 
"  Deab  Hiss  Soisreff  :  I  send  the  third,  fourth,  and 
I  tilth  volumes  of  Wagenaar,      Tou  alwaj-s  take  so  mach 
I  care  of  books  that  it  seems  ungracious  to  ask  you  to  take 
1  care  of  these  ■,  but  the  fact  is  that  the  entire  work, 
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race.  I  can  not  tell  you  bow  mnch  I  regret  that  we  should 
not  have  met.  The  great  respect  which  I  feel  for  yon,  as 
the  most  advanced  leader  of  opinion  m  one  of  the  two  first 
nations  of  the  world,  would  of  itself  suffice  to  make  me 
eager  for  the  pleasure  of  your  personal  acquaintance. 

"  And  when  I  add  to  this  the  memory  of  your  obliging 
and  friendly  letters  to  me,  you  will  easily  believe  me  when 
I  say  how  much  I  have  been  disappointed  at  being  unable 
to  call  upon  you,  and  make  arrangements  to  see  you. 

"  But  the  scrcrest  of  all  calamities  has  bcfallea  me,  and 
has  so  prostrated  my  nervous  system  that  I  am  now  en- 
joined the  strictest  quiet. 

"  Your  conversation  would  arouse  in  me  so  many  asso- 
ciations, and  excite  mc  to  so  many  inquiries  respecting 
your  noble  countiy,  that  I  feel  myself,  alas !  unequal  to 
meeting  yon ;  and,  as  you  might  possibly  hear  from  some 
of  my  friends  in  London,  I  hare  been  compelled  to  give 
up  all  society.  In  such  cases  the  more  I  ara  interested  the 
more  I  am  hurt.  I  do  not  know  bow  long  you  are  likely 
to  stay  in  England ;  but  it  would  give  me  great  pleasure  to 
hear  from  you,  and  to  be  assured  that  you  understand  the 
cause  of  my  apparent  inattention.  I  shall  probably  remain 
here  until  the  end  of  August."  " 

At  the  time  he  wrote  this  letter  he  was  staying  in 
lodgings  at  Blacklicath,  whither  he  had  gone  after  leaving 
Brighton,  and  seen  his  "  Letter  to  a  Gentleman  "  through 
the  press.  Ilis  History,  the  second  volume  of  which  he 
had  been  working  at,  at  Brighton,  was  so  far  advanced 
that  he  began  to  copy  part  of  it ;  though  he  enters  in  his 

»  WeiBt,  ToL  i.,  pp.  469,  470. 
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Idiaiy  that  lie  expec-ts  fifteen  moDths  more  will  be  passed 
Ibefore  it  is  finished  and  ready  for  tlie  prese. 

During  his  stay  at  Blackheath  Mr.  Capel  Ti^iled  him, 
land  wrote,  as  follows,  to  a  friend : 

"  I  went  to  ELiham  Road,"  he  writes,  July  25th,  "on 
ISaturday  week,  and  began  a  letter  to  yon  there  to  let  you 
Ikuow  what  our  friend  is  after ;  bat  he  broke  me  o£E  in  tlie 
Imiddle,  and  I  did  not  take  it  np  again. 

'■  Ho  is  going  on  composing  iminteniiptedly  every 
Iraoroing,  and  has  two  chapters  on  Scotland  ready  for  the 
Iprees.  lie  is  getting  on  fast  with  the  fourth,  which  will, 
1 1  hope,  eoon  be  complete.  He  will  then  be  ready  to  ad- 
I  dress  himself  to  the  last — on  the  dednctivo  method  of  the 
I  Scotch  schools,  and  its  influence  and  general  operation. 
as  he  siiys,  will  prove  the  tonghest  part  of  the  vol- 
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ing  her  breath  at  him.  She  told  me  she  had  known  me 
well  in  the  church  in  London,  and  she  was  evidently  glad 
to  have  her  excited  cnriosity  as  to  her  guest  set  at  rest. 
So  I  let  the  light  fully  in  upon  her,  and  called  up  her 
anxiety  to  make  atonement  for  having  ventured  to  dis- 
agree with  him  in  something  he  had  said  to  her  as  to  the 
mental  influence  of  women — the  old  topic,  you  see.  On 
going  the  next  day  (for  they  could  not  take  me  in  there) 
I  told  her  I  had  three  copies  of  the  '  History  of  Civiliza- 
tion,' and  would  lend  her  one ;  but  she  had  lost  no  time, 
and  had  been  to  the  bookseller  and  ordered  a  copy. 

"  Such,  then,  is  his  hostess  mentally,  and  in  manners  she 
is  very  much  of  the  gentlewoman.  So  you  will  not  won- 
der that  in  the  evening,  after  dinner,  he  sometimes  drops 
the  solitaire^  and  invites  her  to  converse,  as  he  takes  his 
ease  on  the  lawn  in  the  shade  behind  tlie  house.  Nor  is 
this,  when  so  disposed,  liis  only  resource,  for  she  has  two 
or  three  children  living  with  her,  whose  parents  are  in 
India ;  and  he  has  made  great  friends  with  tlieso— espe- 
cially with  one,  a  little  girl  about  five,  a  quick,  intelligent 
thing,  and,  as  you  may  suppose,  she  has  not  been  slow  to 
show  how  sure  she  is  of  his  predilections,  for  she  climbs 
up  on  him,  gets  on  his  back,  and  pats  him  on  the  face, 
and  glories  in  her  liberties,  which  pleases  him  the  more. 
So,  at  present,  time  goes  on.  .  .  . 

"  I  saw  my  mededn  down  here,  and  he  ordered  me  to 
the  sea  forthwith,  or  I  do  not  think  Mr.  Buckle  would 
have  consented  to  my  leaving.  As  it  was,  he  told  me  if 
he  were  not  so  busy,  and  going  on  so  satisfactorily  with 
his  work,  he  would  go  to  Cromer  with  me  for  as  long  as  I 
could  stop." 
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Buckle  was,  indeed,  remarkably  fond  of  childreii,  and 
Ipossessed  tho  power  of  making  them  fond  of  him.  Once, 
Iwhcn  stopping  with  Mr,  Capel,  he  saw  a  little  girl  during 
lone  of  his  walks  who  took  his  fancy — "  she  looked  so  gen- 
Itle."  He  talked  to  the  little  thing  and  playod  with  her, 
land  the  next  day,  and  several  days  following,  he  always 
Ifonnd  her  at  the  same  spot.  At  last  he  told  her  he  shoaJd 
Inot  see  her  again,  because  he  was  going  away.  The  child 
llooked  very  blank  at  this,  but,  suddenly  brightening  op, 
lasked  him  to  take  her  with  him,  she  would  "  like  to  be  hig 
llittle  girl,"  Once,  too,  calling  on  some  friends,  they  no- 
Itioed  how  remarkably  heated  ho  looked.  He  had  been 
Iplaying  cricket  with  some  nephews.  "I  can  not  refuse 
anything  to  children,"'  he  said,  in  excuse  for  tiring  himself 
:>  in  hiri  weak  state  and  on  so  hot  a  day. 

His  littk'  niece  was  .me  of  his  favorite  toys.     "  Let  the 
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me.  He  is  naturally  nervous,  and  this  always  makes  men 
lean  to  the  unfavorable  side ;  besides,  his  extreme  con- 
scientiousness would  make  him  unwilling  to  run  the  risk 
of  seeming  to  give  a  flattering  judgment.  Children  change 
so  rapidly,  and  are  so  capable  of  rallying,  that  what  is  true 
of  them  now  may  not  be  true  in  a  month's  time.  I  hope 
their  father  and  mother  will  not  be  needlessly  anxious. 

As  soon  as  I  know  where  Mrs.  B is  I  will  write. 

Everything  is  so  uncertain  (or,  to  speak  more  properly,  we 
are  so  densely  ignorant)  that,  unless  there  is  actual  organic 
disease,  I  do  not  think  we  ought  ever  to  be  apprehensive 
about  those  we  love.  Otherwise  we  may  pass  our  lives  in 
constant  fear." 

'*Maboate,  1  Park  Place,  ISth  August,  1859, 
"My  deab  Sm:"  .  .  .  Having  been  working  very 
hard  at  Vol.  H.,  I  have  flagged  a  little,  and  been  advised 
to  try  sea-bathing  here.  I  am  very  anxious,  if  possible,  to 
go  to  press  early  next  year.  There  are  still  some  Spanish 
books  which  Williams  and  Norgate  promised  to  get  for 
me,  though  I  hardly  know  now  what  they  are.  I  hope 
that  you  have  remained  pretty  well.  To  stay  in  London 
and  to  work  must  be  very  trying  in  such  weather  as  we 
have  had. 

"I  see  advertised  in  the  'Times'  an  article  in  the 
*Law  Eeview'"  on  Pooley's  case;  but,  as  I  know  that 
my  facts  can  not  be  disputed,  I  have  not  thought  it  worth 
while  to  buy  the  ^Eeview,'  and  shall  wait  till  I  can  read 

^  Mr.  Parker. 

*«  '*  Sir  John  Taylor  Coleridp^e  and  Mr.  Buckle.**    In  the  "^  Law  Magudne 
and  Law  Reriew  "  for  Auguat,  1869,  pp.  26S-284. 
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lit  in  town  fur  nothing — which  is  about  the  valne  of  most 
(eritieifiiis."' 

"  59  OsTOKD  TSBKACE,  SSA  Sfptemher,  ISSa. 

"  My  deak  Sir  : "  Thanks  for  jour  note.  All  that  I 
Iwant  at  present  is  to  have  the  other  volume  of  Campo- 
I  rnanca's  '  Edueacion  Popular,'  of  which  yon  procured 
I  some  time  ago  four  yah.  for  me  (I  think  from  Nntt's). 
I  This  work,  as  1  now  have  it,  is  incomplete,  and  wants  the 
I  most  important  part,  viz.,  the  appendix  of  documents. 
I  Also,  I  ehoukl  he  glad  to  have  the  Spanish  work  on  the 
IClinrt'h.  I  forget  the  title,  but  you  tfent  me  last  spring  a 
I  copy,  wliich  I  returned  to  you,  and  which  belonged  to  Mr. 
I  Doyle,  or  at  least  w;i3  procored  by  him. 

"  I  am  in  town  for  a  few  days  before  going  to  Brigh- 
I  am,  and  Lave  been,  very  busy  with  Vol.  II. 

"  Yours  very  sincerely,  etc. 
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"  I  am  working  yery  liard  at  Vol.  II.,  and  am  tolerably 
well. 

"  Parker  sent  me  tlie  '  Fraeer.'  Dr.  Mayo  writes,  as  lie 
could  hardly  fail  to  do,  in  a  Tery  liberal  and  friendly  Bpir- 
it.  I  qoite  agree  with  what  be  says ;  bat  it  does  not  toach 
my  theory.** 

"  The  moet  convenient  edition  of  Bayle  is  one  pnblisbed 
this  century,  in  about  16  volumes  Sw/  but  I  am  afraid  it 
is  a  dear  book." 

Dr.  Mayo's  paper  chiefiy  contested  the  proof  of  the 
little  effect  of  morals  on  the  progress  of  mankind.  Con- 
cerning this,  Buckle  had  written  soon  after  the  pnblicatioD 
of  his  first  volume  to  Mrs.  Bowyear : 

"January,  185S, 
"  Ton  ask  me  how  I  reply  to  the  charge  of  not  taking 
into  consideration  t)ie  effects  produced  by  the  passions  of 
men  on  the  course  of  history,  lly  answer  is,  that  we  have 
no  reason  to  believe  that  human  passions  are  materially 
better  or  worse  than  formerly — nor  that  they  are  smaller 
or  greater.  If,  therefore,  the  amount  and  nature  of  the 
passions  are  unchanged,  they  can  not  be  the  cause  either 
of  progress  or  of  decay ;  because  an  unchanged  cause  can 
only  generate  an  unchangeable  effect.  On  the  other  hand, 
it  is  tme  tliat  the  manifestation,  and,  as  it  were,  the  ahape 
of  the  passions,  is  different  in  different  periods ;  but  such 
difference,  not  being  innate,  must  be  due  to  external 
causes.  Tliose  causes  propel  and  direct  the  passions  of 
men,  and  these  last  are  (in  so  far  as  they  arc  changeable) 

""SomeRemarlfBDn  Ur. Buckle's  'HiBtorjof  GTiliutioa'":  "FnMr'a 
Htgulnc,"  September,  1809,  p.  !»S  et  itq. 
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I  the  products  of  civilization,  and  not  tlie  producers  of  it. 
I  In  my  book  I  always  examine  the  caofies  of  events  as  high 
I  up  as  I  can  find  them,  because  I  consider  the  object  of 
I  science  is  to  reach  the  largest  and  mofit  remote  gencraliza- 
Itions.  But  my  critics  prefer  considering  the  immediate 
i  most  proximate  causes ;  and  in  their  way  of  looking 
I  at  the  subject  they  naturally  accuse  me  of  neglecting  the 
I  study  of  the  emotions,  moral  principles,  and  the  like. 
I  According  to  my  view,  the  passions,  etc.,  are  both  causes 
I  and  effects,  and  I  seek  to  rise  to  their  cause ;  while,  if  I 
B  a  practiail  writer,  I  should  confine  myself  to  their 
I  effects.  But  I  despair  of  writing  anything  satis&ctoi; 
I  within  the  limits  of  a  letter  on  this  subject." 

"  BoFLOOSK,  ]5l!i  (ktehtr,  1859. 
"  It  is  impossible  in  a  letter  to  answer  fully  your  ques- 
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modem  diacovery,  and  is  directly  antagonistic  to  that  Bpon- 
taneoos  impulse  of  onr  nature  which  tu^s  us  to  give,  and 
always  to  relieve  immediate  distreae.  If  there  ever  was  a 
moral  instinct,  this  is  one ;  and  we  see  it  enforced  with 
great  pathos  in  the  New  Testament,  which  was  written  at 
a  period  when  the  evil  of  the  instinct  (as  shown  by  a  sci- 
entific investigation  of  the  theory  of  consequences)  was 
unknown.  I  have  no  donbt  that,  when  our  knowledge  is 
more  advanced,  an  inimenso  number  of  other  impulses  will 
be  in  the  same  way  proved  to  be  erroneous ;  but,  even 
when  the  proof  is  supplied,  there  are  only  two  classes  who 
will  act  upon  it — those  who  are  capable  of  nuderstanding 
the  argument,  and  those  who,  without  comprehending  it, 
are  pleased  with  the  doctrine  it  inculcates.  What  is  vul- 
garly called  the  moral  faculty  is  always  spontaneous — or, 
at  least,  always  appears  to  be  so.  But  science  (i.  e.,  tmtb) 
is  invariably  a  limitation  of  spoDtaneousness.  Every  sci- 
entific discovery  is  contrary  to  common  sense,  and  the  his- 
toiy  of  the  reception  of  that  discovery  is  the  history  of  the 
Btmgglc  with  the  common  sense  and  with  the  unaided 
instincts  of  our  nature.  Seeing  this,  it  is  surely  absurd 
to  set  up  these  unaided  instincts  as  supreme ;  to  worship 
them  as  idols ;  to  regret  the  doctrine  of  consequences,  and 
to  say,  '  I  will  do  this  because  I  feel  it  to  be  right,  and  I 
will  listen  to  nothing  which  tempts  me  from  what  I  know 
to  be  my  duty ' ;  to  say  this  is  well  enough  for  a  child, 
or  for  an  adult  who  has  the  intellect  of  a  child ;  but  on 
the  part  of  a  cultivated  person  it  is  nothing  better  than  sla- 
very of  the  understanding,  and  a  servile  fear  of  the  spirit 
of  analyais,  to  which  we  owe  onr  most  valuable  acquisi- 
tions. 
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"  I  wish  I  could  publish  an  essay  on  this !  How  I  pine 
I  for  more  time  and  more  etreiigth !  Since  I  hare  been 
1  here  I  Lave  read  what  Mill  says  in  his  essare,  and,  lite 
I  everytliing  he  writes,  it  is  adioirable ;  bat  I  think  that  lie 
I  has  done  better  things.  He  does  not  make  enough  of  the 
I  historieiil  argument  of  vnsponianeoua  science  encroaching 
1  sponUueons  morals,  and  the  improvement  of  mond 
I  conduct  consequent  on  such  encroachments,  I  saw  this 
I  when  I  wrote  my  fourth  chapter  on  the  impossibility  of 
I  moral  motives  causing  social  improvement.  But  here  I 
I  am  getting  into  another  field,  and  it  is  hopeless." 

This  last  letter  was  written  from  Boulogne,  where  lie 
I  went  as  usual  to  spend  Christmas,  taking  three  boxes  of 

I  books  with  him,  and  intending,  as  ho  sa\-s,  "  to  work  stead- 
-,  :is  I  liitvi^  been  doing  for  some  time,  in  ilie  hope  of 
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er^B  death  to  when  he  left  the  house  for  hiB  last  journey, 
did  he  summon  up  courage  to  do  so,  and  that  was  to  get  a 
book  from  a  dwarf  bookcase  which  stood  there. 

Before  he  left  Boulogne,  another  cruel  bereavement 
was  destined  to  befall  him,  in  the  death  of  his  favorite 
nephew,  a  boy  of  uncommon  parts,  and  devoted  to  his 
uncle.  lie  was  his  constant  companion  out  walking. 
"  When  you  talk  to  me,  uncle,  it  seems  like  a  dream,^  he 
once  said ;  and  Buckle  had  so  high  an  opinion  of  him 
that  h^  had  left  him  his  whole  library  in  his  will.  The 
boy  died  at  Christmas,  after  three  weeks'  illness.  He  that 
was  to  have  succeeded  went  before,'  and  another  blow 
fell  on  Buckle's  already  tottering  health. 

A  few  days  after  his  return  from  Boulogne,  Buckle 
writes  as  follows : 

**  59  Oxford  Terrace,  17th  January,  1860. 
"  My  dear  Mrs.  Woodiiead  :  I  have  only  been  a  week 
in  England,  and  have  had  so  much  pressing  business  that 
I  have  not  been  able  to  answer  your  letter  before.  I  was, 
however,  really  glad  to  receive  it,  and  to  hear  that  you  are 
all  pretty  well.  During  the  last  four  or  five  weeks  I  have 
been  very  unwell,  but  am  now  regaining  strength,  and  am 
busy  with  my  next  volume,  which  I  much  desire  to  puV 
lish  this  season,  though  I  am  so  hindered  by  the  extreme 
diflSculty  of  procuring  Spanish  books  that  I  feel  no  con- 
fidence about  it.  You  say  nothing  about  your  husband's 
work.  Since  he  has  everything  in  his  favor — leisure, 
health,  and  strength — and  still  no  result.  However,  give 
my  love  to  him.  As  they  say  in  the  East,  '  It  is  written,' 
and  I  suppose  things  must  be  so." 

n  Major  Woodbead  pablLihed  hU  *'  life  of  Queen  Cbrutina ''  in  1864. 
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'  I  am  told  that  Macanlay  baa  left  his  papei^  in  snch 
I  confusion  that  nothing  more  will  be  published  of  his  His- 
I  tory.  How  much  he  is  mourned !  Now  that  ho  is  dead, 
I  people  are  beginning  to  nnderetand  the  real  greatness  of 
I  the  man  whom  when  living  every  little  critic  was  ready  to 
I  revile, 

"  Tell  yonr  husband  to  read  Darwin  '  On  Species,' 
I  and  to  master  it.  He  will  find  it  fnU  of  thought,  and  of 
I  original  matter." 

He  worked  on  as  usual  his  six  hours  a  day,  and  was  as 
I  gay  as  ever  in  society : 

"  S9  OxroBO  TssK&CB,  lOlh  Fttmiary,  iseo. 

"  Deak  TaACKERAv :  I  send  Bcugnot's  work  on  '  Pa- 
I  ganism,'  in  the  hopo  that  von,  not  being  a  pagan,  wiU 
I  neitlier  pawn  it  nur  sell  it,  but  wiU  return  it  to  rae  like  a 
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,  sensationSy  and  strange  bodies  flitting  before  my  eyes. 
Mr.  Morgan  says,  what,  in  fact,  is  obvious,  that  the  brain 
has  been  seriously  overworked,  and  tliat  nothing  will 
restore  it  but  complete  rest  and  the  most  bracing  air  I 
can  get. 

"  I  shall  probably  stay  here  till  Tuesday  morning,  and 
then  go  for  a  day  or  two  to  Kamsgate,  thence  to  Oxford 
Terrace,  and  then,  if  the  weather  is  fine  enough,  I  shall 
travel,  but  where,  I  do  not  yet  know.  .  .  ." 

The  way  he  set  about  taking  "  complete  rest "  is  inti- 
mated by  the  following  letters,  addressed  to  his  friend 
Henry  Huth : 

**59  Oxford  Terrace,  iSd  August,  1860. 

"  My  deab  Sir  :  I  have  returned  to  London  for  a  few 
days,  and,  not  finding  Nuflez's  *  Life  of  Charles  HI.* 
(which  you  thought  would  have  been  sent  to  you  before 
now),  I  write  to  ask  if  you  have  heard  anything  about 
it,  as  I  wish  to  go  to  press  early  in  November,  and  the 
book  will  be  of  no  use  to  me  unless  I  have  it  before  the 
middle  of  October." 

**59  Oxford  Terrace,  25th  August ,  1860, 

"  My  dear  Sir  :  I  feel  really  obliged  by  the  trouble 
you  are  taking  for  me.  All  that  I  know  about  Xufiez  is, 
that  Eio  (in  his  'Historia  del  Reinado  de  Carlos  III.,' 
Madrid,  1856)  constantly  refers  to  his  book  as  an  author- 
ity. At  Vol.  I.,  p.  201,  note,  Rio  gives  the  title  in  full  as 
*  Feman  NuDez,  Compendio  Ilistorico  de  la  Vida  del  Rey 
Carlos  m.' 

"If  it  should  come  to  you  not  later  than  the  10th 
October  it  would  be  in  time." 
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•■59  OiTORD  Teeeacr,  im  Ztewnirr,  ISSO. 

' .  .  .  I  have  NavQirete,  Opasculos,  which  yon  lent  to 

me,  and  which  I  shall  retnrn  as  soon  as  my  chapter  on 

Spain  is  through  the  press.     Have  you  any  Spanish  books 

I  the  reign  of  Charles  IV.  or  on  Spanish  politics  from 

I  the  reign  of  Ferdinand  VU.  to  the  present  time  *     I  hope 

I  to  go  to  pres3  in  less  than  a  fortnight.'' 

Mr.  Capcl  at  length  prevailed  on  him  to  come  sod 
I  stay  a  week  with  him  at  Carshalton.  He  Boon  made 
]  friends  with  the  three  boys  who  were  nndei^ing  tui- 
I  tion  there,  and  who  were,  at  first,  disposed  to  look  nptm 
I  hira  with  considerable  awe.  lie  romped  with  them,  pro- 
I  cored  them  holidays,  and  threatened  Mr.  Capel  that  he 
I  wonld  make  thtjm  rebel  if  he  did  not  shorten  their  honrs 
I  of  work.  '■  lie  is  a  very  nice  fellow,"  one  of  the  bnyji 
I  wroto  Lome,  "  and  never  talks  philosophy  to  us."     And 
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ing  out  of  the  chimney  at  the  top  of  the  house.  Mind  you 
don't  do  too  many  lessons ;  it's  very  bad  to  work  too  hard, 
and  particularly  unwholesome  for  boys,  especially  when 
they  are  growing. 

"  The  weather  here  is  very  wet  and  disagreeable,  and 
so  windy  that  I  had  my  hat  blown  off  yesterday,  and  very 
nearly  lost  it  in  the  sea.  But  I  was  too  quick,  and,  after 
a  sharp  race,  I  succeeded  in  capturing  it.  Such  things 
never  happened  to  me  at  Carshalton.  And  now  I  must 
say  good-by,  because  I  have  my  lessons  to  do,  and  as  /am 
not  growing  I  have  no  excuse  for  being  idle,  as  you  have." 

From  Brighton,  he  also  wrote  to  Mrs.  Grey,  as  fol- 
lows : 

"  Brighton,  6th  October,  1860. 

"  My  deab  Mrs.  Grey  :  Without  stopping  to  make  in- 
quiries, I  have  no  hesitation  in  answering  your  question  at 
once,  by  saying  that  unless  a  German  master  has  a  good 
connection  to  start  with  he  has  no  reasonable  chance  of 
succeeding  here.  The  great  number  of  schools  here  have 
attracted  so  many  masters  that  the  competition  is  immense. 
I  know  two  German  masters  here,  one  of  them  an  able 
and  very  learned  man,  Dr.  Huge,  the  translator  of  my 
work,  and  I  have  in  this  way  heard  something  of  the  pros- 
pects and  usances  of  teachers.  Until  about  the  middle  of 
October  there  are  comparatively  few  persons  here  whom  I 
know ;  but  I  will  bear  your  request  in  mind,  and  make 
inquiries  from  some  of  the  residents  when  they  return  to 
Brighton. 

"  Should  I  see  cause  to  change  my  opinion,  I  wiU  write 
again — otherwise  you  will  suppose  that  I  have  heard  no- 
thing fresh. 
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"  I  wish  70a  had  told  me  bow  Misa  SliirreS  is,  sad  if 
lehe  enjoyed  her  trip  abroad.  Pmy  make  mj  kindest  re- 
Imembranccs  to  her  and  to  Mr.  Grey. 

'*  Wc  fihall,  I  hope,  often  meet  ia  London,  as  yon  are 
Igoing  back  bo  bood  ;  and  I  aieo  shall  be  in  town  I&te  in 
iNovember,  in  order  to  go  to  press.  I  feel  tolerably  strong, 
land  am  able  to  do  a  good  deal  of  work.  The  next  rolome 
lis  eictuaU}/  finished,  save  the  mechanical  part  of  copying 
I  tbe  notes  for  the  press.  I  am  now  meditating  my  third 
Ivolmne.  and  trying  to  see  my  way  to  tbe  arrangement  of 
Ithe  different  topics  which  the  civilization  of  America  and 
I  Germany  naturally  suggest. 

"  I  have  waited  till  the  end  of  my  letter  to  tell  yon 
Ibow  glad  I  was  to  bear  from  you ;  because  I  wished  also 
I  to  saj-  that  your  reproach  seems  hardly  fair.  If  it  is  a  long 
■  time  eiiice  you  have  heard  from  me,  it  is  a  long  time  since 
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reff,  let  me  have  only  one  line  from  yon  when  yon  get  to 
Halstead,  saying  how  they  all  are,  and  what  you  think  of 

G 's  appearance.    That  snch  things  should  be  hanging 

over  us,  threatening  at  every  turn  of  life,  is  too  much. 
They  only  are  wise  who  can  harden  their  hearts. 

"  I  am  working  very  hard,  and  apparently  without  in- 
convenience ;  but  every  part  except  my  head  is  very  iU. 

If  it  would  not  be  asking  too  much  of  Mrs.  T ,  I  should 

like  to  have  the  whole  of  La  Fuente,  as  well  as  Martignac 
*  Sur  la  Revolution.'  You  know  that  I  am  very  particu- 
lar about  books,  and  I  will  take  the  greatest  care  of  them." 

**  Brighton,  November^  1860. 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Bowyear  ;  ...  I  am  still  at  Brigh- 
ton, too  weak  and  ill  to  travel.  When  I  shall  get  to  town 
I  really  can  not  tell.  ...  I  see  too  surely  how  changed  I 
am  in  every  way,  and  how  impossible  it  will  be  for  me 
ever  to  complete  schemes  to  which  I  once  thought  myself 
fully  equaL  My  next  volume  is  far  from  being  ready  for 
the  press ;  and  when  it  is  ready  it  will  be  very  inferior  to 
what  either  you  or  I  expected." 

''Brighton,  f9fA  Kotember^  1860. 

"  My  dear  Capel  :  I  have  been  very  unwell  for  some 
days,  and  now,  to  add  to  everything  else,  I  have  got  the 
mumps.  I  shall  consequently  not  be  in  London  till  the 
latter  part  of  next  week." 

Before  he  left  Brighton  he  had  an  interview  with  Mr. 
Holyoake,  who  had  sent  him  a  pamphlet  a  year  ago,  and 
now  wanted  him  to  bring  out  a  cheap  edition  of  his  ^^  His- 
tory," leaving  out  the  notes.    He  also  arranged  with  Mr. 
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Parker  to  sell  him  the  edition  of  3,000  copies  of  his  second 
Irolunie  for  £600 ;  and,  immediately  on  Lis  retom  to  Lon- 
lion,  on  December  Gtli, '"  ireak  and  depressed,"  set  to  work- 
ing about  eight  hours  a  day,  and  began  sending  MS.  to  the 
printers  on  January  4th. 

At  E.ister  he  made  a  short  stay  at  St.  Leonards,  with 
■.  and  Mrs.  Ilntli ;  hut,  since  on  eye-witness  is  the  best 
witness,  we  will  leave  Mrs.  Iluth  to  give  an  account  of  hifi 
visit  in  the  ne:it  chapter. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Women  and  Knowledge— What  to  read— Uno  Arts  and  Civilization— Immor- 
tality—Suicide—Staj  at  8t.  Leonards— Dinner,  18th  April— Volume  li. 
approaching  Conduction — Epochs  in  Literature— Further  Dlneas— Second 
Staj  at  Carshalton— Conversation  with  Mrs.  Huth— Tour  in  Walea— In 
Scotland— Sucoeeees  of  the  **  History  "—Stay  at  Sutton— Preparation  ibr 
Egypt 

It  was  in  1857  that  we  became  acquainted  with  Henry 
Thomas  Backle.  Long  before  we  had  heard  him  talked 
of  by  an  enthusiastic  friend,  who  told  us  that  Buckle  was 
then  writing  the  "  History  of  Civilization."  Our  friend, 
Mr.  Capel,  would  not  borrow  a  book  from  us  to  read  with- 
out first  asking  "  my  friend  Buckle  "  whether  it  was  worth 
reading,  as  Tie  knew  aU  books.  If  I  praised  a  favorite 
author,  I  was  told  that  my  admiration  was  misplaced,  as 
"my  friend  Buckle"  saw  imperfections  in  him.  "But 
would  not  Mr.  Huth  like  to  call  on  my  friend  Buckle  t " 
Mr.  Huth  decidedly  objected,  saying  that,  if  tliat  gentle- 
man's library  contained  22,000  volumes,  and  he  had  read 
them  all,  as  Mr.  Capel  assured  us,  it  would  be  an  imperti- 
nence for  a  man,  who  had  not  anything  very  extraordinary 
to  recommend  him,  to  intrude  upon  him.  I  was  very  glad 
of  this  answer,  for  I  hated  that  "  friend  Buckle,"  whose 
name  was  constantly  in  Mr.  CapeFs  mouth,  and  bored  me 
intensely,  who  was  always  put  forward  to  contradict  me, 
who  was  said  to  know  everything,  and  who  had  seemingly 
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lotbing.  AVc  were,  tlierefore,  confiidcrablj  surprised 
then  Mr.  Capel  came  one  day  and  eaid,  "  I  have  told  my 
Brieud  Buckle  that  you  wieh  very  much  to  make  his  ac- 
Inaintance,  and  he  will  be  glad  to  see  you  if  you  hke  to 
[all  upon  him."     ily  husband  looked  veiy  black,  but  he 

1  nothing  for  it  but  to  go  to  59  Oxford  Terrace,  where 
i  was  told  Mr.  Buckle  was  not  at  home,  and  he  left  his 

Later,  when  our  dear  friend  made  hia  last  stay  with 
I,  I  told  him  how  we  had  been  forced  into  our  aoqnaint- 

2  with  him,  and  lie  e.\plaiued  that  he  had  only  agreed 
ee  ns  as  he  thought  it  would  be  of  advantage  to  Mr. 

'apel,  who  was  going  to  have  a  son  of  ours  at  his  school. 
^.t  that  time  he  had  never  expected  our  acquaintance  to 
jvelop  into  a  frieudebip. 

One  iiioniiii!;  Mr.  Capel  came  in,  looking  very  much 
cited,  and  ^i.-ki;ii  wbetbcr  I  was  going  to  remain  at  home 
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poefiible  to  f  oeter  any  nascent  taste  for  science ;  and  he  then 
quite  approved  of  what  I  had  done,  and  told  me  that  a 
friend  of  his,  who  had  two  charming  little  boys,  always 
asked  his  advice  about  their  education,  though  the  eldest 
was  then  only  five  years  old.  All  the  advice  he  gave  her 
was  to  cultivate  herself.  The  atmosphere  of  a  cultured 
mother  was  more  beneficial  than  anything  else  to  children. 

At  Mr.  Buckle's  first  visit  he  also  spoke  of  the  immod- 
erate admiration  most  people  have  of  the  past ;  and  that 
was  why,  the  more  remote  the  times,  the  bigger,  better,  and 
longer-lived  the  people  were  supposed  to  have  been — a  sub- 
ject then  new  to  me,  as  his  first  volume  had  not  yet  been 
published. 

Mr.  Buckle  had  on  a  thick,  fluffy  overcoat,  which  I 
never  saw  again  till  we  accompanied  him  to  Southampton, 
where  he  was  to  embark  for  Egypt  with  our  sons.  He 
sat  leaning  back  on  a  sofa,  which  pushed  his  coat  collar  up 
over  his  ears,  and  gave  him  the  appearance  of  a  short,  fat 
man. 

Tlie  next  time  I  saw  Mr.  Buckle  I  asked  his  advice 
about  historical  reading.  He  remarked  on  that  occasion, 
that  most  people  read  too  much  and  think  too  little ;  and 
said  that  it  was  necessary  to  take  copious  notes  while  read- 
ing, and  look  them  through  very  often.  Of  Prescott  he 
observed,  that  that  part  of  his  works  which  treats  of  the 
Netherlands  was  inferior  to  the  Spanish  part,  because  he 
had  never  taken  the  trouble  to  learn  Dutch,  and,  therefore, 
had  been  unable  to  study  those  documents  and  works 
which  were  as  yet  untranslated.  He  advised  me  to  read 
Lingard,  not  only  because  he  was  a  good  writer,  but  also 
because  I  lived  in  an  atmosphere  of  Protestant  opinion, 
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inJ,  therefore,  ought  to  be  careful  to  get  acquainted  Tpith 

fie  opposite  views.     On  French  history  hfi  recommended 

^valliSe,  since,  he  said,  in  Ida  four  Tolnmes  were  contained 

1  the  most  valuable  facts  related  in  the  sixteen  of  Sis- 

|ioudi. 

I  eaw  from  that  vcrj'  firet  visit  that  Mr.  Bnckle'a  in- 
lellect  was  oonicthiiig  e.\tra ordinary.  But  he  seemed  to 
1  cold,  unfeeling  man,  with  no  Bj-mpathy  for  individ- 
lale,  and  caring  only  for  what  was  beneficial  for  mankind 
■s  a  mass.  AVhen,  soon  after  his  first  volume  was  pub- 
jshcd,  I  read  his  biographical  sketch  of  Edmund  Burke,  I 
Began  to  take  a  different  view,  but  still  thought  that  his 
fcndemesfl  could  be  roused  only  by  individuals  of  extraor- 
linary  intellectual  powers.  By  degrees  I  got  more  and 
ire  puzzk-d  about  him.  I  kept  a  note-book,  from  which 
.•as  prepared  categorically  to  question  him  whenever  I 
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widest  view,  to  whom  the  good  of  the  indiyidaal  was  as 
nothing  compared  to  the  good  of  the  mass.  This  man 
was  heard  in  the  ^^  History  of  Civilization,"  and  at  dinner- 
tables  where  many  people  were  present.  The  other  Bnckle 
was  tender,  and  capable  of  feeling  every  vibration  of  a 
little  child's  heart ;  self-sacrificing  to  a  degree  which  he 
would  have  blamed  in  another ;  and  habitually  concentrat- 
ing his  great  intellect  on  the  consequences  of  individual 
actions  to  the  actor.  On  these  occasions  he  always  took 
the  proximate  view,  and  recommended  it  in  the  practice 
of  life ;  for  to  foresee  the  remote  consequences  of  our  ac- 
tions he  considered  impossible. 

In  reading  the  first  volume  of  his  work  I  was  struck 
by  the  almost  entire  absence  of  any  mention  of  the  fine 
arts,  and  asked  him  whether  he  thought  they  had  but  lit- 
tle influence  on  civilization  ?  "  Yes,"  he  did  think  so. 
They  had  civilized  individuals  indeed ;  but  never  nations. 
Their  time  has  not  come  yet.  And,  going  on  to  talk  of 
the  decline  of  the  fine  arts  in  modem  times,  he  pointed 
out  that  when  they  stood  highest  men  had  only  just  begun 
to  investigate  the  laws  of  nature,  and  all  the  highest  intel- 
lects were  absorbed  in  ai-t.  Now  they  are  absorbed  in  the 
discovery  of  natural  laws,  and  the  arts  will  not  again  rise 
until  these  are  practically  all  discovered.  Then  the  great- 
est men  will  again  have  leisure  to  turn  their  attention  to 
art.  Leonardo  da  Vinci  was  the  greatest  intellect  of  his 
age.  Had  he  been  bom  now,  he  would  not  be  an  artist, 
but  a  natural  philosopher.  One  of  the  greatest  poets  of 
the  present  time  was  Faraday — surely  a  man  need  not 
write  poems  to  prove  himself  a  poet  ?  Had  he  not  shown 
his  great  powers  of  imagination  in  his  discoveries  t    The 
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ii;t  problems  which  would  remain  for  as  to  solre  would 
I  be  those  of  mind  and  of  matter.  And  did  he  think  they 
I  would  ever  be  solved  ?  We  had  no  right  to  put  a  limit  to 
I  the  human  intellect.  Of  Ciu-ier,  who  eoneidcre  "  L'infla- 
I  ence  du  corps  ?ur  Tiiiiie  "  a  "  probleme  insolnble  hore  de 
I  k  port^e  de  I'esprit  humain,"  he  said :  "  If  Cuvier  eaid 
I  this,  he  did  not  see  beyond  his  own  horizon." 

He  had  eliowii  in  his  "  History"  how  absurd  it  was  to 
I  offer  np  prayers  in  church  for  rain ;  how  then,  I  asked 
I  him,  is  it  with  pr.iver  for  recovery  from  illness  I  He 
I  owned  his  contempt  for  general  "  prayers  of  the  congr^s- 
I  tion'"  for  recovery,  and  also  that  he  himself  did  not  be- 
lieve prayer  would  at  all  alter  the  course  of  dieesse; 
'■  but,"  he  said,  "  if  vou  have  a  dear  friend  who  is  ill,  it  ia 
your  duty  to  do  everything  in  your  power  to  promote  re- 
ry  ;  imd.  if  you  believe  thiit  prayer  is  efficacious,  it  is 
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is  transcendental;  bat  our  instincts  lead  ns  to  believe." 
^^  And  what  do  you  think  on  the  question  of  personality 
in  a  future  state  ? "  I  asked.  ^^  What  do  I  think  on  that 
subject  ? "  he  said,  seeming  rather  interested  in  the  ques- 
tion. "  I  believe  that  what  we  have  done  here  will  not 
be  lost  to  us,  but  also  that  the  mind  of  the  philosopher 
and  that  of  the  idiot  will  be  equal  after  death.  The  dif- 
ference we  now  see  in  them  is  owing  to  the  material 
through  which  the  intellect  filters.  If  mind  is  immortal 
it  can  not  really  be  diseased.  Philosophers  do  not  like 
this  idea." 

"  Why  is  it  a  sin  to  commit  suicide  ?  "  "  Because  in 
ninety-nine  cases  in  a  hundred  it  is  an  act  either  of  impa- 
tience or  of  cowardice.  As  long  as  a  single  being  exists 
whom  our  death  would  pain,  we  have  no  right  to  kill  our- 
selves. Did  any  one  exist  whose  death  would  hurt  no- 
body, and  who  was  afflicted  with  a  very  painful  and  in- 
curable disease,  I  really  see  no  immorality  in  his  quietly 
taking  a  dose  of  laudanum.  The  reasons  I  have  given 
justify  society  in  branding  suicide  as  a  crime,  just  as  a 
parent  is  justified  in  severely  punishing  a  lie.  For  a  lie, 
too,  is  in  most  cases  told  from  a  bad  motive,  though  it 
need  not  necessarily  be  wrong.  If  I  were  to  say  *  two 
and  three  make  six,'  what  liarm  have  I  done  i " 

The  maxim  commonly  attributed  to  the  Jesuits,  Mr. 
Buckle  said,  had  not  originated  with  them,  nor  did  they 
alone  act  upon  it.  ^^In  so  far  as  pliysical  pain  is  con- 
cerned, surgeons,  for  example,  constantly  act  upon  it ;  for 
what  is  taking  off  a  limb  but  doing  evil  that  good  may 
come  ?    We  practice  it,  too,  in  the  moral  world  every  time 

we  deprive  a  child  of  a  pleasure  as  a  punishment,  or  be- 

io 
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I C11U60  it  woiild  be  daugcroua  to  it,"  He  talked  of  the 
I  bencfit'ial  influence  of  pleasure,  not  only  in  his  book,  but 
I  alfO  in  Ilia  convereations.  "  It  is  a  serious  responsibility," 
I  lie  faid  to  me  once,  when  I  asked  his  advice,  "  to  cortttil 

I  another's  pleasure."  And,  on  being  told  tbat  a  very  deli- 
I  cate  old  lady  had  gone  to  a  very  cold  part  of  the  conntiy 
I  to  pass  her  Christmas  with  Lcr  daughter,  he  remarked  that 
I  tlie  gratification  of  her  will  would  probably  benefit  her 
I  health. 

Even  while  be  was  working  eight  honrs  a  day  at  his 
I  second  volume,  he  could  find  time  to  give  advice  to  a 
I  friend.  Ue  made  an  appointment  to  call  on  me  to  answer 
I  more  fully  some  questions  which  I  had  asked  bini  in  Mrs. 
I  Grcy'a  drawing-room,  and  kept,  the  appointment  with  his 
I  usual  punctuality.  lie  s^laid  nearly  an  hour,  and  afterward 
TOle  lu  Jlr.  Manwariiig  to  put  my  name  among  the  sub- 
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ten  on  him.    From  ten  years  of  age  to  eighty,  no  better 
book  eonid  be  taken  in  hand. 

The  printers  were  going  to  stop  work  for  abont  a  week 
at  Easter,  and  Mr.  Buckle  having  heard  that  we  were  go- 
ing to  make  a  stay  at  St.  Leonards,  asked  me  a  great  many 
questions  about  the  hotels  there,  and  said  that  he  would 
join  us  in  the  hotel  to  which  we  had.  decided  on  going,  if 
the  printers  did  not  play  him  false.  I  wondered  that  he 
preferred  St.  Leonards  to  Brighton,  which  place,  he  had 
once  told  me,  always  set  him  up  again  in  three  days,  how- 
ever fatigued  he  was,  and  that  the  strongest  east  wind  was 
never  too  much  for  him.  ^^  This  is  an  exceptional  case," 
he  said.  ^^  I  want  a  change,  but  I  am  very  anxious  to  run 
as  little  risk  as  possible  of  .catching  cold,  as  this  would  re- 
tard the  publication  of  my  volume.  St.  Leonards  being  a 
milder  climate,  tliere  is  not  the  same  risk."  About  a  week 
afterward  Mr.  Capel  wrote,  asking  us  to  secure  a  room  for 
Mr.  Buckle  in  our  hotel.  We  were  not,  however,  at  an 
hotel,  as  we  had  been  tempted  by  an  exceedingly  well- 
situated  house,  and  all  our  endeavors  to  get  him  a  room 
for  Easter  week  proved  fruitless.  To  show  how  sorry  we 
were  at  our  ill  success,  I  mentioned  that  we  had  one  spare 
room,  which  we  would  offer  him  with  pleasure,  only  that 
it  was  on  the  third  floor,  and  with  a  back  view.  It  was, 
therefore,  with  some  surprise,  more  mixed,  perhaps,  with 
fear  than  pleasure,  that  we  received  the  following  note  by 
return  of  post : 

"  69  Oxford  Terrace,  tSd  March,  186L 

<<My  dear  Mrs.  IIuth:  I  have  just  received  your 
letter,  and  it  is  so  extremely  kind  that  I  can  not  heutate 
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ito  say  yes  tu  it.  Unless  the  printera  play  me  false  I  coald 
I  be  witli  you  by  an  early  train  on  Thnredaj  next  (the  day 
I  before  Goutl  Friday),  or  possibly  even  on  Wednesday 
leTening;  but  I  think  it  -n-ould  be  safer  to  say  Thursday. 
I  If  this  Euits  you,  please  to  let  me  have  a  line  to  say  so,  and 
I  also  tell  ine  what  time  the  trains  leave,  and  which  are  the 
Ifast  ones.  Must  I  go  from  London  Bridge  i  Or  can  I  go 
I  from  Fiuilico  station  J 

'■  I  shill  be  obliged  to  return  home  on  Tuesday  or 
[Wednesday  after  Good  Friday,  when  the  printers  will 
I  again  begin  to  work. 

"You  will,  I  know,  be  careful  to  have  the  bed  thor- 

lougbly  aired.     This  I   should  not  mention,  except  that 

I  lodging-houses  at  this  time  of  the  year  have  often  been 

anocciipicd,  and  I  am  Fobjcct  to  pains  in  the  limbs, 

which  ■j.Ti:  h;ilf  rbemiiutic  and  half  neuraJgic. 
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asked,  and  went  on  walking  and  talking  for  an  honr ;  bnt 
when  he  came  home  he  was  qnite  ill  for  the  rest  of  the 
day.  My  husband  did  not  then  know  how  slight  a  frame 
bore  that  powerful  intellect ;  he  himself  had  forgotten  it 
in  the  interest  of  talking.  He  retired  to  his  bedroom  to 
sleep  if  possible  for  a  couple  of  hours.  When  the  two 
hours  were  nearly  over  my  husband  went  softly  up  stairs 
to  see  if  he  was  moving ;  but  before  he  reached  his  door 
he  heard  our  landlady's  children  singing  loudly  and  jump- 
ing violently,  as  it  seemed  just  over  Mr.  Buckle's  rqom. 
He  stopped  the  noise,  and  then  went  to  inquire  if  he  had 
slept.  Mr.  Buckle  said,  "  No,  the  noise  had  prevented  it." 
Why  did  he  not  ring  the  bell?  "Oh  no,  poor  little 
things !  It  was  their  time  for  singing  and  jumping,  not 
their  sleeping  time." 

The  fullness  of  his  mind  was  something  wonderful. 
Every  evening  the  talk  turned  on  a  different  subject.  One 
evening,  in  a  sentimental  mood,  he  would  talk  of  poetiy. 
"  Bichard  II. "  he  considered  the  most  poetical  of  Shake- 
peare's  compositions ;  and  then,  as  he  stood  leaning 
against  the  mantel-piece,  he  gave  us  that  speech,  "  No  mat- 
ter where,  of  comfort  no  man  speak."  I  doubt  whether 
any  one  has  heard  it  on  the  stage  rendered  in  anything  ap- 
proaching the  perfection  that  we  had  in  that  little  lodging- 
house  parlor.  His  eyes  started  forth,  his  looks  were  ghast- 
ly, but  he  neither  gesticulated  nor  moved  about,  as  some 
actors  do.  He  did  not  even  raise  his  voice  above  the  or- 
dinary pitch,  but  tuned  it  in  a  manner  that  made  us  feel 
almost  as  miserable  for  the  time  as  the  unhappy  king. 
And  then  going  on  from  one  piece  to  another,  he  quoted 
those  lines  of  Comeille : 
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"  Et  comme  notre  esprit,  jusqu'au  dernier  soupir, 
Toujours  vers  quclque  objet  ponase  quelque  d^sir, 
n  se  TomeoQ  ea  soi.  Q'aTaat  plus  oti  sc  prendie; 
Et  moDt^  siir  le  foite,  il  aspire  i  dcsceadre. 
J'ai  souhiiiti  reiii]iire,  et  j'y  sma  parvenu; 
Maia  en  k  souhaiUnt  je  ne  I'ai  pas  connu. 
Dans  su  ]K>ssession  j'ai  biouyi  pour  tous  channea, 
D'eflroyahle  soucis,  d'S  terncUes  altannee, 
Millc  enuemis  secrets.  In  mort  &  tons  propos, 
Point  de  plaisir  sans  trouble,  et  jamais  de  repoa."' 

I  He  then  weut  nu  to  Milton  : 

"  Thus  with  the  jear 

Seasons  return  ;  but  not  to  me  returns 

Dav,  or  the  sweet  approach  of  even  or  mom, 

Or  sight  of  Tpmal  bloom,  or  summer's  rose. 

Or  flocks,  or  herds,  or  human  face  divine; 

But  rloud  instend.  and  ever-during  dark 
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was  too  painfull  J  reminded  b j  these  passages  of  his  own 
bereaved  state. 

But  the  next  evening  he  would  be  full  of  fun  and  an- 
ecdote. His  reading  of  French  memoirs  had  furnished 
him  with  a  number  of  amusing  stories,  and  among  others 
he  told  us  many  that  Lord  Lyndhurst  had  got  from  Tal- 
leyrand. They  were  mostly  clever  answers  of  the  witty 
Frenchman.  Another  time  we  asked  him  a  few  questions 
about  the  children,  and  it  led  to  special  medical  advice  for 
every  one  of  our  little  flock :  the  diet  requisite  for  each  dif- 
ferent age  and  constitution,  the  amount  of  exercise,  of  sleep, 
etc.,  etc.,  were  all  considered.  Later  I  got  much  of  the  ad- 
vice confirmed  by  Dr.  Mayo,  and  none  at  variance  with  it. 

That  Easter,  on  account  of  the  recent  death  of  the 
Duchess  of  Kent,  everybody  was  in  mourning,  with  the 
exception  of  Mr.  Buckle.  ^^  People  do  question  me  about 
it  sometimes,"  he  said,  ^^  but  I  always  answer  that  I  never 
do  wear  mourning  for  anybody  but  those  who  have  been 
my  personal  friends."  "THiat  with  going  against  the 
stream  in  this  way,"  said  one  of  us,  "  and  the  opinions  ex- 
pressed in  your  book,  you  will  never  be  Lord  Buckle." 
'^  N*o,"  he  answered,  "  nor  do  I  wish  it."  Yet  he  greatly 
admired  the  character  of  the  Duchess  of  Kent,  and  the 
wav  in  which  she  had  educated  the  Princess  Victoria ;  re- 
specting  which  he  told  us  how  the  Princess,  having  spent 
all  her  pocket-money  at  a  bazaar  at  Tunbridgo  Wells,  saw 
something  that  she  wanted  very  much  to  have,  but  could 
not  buy.  The  stall-kepper  at  once  requested  her  to  take 
it,  and  pay  when  she  pleased.  ^^  Did  not  you  hear  the 
Princess  say  that  she  had  spent  her  allowance ! "  interposed 
her  governess,  who  bad  to  act  according  to  the  Duchess's 
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Im^trtietioiis.  Tlie  etall-keeper,  quite  taken  aback,  asked 
Ici  be  allowed  to  jmt  tlie  article  aade  nntil  the  beginning 
|)f  next  mtintli.  Tliis  ivas  granted,  and  the  Princess  came 
In  tlie  first  day,  paid  for  her  parcel,  and  took  it  home. 
[■  That  is  edncatiiig,"  added  Jlr.  Backle,  with  a  little  severe 
look  at  me,  when  he  had  finished  the  stoiy.  "  The  conse- 
Ijuenee  is,"  he  went  on,  '■  that  the  Qneen  has  not  once  had 

1  come  before  Parliament  to  have  her  debts  paid,  as 
■onner  sovereigns  were  wont  to  do."  He  did  not  consider 
■hat  I  was  striet  enough.  For  instance,  mj  youngest  child 
kvas  rather  shy  with  strangers,  and  I  ought  to  get  her  out 
fcf  it — send  her  with  the  nurse  into  the  kitchen — have  her 
■n  the  drawiug-room  always,  and  bo  on.    At  the  same  time 

E  preferred  a  want  of  eevcrity  to  anything  approaching 
cnielty  to  ehildreii.  The  tone  iu  which  lie  told  ns  how 
|\\'etley"?  iiiothcT  pridod  licr?clf  on  Iiaving  forced  her  chil- 
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great  works  of  genius  do? "  he  continaed.  "  Any  girl  who 
has  been  brought  up  in  an  atmosphere  of  refinement  will 
shrink,  if  anything,  from  any  coarse  passage  she  may  come 
across.  The  youngest  schoolboys  are  allowed  to  read  them 
as  much  as  they  like ;  and  which  grow  up  the  most  refined 
men,  these  schoolboys,  or  the  uneducated  poorer  classes  ? 

"  How  is  it,"  I  once  asked  Mr.  Buckle,  "  that  you,  who 
are  so  fond  of  refinement,  should  be  so  severe  on  those 
who  spend  much  thought  or  money  on  dress — more  severe 
even  than  on  those  who  waste  the  same  amount  on  the 
decoration  of  their  houses  ? "  ^^  Because  the  first  has  by 
far  the  worst  consequences,"  he  answered.  "  Would  not 
a  greedy  woman  shock  you  more  than  a  vain  woman  ? "  I 
asked.  "  If  I  had  a  daughter,"  he  replied,  "  I  would  rather 
she  had  the  former  fault  of  the  two."  Anything  like  a 
show  of  diamonds  he  considered  vulgar,  as  it  seemed  to 
be  a  sort  of  flaunting  of  riches,  and  I,  therefore,  confessed 
in  fear  and  trembling  to  my  weakness  for  lace.  To  my 
great  relief  ho  allowed  that  that  ornament  was  blameless. 
"The  beauty  of  lace  is  insidious;  for  ten  persons  who 
would  notice  diamonds,  perhaps  one  would  notice  lace." 

Talking  of  the  so^^Ucd  "  Working  Classes,"  Mr.  Buckle 
thought  that  they  would  always  exist,  but  would  be  better 
I>aid  than  they  now  are.  At  present  fortunes  are  still  un- 
equally divided.  It  is  not  right  that  any  man  should 
have  two  thousand  pounds  a  year  and  his  housemaid  only 
twenty.  Such  things,  however,  can  never  l)e  altered  but 
by  the  gradual  rise  of  the  standard  of  wages.  It  would 
avail  noUiing  were  a  few  well-meaning  persons  to  give 
their  servants  higher  wages."  These  remarks  led  to  my 
telling  him  how  much  the  extravagance  of  my  coachman 
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and  Ills  fiituOy  vexed  mo,  and  that  I  was  not  all  snre  bnt 
I  that  it  was  mvduty  to  interfere  as  far  as  I  could,  "Would 
I  TOUT  coachman  like  your  advice ) "  he  asked.  *'  No,  lie 
I  would  not,"  "  Then  don't  give  it.  I  always  give  advice 
I  freely  when  I  am  asked,  but  not  otherwise,  excepting 
I  to  those  whom  I  love."  I  told  liiin  that  my  Viennese 
I  friends,  finding  me  ignorant  of  many  modem  works  of 
I  German  literature,  recommended  me  to  read  the  "  Angs- 
I  burger  Zeitiing."  Should  I  follow  this  advice  or  not  i 
I  The  answer  was  that  I  could  not  know  too  mnch,  and 
I  that  I  should  therefore  do  weU  to  follow  their  advice,  if  I 
I  had  plenty  of  time.  Since,  however,  this  was  not  the 
I  ca.=e,  it  was  necessary  that  I  ehould  choose  carefully  what 
I  was  most  important  for  me  to  learn ;  and  among  these  the 

facts  relalf'l  in  the '■  Augsburger  Zeitung"'  could  hardly 

C  cbsFL'd. 
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''59  OzFOBD  Tebracx,  SdAprHy  1861. 

^^  Mt  deab  Mbs.  Huth  :  I  think  it  a  great  shame  that 
your  husband  should  have  so  much  the  start  of  you  as  to 
be  able  to  begin  my  next  volume  a  whole  chapter  before 
you ;  *  and  as  I  hate  cheating  I  remedy  the  fraud  by  inclos- 
ing to  you  the  proof-sheets  of  that  chapter,  merely  begging 
that  you  will  return  them,  if  possible,  within  ten  days,  or 
at  all  events  a  fortnight  at  the  very  latest.  I  have  not  yet 
written  the  Table  of  Contents,  and  to  do  so  I  shall  need 
the  sheets. 

'^  I  say  nothing  about  the  pleasure  which  my  visit  to 
you  has  given  me.  You  have  already  phrased  it :  ^  Les 
femmes  devinent  tout' 

"  Will  you  say  to  your  husband,  with  my  very  kindest 
regards,  that,  if  he  wants  any  farther  information  about  his 
proposed  course  of  reading,  he  must  not  scruple  to  write  to 
me  fully,  cither  now  or  at  any  future  time.  However  busy 
I  may  be,  I  am  never  too  busy  to  attend  to  what  interests 
those  for  whom  I  have  a  real  regard." 

On  the  18th  of  April  he  dined  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Huth.  "We  were  a  party  of  ten,"  ii^-rites  the  latter, 
"  among  whom  were  Miss  Thackeray,  Mr.  Capel,  and  Mr. 
Roupell.  The  last-named  gentleman,  who  had  never  met 
Mr.  Buckle  before,  was  much  struck,  not  by  his  brilliancy, 
which  he  had  expected,  but  by  the  delightful  humor  which 
is  not  often  found  in  conjunction  with  such  severity  of 
thought.  Poor  Mr.  Capel,  as  the  representative  of  the 
clergy  among  us,  had  to  serve  as  butt  to  Mr.  Buckle's  clever 
sarcasms  against  them.    Mr.  Capel  defended  them  valiant- 

'  Mr.  Huth  kwked  throagh  the  proofs  of  Chapter  L  on  Spain. 
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,  liy  enumerating  all  tlie  good  they  had  done  in  preserr- 

g    HI au II script 5,  softening   manners,  spreading   civilija- 

ItioTi,  etc.,  etc. ;  but  at  the  end  of  the  diecnssion  Mr.  Backle 

Isaid,  quite  seriously,  that  he  considered  the  evil  inflicted 

Ihy  the  clergy  on  mankind  outweighed  any  good  tbey  had 

I  done.     After  dinner  Miss  Thackeray  made  him  talk  on 

Ijwetry,  when,  among  other  things,  he  said  that  Goethe's 

•Fauet'  would  live  as  long  as  the  German  langnage  was 

I  understood ;  indeed  he  afterward,  wliile  traveling  in  the 

I  East,  remarked  that,  next  to  'Hamlet,'  'Faust'  was  the 

I  greatest   composition   that  had  ever  been  written.     And 

what  do  you  think  of  Schiller's  genius !     All  liis  reply  waa, 

'  Schiller  did  not  gird  his  loins.'     '  Oliver  Twist'  was  the 

I  bcs't  of  Dickens's  works.     '  Adam  Bede '  wi!!  live.     '  Silas 

er"  ij  a  jicrfcct  jewel  of  a  novel.     One  of  the  com- 

a.-koil  what  tliLTL'  was  in  Racine  that  \iU  countrymen 
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'^  Mr.  Capel  and  he  staid  to  the  last,  though  he  com- 
plained of  fatigue.  We  told  him  to  fancy  himself  in  the 
lodging-house  at  St.  Leonards,  and  lie  down  on  the  sofa. 
Ue  then  talked  of  Newton — ^liow  mental  and  physical 
strength  were  combined  in  his  constitution,  and  com- 
plained of  his  own  feebleness,  saying, '  I  am  never  a  week 
without  feeling  that  I  have  a  body.  If  I  were  a  strong 
man,  I  would  do  something.'  Only  a  few  weeks  later  the 
second  volume  was  in  our  hands,  and  we  heard  that  its  au- 
thor was  very  ill,  and  in  danger  of  brain  fever." 

On  April  23d  he  writes  from  Oxford  Terrace :  "  My 
seclusion  has  been  all  owing  to  work,  which  has  severely 
tasked  my  strength  and  engrossed  all  my  time.  But  now 
it  is  well-nigh  over,  and  imless  the  printers  play  mo  false 
my  volume  will  be  out  by  the  middle  of  next  week.  TThen 
it  comes  out  I  hope  that  the  Scotch  clergy  will  love  me. 
I  have  toiled  hard  to  deserve  their  affection." 


<'  59  Oxford  Terrace,  SOth  April,  1861. 

^^Mt  dear  Miss  Siorreff:  ...  I  saw  Dr.  Williams 
the  other  day,  and  his  prescription  is,  I  think,  doing  me 
good.    But  I  seem  to  see  all  events  with  a  distempered 

and  carping  eye.    I  asked  him  about  G ,  of  whose 

case  he  spoke,  on  the  whole,  favorably,  looking  on  time  as 
the  great  curer.  Tell  this  to  your  sister,  with  my  kind 
love,  and  genuine  thanks  for  her  letter.  Glad  as  I  always 
am  to  see  her  husband,  tlie  distance  is  too  far,  and  he  not 
strong  enough  to  make  me  wish  him  to  call,  unless  be 
should  have  occasion  to  be  in  the  neighborhood.  I  do  not 
need  a  visit  from  him  to  be  assured  of  his  friendship." 
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' '  59  Oxford  Tebrace,  M  Mag,  ISSl. 
"Dear  Mes.  MrrruELL:  .  .  .  Yon  ask  me  to  give 
I  yon  a  list  of  tlie  few  really  important  writers  the  world  has 
I  produced,  and  whose  wortg,  from  the  amomit  of  new  trnth 
I  they  contain,  mark  an  epoch  in  the  history  of  the  hmmui 
I  mind.  Sneh  a  list  will  necessarily  be  extremely  short ; 
I  and  I  sliall  make  it  shorter  by  etriking  ont  of  it  the  great 
I  physical  and  inatlieniatical  works — because  the  truthe  in 
I  them  are  so  cumulative  that  the  latest  works  are  osnallyr 
I  the  best,  ^ith  this  reservation,  I  will  now  mention  what 
I  I  think  the  most  important  and  original  writers :  Homer, 
I  Plato,  Aridtutle  (the  Romans  produced  nothing  original  ex- 
I  cept  tlieir  jurisprudence — their  philosophy  they  stole  from 
I  the  Greeks,  ami  spoiled  it  in  the  stealing),  Dante,  Shake- 
I  ppearo,  Bacon,  Descartes,  Ilobbes,  Grotius,  Locke,  Berkeley, 
I  Kmit,  Bi*ri\ni  on  '  Causes  and  Effects,'  Ilege),  Comte's '  Phi- 
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''59  Oxford  Tebrace,  td  May^  186 L 

'^  Deab  Mbs.  Mitchell  :  .  .  .  Pray  remember  that  I 
did  not  send  you  the  list  with  a  view  to  your  studies.  Each 
person  needs  a  separate  plan.  My  intention  was  to  give 
you  a  universal,  and,  as  it  were,  bird's^ye  view  of  the 

Imps  excelled,  bj  Ariitotle ;  but,  as  a  pathologist,  he  stands  alone." — P. 
666,  ToL  iL,  *'  History  of  CiTilization."  *"  Little  inferior  to  Plato  in  depth, 
and  much  his  superior  in  comprehensiTeness.*^ — '*  Essaj  on  MiU.** 

Dante :  '*  It  is  impossible  to  discuss  so  large  a  question  in  a  note ;  but, 
to  my  apprehension,  no  poet,  except  Dante  and  Shakespeare,  erer  had  an 
imagination  more  soaring  and  more  audacious  than  that  possessed  .by  ffir 
Isaac  Newton.*'— P.  118,  note  194,  toL  i.,  '*  History  of  CiTilization.** 

Shakespeare :  *'  The  greatest  of  the  sons  of  men."— P.  42,  toL  IL    "  The 

two  mightiest  intellects  our  country  has  produced  are  Shakespeare  and 

Newton."— P.  604,  toL  iL,  **  History  of  aTilixation."    ''  A  perfect  intellect, 

.  .  .  that  instance,  I  need  hardly  say,  is  Shakespeare."    "  He  thought  as 

deeply  as  Plato  or  Kant.    He  obserred  as  closely  as  Dickens  or  Thackeray." 

Bacon :  Burke  was,  **  Bacon  alone  excepted,  the  greatest  thinker  who 
has  erer  deroted  himself  to  English  politics."— P.  418,  toL  I  '*  Bacon  and 
Descartes,  the  two  greatest  writers  on  the  philosophy  of  method  in  the 
serentecnth  century."— P.  642,  note  242,  toL  i.,  "  Hbtory  of  Ciyilization." 
'*  To  genius  of  the  highest  order  he  added  eloquence,  wit,  and  industry." 
^  While  the  speculations  of  Bacon  were  full  of  wisdom,  his  acts  were  full 
of  folly."—"  Essay  on  MiU." 

Descartes :  "  Of  whom  the  least  that  can  be  said  is,  that  he  effected  a 
reTolution  more  decisiTe  than  has  erer  been  brought  about  by  any  other 
single  mind,"— P.  629,  toL  I 

Hobbes :  "  The  subtlest  dialectician  of  his  time ;  a  writer,  too,  of  singular 
clearness,  and  among  British  metaphysicians  inferior  only  to  Berkeley. 
This  profound  thinker,"  etc— P.  866,  toL  L,  **  History  of  Civilization." 

Berkeley:  "The  most  subtle  metaphysician  who  has  ever  written  in 
English." — P.  659,  toI.  L  "  One  of  the  deepest  and  most  unanswerable  of 
aU  specuUtors."- Vol  11.,  p.  478,  note  118,  "History  of  CiriUzation." 

Kant :  "  That  extraordinary  thinker,  who  in  some  directions  has,  perhaps, 
penetrated  deeper  than  any  philosopher  either  before  or  since.  .  .  .  The 
depth  of  his  mind  considerably  exceeded  its  comprehensiTeness. — "  Essay 
on  Mill,"  note. 

Hegel: 

Comte :  "  A  living  writer,  who  has  done  more  than  any  other  to  raise 
the  standard  of  history." — P.  6,  vol  i.,  note  1.  "  This  eminent  philosopher.** 
—P.  178,  vd.  1.  "The  greatest  [writer  oo  the  philosophy  of  method]  in 
our  own  time."— P.  642,  note  242,  vol  1. 
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I  _j,'reat  epoclifi  of  tliought,  for  speculative  curioeitj  rather 
tiiau  for  practical  iisc." 

On  May  IjiIi,  lii'  received  hifl  secood  volume,  and  the 
I  next  da_v  ^seut  ui  Margate,  whence  he  WTitfls: 

"nAMay,  1861. 
"  Deak  Mrs.  Gkotk:  I  am  bo  nnvrilling  that  yon 
I  should  think  tliiit  during  the  few  weeks  for  which  you 
isit  town  I  would  intentionally  ahstain  from  coming  to 
I  see  you  tliat  I  write  to  tell  you  the  cause.  The  moment 
I  had  got  nir  second  volume  through  the  press,  the  ei- 
I  citement  which  had  kept  me  up  being  withdrawn,  I  sud- 
I  dcnly  collapsed.  The  nervous  prostration  became  so 
I  threatening  tliat  I  was  ordered  to  try  what  this  very 
ig  :nr  wmld  Jo  fur  me.     Already  I  am  better,  but 
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still  miserablj  nervonsy  and  tormented  by  the  thought  of 
how  little  I  can  do,  and  how  vast  an  interval  there  is  be- 
tween mj  schemes  and  my  powers.  This  is  the  first  day 
I  have  been  well  enough  to  write,  and  the  trembling  of 
my  hand  will,  I  fear,  make  this  difficult  to  decipher. 

^^  In  about  a  week,  or  ten  days,  I  shall  probably  be 
again  in  town  for  a  very  short  time,  as  I  am  ordered  to 
move  about  from  place  to  place  as  much  as  possible.  Di- 
rectly the  weather  is  settled  I  shall  go  abroad." 

Mr.  Capel  joined  him  at  Eamsgate,  and  related  after- 
ward several  little  things  which  showed  in  what  a  ner- 
vous state  poor  Buckle  then  was,  and  how  little  things, 
which  formerly  would  only  have  provoked  a  smile,  now 
caused  him  real  annoyance.  "  Now  they  are  coming  with 
their  vulgarities,"  he  irritably  exclaimed  after  a  miserably 
cooked  dinner,  when  finger-glasses  and  doylies  were  put 
on  the  table.  Once,  too,  when  Mr.  Capel  just  read  a  cou- 
ple of  pages  out  of  a  newly  published  work  of  "Mr.  MilFs, 
and  rather  inconsiderately  asked  some  questions  on  it,  his 
friend  nearly  fainted  in  the  attempt  to  answer  him. 

At  Brighton,  where  Buckle  went  after  a  week's  stay 
at  Ramsgate,  his  sleep  was  so  restless  and  agitated  that 
one  night  he  fell  out  of  bed ;  and  his  voice  was  heard  so 
loud  that  the  servants  knocked  at  the  door,  thinking  that 
he  was  calling.  Brighton,  however,  set  him  up  in  some 
degree,  for  he  again  went  into  society  when  he  returned 
to  London,  after  a  week's  stay  there.  Ho  called  on  Mrs. 
Iluth,  looking  as  usual  and  talking  as  usual ;  but  it  was 
plain  tliat  he  was  incapable  of  work,  or  he  would  not  have 
gone  about  calling  on  his  friends  in  the  middle  of  the  day. 
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ilre.  Until  wj-itc? :  ■■  I  told  liim  how  anxious  we  had  all 
beon  ;ibuut  liiiii,  and  that  tlie  firet  we  bad  heard  of  Ilia 
illness  wa:!  from  Mrs.  Bowyear,  who  told  me  that  he  had 
calk'd  on  her,  nnd  was  obliged  to  sit  down  for  twenty 
minutes  before  lie  w:ls  rested  enough  to  speak.  He 
I;uij;lied,  and  said  ;  '  What  i  I  did  not  talk  for  twentj 
iiiinutcs ;  You  must  have  thought  that  a  very  bad  symp- 
loni : '  When  the  carriage  came,  I  asked  him  vbetha 
we  could  put  him  down  anywhere  J  He  named  eome 
out-of-the-way  street,  saying  that  he  bad  busmess  there. 
Long  after.  I  accidentally  learned  that  the  busineea  was 
one  of  tliosc  errands  of  charity  to  which  lie  devoted  so 
much  of  his  time,  and  that  he  had  not  the  heart  to  inter- 
rupt them  even  itt'ter  his  health  had  broken  down." 

From  Brij^httm  he  wrote  as  fullows: 
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town,  which  I  shall  do  in  about  ten  days.  I  have  returned 
home  for  a  short  time,  because  I  felt  so  depressed  that  I 
thought  a  little  society  would  do  me  good.  But  my  head 
is  so  weak  tliat  I  do  not  venture  to  see  any  one  whose  con- 
versation is  likely  to  interest  me  on  a  day  in  which  I  am 
dining  out.  At  present  I  am  engaged  till  Monday  next 
inclusive;  but  on  and  after  Tuesday  I  have  nothing  on 
my  hands,  as  very  few  people  know  that  I  am  in  town.  I 
would,  therefore,  call  upon  you  on  Tuesday  afternoon  (the 
11th),  or  I  would  lunch  with  you ;  or,  as  you  kindly  speak 
of  a  quiet  dinner,  I  would  dine  with  you  on  that  day,  or 
on  some  other  when  you  may  chance  to  be  disengaged.  If 
you  are  at  home  when  this  note  arrives,  please  to  let  me 
have  one  line  by  the  bearer ;  for  at  present  I  hold  myself 
entirely  at  your  disposal  after  Monday.  But  do  not  marvel 
if  you  find  me  very  dull ;  I  feel  like  a  worn-out  old  man. 

"  Thank  you  for  thinking  about  me  for  your  evening 
])arty ;  but  I  have  a  dinner  engagement  for  Friday,  and  I 
must  not  risk  a  double  excitement." 

**  59  Oxford  Terrace,  16th  June,  1861. 

"  Mv  DEAR  Capel  :  I  hope  to  be  with  you  on  Wednes- 
dav  next.  I  can  not  fix  the  time,  but  I  do  not  think  I  can 
get  to  you  before  lunch.  Don't  ask  any  one  to  meet  mo 
while  I  am  with  you. 

"  If  my  proposal  suits  you,  let  me  have  a  line  to  that 
effect. 

*'  I  drink  hardly  anything  but  claret — pure  and  sound, 
but  not  expensive — Julien,  or  some  vin  ordinaire.  It  is 
advisable  to  know  something  of  the  })lace  one  gets  it  from, 
otherwise  it  may  be  unwholesome.    I  know  that  you  will 
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fxcuio  my  montionint;  this;  or,  rather,  that  you  would 
wish  me  to  iiitiitioii  it.  ilr.  Mayo  also  wishes  me  to  drink 
occasion  Lilly  Gtrman  eeltzcr  water. 

■■  I  sliall  lici])e  to  stay  about  a  week  with  you.  Try  sod 
cntj'irje  a  rually  iicw-laiJ  cj^g  for  me  for  breakfast," 

Of  course  tbc  hoyn  were  deligbted  to  renew  their  ac- 
<Hiaiiitaiice  with  kiiii  when  he  again  eame  down  to  Carehal- 
ton  ;  but  he  seemed  to  tbcin  to  be  very  weak.  His  gait 
was  stiHiping,  and  his  walk  rather  Ehanihling,  though  he 
was  able  to  walk  Itrng  distances.  As  he  sat  quiet^his  over- 
worked iien^L's  showed  their  state  of  weakness  by  his  coo- 
st.iiit  little  ^ruaiit^.as  if  be  were  going  to  speak  and  stopped 
himself  suddenly. 

ATliile  he  wa-^  t-taying  tbi.TC,  Jlrs,  Ilnth  came  down  to 
i!--.iialrnH  Willi  a  i!;iiighter  fur  the  day,  ti,i  visit  her  sons. 
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That  may  make  all  the  difference  in  her  constitution,  wheth- 
er she  be  healthy  or  sickly  dnring  the  rest  of  her  life.  And 
you  must  find  out  what  she  takes  an  interest  in,  and  then 
occupy  her  with  it.  She  might  take  up  drawing,  in  ad- 
dition to  the  three  hours'  work,  since  you  say  she  is  fond 
of  it ;  and  the  dancing  would  also  be  an  extra,  since  it  in- 
volves no  mental  work.  The  tendency  of  education  nowa- 
days is  to  overwork  children,  and  hence  the  great  propor- 
tion of  weak-brained  adults.  Does  she  learn  Latin  ?  My 
dear  Mrs.  Iluth  1  what  induced  you  to  make  her  study  one 
of  the  most  difficult  of  languages?  Miss  Shirreff,  as  you 
say,  has  pointed  out  its  value,  and  what  she  says  is  quite 
true,  and  advisable  in  tlie  education  of  strong  girls.  But 
she  will  teach  it  herself,  if  she  wishes  to  know  it,  by  the 
time  she  is  twenty ;  and,  for  the  present,  the  best  thing 
you  can  do  is  to  make  her  forget  what  she  has  learned  as 
fast  as  possible.  Let  her  read  books  on  travel ;  they  will 
teach  her  pleasantly,  and  without  fatigue,  much  that  is 
valuable.  If  she  does  not  care  to  read  these,  let  her  read 
story-books.  It  is  of  the  greatest  importance  to  foster  a 
habit  of  reading ;  the  rest  will  come  of  itself.  You  ought 
not  to  let  her  overdo  herself  physically  either ;  and  by  no 
means  let  your  daughters  walk  as  you  walked  at  their  age. 
Much  of  your  present  weakness  and  neuralgia  is  probably 
due  to  that.  You  say  that  at  that  time  you  felt  all  the 
better  and  stronger  for  it  ?  I  dare  say  you  did.  But  all 
the  while  you  were  living  on  your  capital ;  your  life  was 
consumed  too  fast.  Statistics  show  that  butehcre  are  very 
seMom  on  the  sick-lists  of  their  societies,  while  bakers  are 
constantly  ill.  But,  nevertheless,  bakers  are  longer-lived 
than  butchers.    You  were  quite  right  not  to  let  your 
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itangliicr  jinictitv  i!ii?^>  Swedish  exereiees-  Ifotlmig  of 
ill*?  kind  ongiiT  to  l>e  di-ne  withont  the  advioe  of  a  reaDf 
^i>ixl  mcdu'iil  iiiiui.  You  may  have  the  actioD  of  a  feebk 
heart,  fi.»r  iaetanee,  quickly  strengtheaed  bv  certain  lo- 
jviiied  eserci^ef :  Imt  the  rtsnlt  may  be  heart  disease,  ow- 
:n>:  ti>  t'nst  niiraii  having  been  overw-orked. 

"  •  Tuwrs,'  he  siid,  ■  generally  teaoh  too  much  tnm 
Kv.li>  and  loo  little  by  woni  of  moath.  I  teach  tbew 
l..*ys  n:oi¥,  wjineiiuiei-.  in  a  qoaHer  of  an  hoar  than  ti»ey 
«iiuM  lejum  t>:liorwire  iu  a  weet*  But  are  onr  preseai 
raee  of  liitors  tM]»aMe  of  teaching  in  that  wsy  f  He  sboofc 
Li>  Li-ad,  ri¥::*'ntly  the  pwtman  came,  and  broogbt  kin 
1  It-ner.  He  read  it.  put  it  in  hi^  pocket,  and,  l«*«g 
qciet'y  i:p  at  r.s.  s.i:d.  •  T  have  heanl  of  the  de«tli  of  Uiraa 
!\!i:'vl<  Ti-Jjy.  :,ni  T  do  re:  rare  f^r  any  one  of  tbem. 
I:   ■-  t-  3vtT;r:  -::^!,'  I.o  wen!  o!:.,  "t"  K-'t  sad  ^ben  fpeak- 


VISIT  TO  OARSHALTON.  327 

'  "  Once  more  we  paid  Mr.  Buckle  a  short  visit  at  Car- 
shalton.  We  had  been  at  Leatherhead  to  look  at  a  place 
which  we  meant  to  take  for  the  summer,  and  stopped  at 
Mr.  Capel's  on  our  way  back.  Everybody  was  out.  Mr. 
Capel  had  gone  to  town,  the  servant  informed  us,  but  she 
^  knew  where  Mr.  Buckle  and  the  young  gentlemen  were.* 
We  waited ;  and  after  a  short  time  saw  them  coming 
across  the  field,  laughing,  talking,  and  running,  as  if  they 
were  all  boys  together.  They  had  been  at  a  strawberry 
gathering,  and  one  of  the  boys,  enlarging  on  the  generos- 
ity of  tlieir  host,  told  us  that  they  ^  had  been  allowed  to 
eat  as  many  qb  they  liked.'  '  You  ought  to  say,  you  ate 
as  many  as  you  could,'  interrupted  Mr.  Buckle ;  and  then 

turning  to  me,  ^ filled  himself  with  them  till  I  saw 

a  strawberry  come  out  of  each  eye.'  Another  boy,  looking 
all  dimples,  gave  me  his  account  of  the  treat.  Mr.  Buckle 
watched  his  face,  and  then  asked  me  in  German  whether 
the  mother  of  the  boy  had  a  pretty  smile — men  rarely  had 
it.  I  warned  him  not  to  tliink  that  tlie  little  fellow  did 
not  know  German ;  but  he  said  he  had  forgotten  all  he 
knew  since  he  had  been  at  school.  '  Tliat's  good  educa- 
tion,' Mr.  Buckle  said  ironically,  '  to  make  a  child  learn 
something,  and  allow  it  to  be  forgotten.'  I  reminded  him 
about  my  daughter's  Latin,  but  ho  of  course  saw  that  I 
understood  the  difference  between  the  two  cases. 

'^  The  weather  was  beautiful,  and  I  made  a  remark  on 
the  air,  which  was  fresh,  and  fragrant  with  the  scent  of 
tlie  neighboring  lavender  fields.  He,  too,  thought  the  air 
very  bracing,  but  said  that,  all  the  same,  he  could  not  stay 
at  Carshalton  much  longer.  I  guessed  the  cause,  and  re- 
marked that  Mr.  Capel  was  not  a  suitable  companion  in 
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nerroua  state.  'Xo,  poor  Capel  worrieB  me;  bat  I 
Istall  mis.!  tlie  Ixiys.  I  wish  some  one  would  make  me  tbe 
G^iiardiaii  of  tivo  or  tliree  boys.'  Then  he  discuseed  the 
lossiliility  of  ailoptiog  some ;  and  eaid  that  he  coold  not 
ladopt  children  of  the  lower  claeees,  because  they  were  so 
Ibadly  brought  up ;  hut  that  he  should  bo  quite  satisfied 
with  ordinary  gentlemen's  sons  of  thirteen  or  fourteen 

lyearg  of  age.     I  told  him  that  his  friend  Mrs, had 

[adopted  the  eldest  child  of  some  servants  who  had  married 
prom  her  house.  I  thought  she  would  find  it  awkward  in 
himc,  when  the  little  girl  had  grown  up  as  a  lady,  while  her 
[father  and  mother,  brolbers  and  sisters,  had  to  seek  their 
[compauy  in  the  pcn-ants'  IjalL  He  thought  so  too,  and, 
BiudeeJ,  held  that  an  adopted  child  ought  to  be  entirely  cut 
Boff  fi-oiu  all  kiKiwli-dgo  of  its  real  parents  and  relations. 
BWe  then  talked  of  fiis  future  plans;  he  thought  Sweden, 
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countries.  ^But,'  I  urged,  ^in  Grermany  there  is  more 
knowledge.  A  greater  proportion  of  the  Grerman  popula- 
tion are  able  to  read  and  write  even  than  the  English.' 
^  Heading  and  writing  is  not  knowledge  in  itself,'  he  re- 
plied; Mt  is  only  a  means  to  knowledge.'  ^But  you  say 
in  your  first  volume  that  you  consider  the  German  philoso- 
phers the  first  in  the  civilized  world,  and  that  Grermany 
has  produced  a  greater  number  of  thinkers  than  any  other 
country.' '  *  Certainly,'  he  answered,  *  but  if  you  look  at 
the  context  you  will  see  that  I  point  out  that  their  litera- 
ture is  the  growth  of  but  a  century,  and  has  had  hardly 
any  influence  on  the  people.'  *  You  say  that  French  re- 
finement is  only  on  the  surface,  because  you  never  saw  in 
France  a  Frenchman  behave  with  unselfish  politeness? 
An  individual  experience  goes  for  nothing  in  a  matter  of 
that  kind.  Look  in  the  window  of  any  grocer's  shop,  and 
mark  the  arrangement  of  the  French  preserved  fruits. 
Tlie  people  who  fill  those  boxes  belong  to  the  lowest  or- 
ders, and  yet  how  much  refinement  they  show!  Look, 
too,  at  the  dresses  of  their  women,  and  you  can  not  but 
admit  that  Frenchwomen  sliow  far  more  simplicity  and 
quiet  taste  in  their  attire  than  the  women  of  other  coun- 
tries.' lie  gave  me  more  cogent  proofs,  but  I  have  for- 
gotten most  of  his  talk  on  the  subject,  and  only  remember 
the  generalizations,  which  amused  and  surprised  me  from 
their  being  drawn  from  facts  which  mo^t  people  would 
hardly  have  noticed. 

"  As  he  sat  there  quietly  talking  on  all  sorts  of  sub- 
jects, no  one  would  have  thought  that  anything  ailed  hinu 
Whenever  he  changed  his  position,  however,  I  could  see 

» **  mstory  of  GTUiaUon,**  toL  L,  pp.  217,  218. 
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I  little  twitcLes  of  pain  in  his  face,  I  asked  liini  whether 
I  he  could  keep  liimself  from  thinking.  '  Not  altogether,' 
I  he  answered.  '  Could  I  Iiave  known  tliat  I  should  have 
ss  so  long  a  time  without  mj  books,  I  ehonld  never 
I  have  believed  I  could  have  borne  it  so  well.'  He  remarked 
I  once  to  me  that  pain  or  grief  is  not  so  difficult  to  bear  as 
I  it  appears  from  a  distance ;  and  it  certainly  seemed  true  in 
I  his  case,  shut  out  as  he  was  from  all  mental  activity,  and 
I  with  the  wound  Ktill  siuartiug  of  his  mother's  death.  Hi» 
I  calm  and  chocrfuhiess  were  but  rarely  interrupted.  Once 
I  llr,  Capel  surpriised  him  in  a  flood  of  tears.  '  You  don't 
I  know  how  I  nii:is  mv  mother,'  he  said.  Yet  he  was  al- 
I  ways  ready  to  joke.  Talking  of  his  health,  he  remarked, 
I '  Upon  the  whole,  when  I  look  back  I  find  I  have  made 
)  propre^s ' ;  iinc!  then  added,  as  if  it  were  equally  ead, 
'and  now  I  -.un  i^o  hiiii'rrv,"  " 
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fortnight ;  so  that  a  lino  to  Oxford  Terrace  will  at  any 

time  reach  me,  sooner  or  later. 

"My  love  to  the  boys.     Don't  give  them  too  many 

lessons." 

''BuLLj  Slit  July,  186 1. 

"  Deab  Mrs.  MrrcHELL :  After  wandering  for  two  or 
three  weeks  in  Wales,  I  have  crossed  the  country  to  this 
place,  desiring  to  see  an  entirely  opposite  form  of  life. 
On  arriving  here  a  few  hours  ago  I  found  your  letter.  I 
am  in  every  respect  better,  and  my  old  social  cra>angs  are 
returning.  Again  I  begin  to  feel  human.  At  all  events, 
human  or  not,  I  am  quite  unable  to  resist  the  temptation 
you  hold  out  to  me.  I  shall  hope  to  be  ^vith  you  some- 
where about  the  middle  of  August ;  but  you  will  perhaps 
let  me  leave  the  time  open,  as  the  rate  at  which  I  shall 
travel  northward  will  depend  on  the  weather  and  my 
health,  and,  I  fear  I  must  add,  on  the  caprice  natural  to  a 
solitar}'  and  unthwarted  man.  I  will  write  to  you  some 
days  beforehand,  of  course  with  the  distinct  understanding 
that,  being  myself  so  uncertain,  I  shall  take  the  chance  of 
your  house  being  filled.  On  no  account  would  I  interfere 
with  the  arrangements  in  regard  to  friends  whom  you  may 
invite ;  and  if  there  is  not  room  for  me,  I  would  travel  on, 
and  come  to  you  later.  Pray  let  this  l)e  clearly  under- 
stood, as  I  have  no  right  to  leave  my  arrival  so  uncertain." 

'*Fn.ET,  ethAu^ity  186 L 

"My  dear  Capel:  I  am  now  really  better.  I  am 
stronger  and  much  less  depressed.  Your  letter,  dated  27th 
July,  I  received  two  days  ago;  the  uncertainty  of  my 
movements  prevented  me  from  getting  it  before.    I  do 
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Lot  mind  about  theforin  in  which  the  Spanish  traoelattoa' 
Ippeai-s,  but  please  to  let  both  the  transktor  and  Robson 
liaderstaiid  that  there  I'a  to  be  not  the  sUghUst  alteration 
1  the  text,  and  that  the  title  is  simply  to  be  '  Introduction 
■o  the  History  of  Spanish  Civilization,'  or  '  of  Civilization 
Spain.'  Mr.  Huth  ivill  be  good  enongh  (I  sDppoee)  to 
revise  the  proofs. 

"  I  shall  be  glad  if,  when  yoo  go  to  town  nest  Satnr- 
lay,  yon  would  call  at  Parker's,  and  let  me  know  how 
s  are  getting  on.  .  ,  , 
"  I  have  not  yet  seen  the  '  Edinburgh ' — indeed,  I 
pevoropen  a  book  except '  Shakespeare.'  But  at  Whitby  I 
fthall  perhaps  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  reviews, 
?cll  me  in  what  article  the  notice  is  in  the  '  Quarterly.' ' 


"  If  Ilobsun  should  observe  any  alteration,  lie  should 
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volume,  of  which  nearly  twenty-three  hundred  copies  are 
already  sold,  besides  the  sale  of  an  American  reprint  and 
a  German  translation.  The  chapter  on  Spain  is  now  being 
translated  into  Spanish.  I  write  with  difficulty,  but  I 
hope  you  will  be  able  to  decipher  this.  Give  my  love  to 
your  husband.  I  am  pleased  to  learn  that  his  industry  is 
returning  to  him." 

"CABOLsmE,  S5th  Auguity  1861. 

"  My  deab  Mbs.  Geey  :  I  did  not  receive  your  letter 
till  two  days  ago.  During  the  last  few  weeks  I  have  been 
constantly  on  the  move,  and  my  letters  are  only  sent  to 
me  about  every  ten  days.  For  the  moment  I  am  staying 
with  the  Mitchells — very  pleasant  people  whom  I  think 
you  know — at  all  events,  Miss  Shirreff  knows  them. 

^^  I  am  really  better,  but  think  it  prudent  to  abstain 
from  all  work.  I  wish  you  could  have  given  me  a  better 
account  of  yourself  and  of  Mr.  Grey.  He,  no  doubt,  feels 
the  absence  of  summer.  Here,  at  least,  it  is  bitterly  cold, 
and  since  I  left  London  I  have  found  rain  almost  every- 
where. I  was  delighted  with  Wales — the  southern  and 
western  parts  of  which  I  never  saw  before.  But,  as  your 
theory  is  that  I  know  nothing  about  scenery,  I  will  say  no 
more  on  that  head.  Everywhere  I  go  I  soon  feel  restless, 
and  after  the  first  novelty  has  passed  want  to  go  else- 
where. This,  I  believe,  is  caused  by  the  absence  of  that 
stimulus  to  which  my  brain  has  been  so  many  years  accus- 
tomed.   I  seem  to  cry  out  for  work,  and  yet  I  am  afraid 

of  beginning  it  too  soon. 

....... 

^'  You  do  not  say  if  Miss  Shirrcff  is  doing  anything. 
My  kindest  regards  to  her.    When  quiet  with  yon  she 
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Iwill  perliaps  be  able  to  do  Eomo  work ;  and,  if  mj  advice 
lean  be  of  any  use  to  her,  there  is  no  need  for  me  to  say 
Ihow  gladly  I  would  give  it. 

"  I  have  no  plans  for  the  fntare ;  but  if  the  weather 
limproves,  I  sbali  probably  go  farther  north. 

"  I  am  very  glad  that  you  sent  mo  the  paper  aboat  the 
lEssaye  and  Iiei"icws  Defense  Fund.  I  had  not  heard  of 
lit,  and  ehall  certainly  subscribe  to  it,  and  bring  it  under 
|the  notice  of  others. 

"  This  letter  is  very  dull ;  but  how  can  a  man  help 
Ibeing  dull  when  he  neither  reada  nor  thinks?  I  feel  a 
Bconstant  void  and  craiing.  But  sach  is  the  penalty  I  have 
lincurred,  and  I  must  pay  it." 

"  Sfpt^mbfr,  1861. 

"De.u:   Mrs.  Howti^ar:  .  ,  ,  The  second  edition  of 
yjirst  volume  is  exhausted,  and  a  third  edition  has  been 
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Wales  and  Scotland.  My  new  volume  is  selling  famously 
in  England  and  America.  The  German  translation  of  it 
has  appeared,  and  a  Spanish  translation  is  being  prepared. 
The  Russian  translation  has  been  prohibited,  it  not  being 
thought  right  that  so  mischievous  a  book  should  pollute 
the  pure  minds  of  the  Hussians.  You  see  tliat  it  is  your 
misfortune  to  have  a  bad  and  dangerous  man  for  a  nephew. 
The  second  edition  of  mj  first  volume  is  all  sold,  and  a 
third  edition  \a  being  printed.'    I  think  I  have  now  told 

*  Mr.  D.  Mackenzie  Wallace  twice  found  the  RuMian  translation  of 
Buckleys  History  in  peasants*  huts.  **  In  the  course  of  a  few  years,**  he 
says,  **  no  less  than  four  independent  translations—so,  at  least,  I  am  in- 
formed by  a  good  authority — were  published  and  sold.  Every  one  read,  or 
at  least,  professed  to  have  read,  the  wonderful  book ;  and  many  beliered 
that  its  author  was  the  great  genius  of  the  present  generation.  During  the 
iinit  year  of  my  residence  in  Russia  I  rarely  had  a  serious  conTersation 
without  hearing  Buckle*s  name  mentioned ;  and  my  friends  almost  always 
assumed  that  he  had  succeeded  in  creating  a  genuine  science  of  history  on 
the  inductive  method.  In  vain  I  pointed  out  that  Buckle  had  merely  thrown 
out  some  hints  in  his  introductory  chapter  [  !  t  ]  as  to  how  such  a  science 
ought  to  be  constructed,  and  that  he  himself  had  made  no  serio^  attempt 
to  use  the  method  which  he  conmiended.  My  objections  had  mtle  or  no 
effect ;  the  belief  was  too  deep-rooted  to  be  so  easily  eradicated.  In  books, 
periodicals,  newspapers,  and  professional  lectures  the  name  of  Buckle  was 
constantly  cited— often  violently  dragged  in  without  the  slightest  reason— 
and  the  cheap  translations  of  his  work  were  sold  in  enormous  quantities.** 
—Pp.  167,  168,  "  Russia,**  vol  i.,  London,  1877. 

The  following  are  the  particulars  of  its  sale  in  England : 

Vol.  i. :  By  the  end  of  1857,  67S  copies  were  sold.  On  July  the  lOth, 
1858,  the  puhliitlier  informs  Buckle  that  500  copies  of  the  new  edition  had 
been  sold,  including  100  to  Mudie. 

By  16th  September,  1858,  714  copies  of  the  new  edition  were  sold. 

By  8th  Xovemt)er,  1858,  950  copies  of  second  edition  were  sold. 

By  15th  December,  1858,  902  copies  of  second  edition  were  sold. 

23d  February,  1869,  1,100  of  the  second  edition  sold. 

22d  July,  1859,  "  a  trifle  more  than  1,200.** 

1st  November,  1859,  1,340  were  sold,  of  which  60  went  at  the  October 
sales. 

13th  April,  I860,  nearly  600  left  of  second  editioo. 

7th  Novemlier,  1860,  "  there  remain  unsold  300  copies,  and  a  little  moie,** 
of  second  edition. 
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vou  all  the  news.     And  so,  earneatly  hoping  that  yoa  will 
soon  recover  your  strength, 

"  I  am,  etc.,  etc" 


"Cabolside,  S7th  Auirat,  1S61. 

"My  dear  Mes.  IIcth:  Owing  to  the  nncertainty  of 
my  movement?,  I  diil  not  receive  your  letter  till  a  few 
days  ago,  on  my  arrival  here. 

"I  fully  liope  luid  expect  to  be  able  to  pay  you  a  visit 
at  Sntton— perhaps  about  the  middle  of  September.  When 
I  can  fix  a  day  I  wiD  write  again,  to  ast  if  my  time  will 
suit  you.  Meanwhile,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  if  yon 
have  heard  frcnu  Mr.  Capel,  and  where  he  is,  and  how  he 
is.  AVlicn  he  last  wrote  to  me,  he  was  about  to  go  abroad 
with  your  boys. 

"I  am  much  better,  but  etill,  as  a  precautionary  mea- 

■-  iibsmiu  from  all  work.     I  hope  that- vou  are  all  well. 
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out  of  the  dog-box  trembling  all  over,  he  preferred  rather 
to  get  into  a  tliird-class  carriage  with  him  than  have  him 
put  back,  and  consequently  caught  a  cold,  which  he  did 
not  get  rid  of  for  a  week. 

lie  told  us  tliat  he  felt  much  stronger,  and  intended 
to  try  to  work  for  a  couple  of  hours  every  day.  In  the 
evening  he  brought  a  heap  of  newspapers  and  other  peri- 
odicals, and  letters,  into  the  drawing-room,  which  he  had 
found  awaiting  him  at  Oxford  Terrace,  and  had  not  had 
time  to  read  before  coming  on  to  Sutton.  They  all  had 
reference  to  his  second  volume,  the  periodicals  containing 
reviews  which  the  publisher  or  friends  had  sent  him,  and 
the  letters  from  people  in  almost  every  class  of  society,  all 
saying  something  about  his  book. 

One  of  tlie  most  curious  among  them  was  from  a  pub- 
lic-house keeper  at  Glasgow,  who  said  tliat  every  word  of 
Mr.  Buckle's  character  of  the  Scotch  was  true,  and  that  he 
himself  would  have  written  it  just  as  Buckle  had  done, 
but  that  he  had  not  learned  to  write  books.  He  finished 
up  witli  a  long  poem,  which  Mr.  Buckle  read  out  to  us 
with  mock  solemnity,  full  of  conceits  on  his  name;  he 
would  buckle  on  his  armor,  and  buckle  to,  and  buckle  with, 
nor  care  for  the  buckling  of  bigotry's  face,  but  take  up  his 
buckler,  etc.,  etc.  Another  letter  was  from  a  young  Amer- 
ican lady,  who  was  pained  to  tliink  that  the  author  of  the 
^^  History  of  Civilization  in  England  "  was  so  Uttle  valued 
in  his  own  country.  Would  it  comfort  him  to  know  that 
a  heart  was  beating  for  him  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlan- 
tic— a  heart  full  of  admiration  and  warm  and  lively  sym- 
pathy? Many  of  these  communications  were  from  me- 
chanics ;  one,  which  was  afterward  found  among  Mr.  Bao- 

29 
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kle's  papers,  was  from  tlie  Uentenant-Gorernor  of  Itbode 
Island,  who  also  eent  liim  a  copy  of  his  work ;  and  another, 
also  found  among  the  posthomoufi  papers,  waa  us  follows : 


"De 


"BoSTOS,  U.  S.,  9th  Aujpal,  1861. 
s.  SiK :  In  jour  last  volume  I  observe  yon  despair 


of  carrying  out  your  primal  idea.  Did  it  never  oecnr  to 
yon  that  you  might  Ao  three  times  the  quanitty  of  work 
thrice  as  easily  by  having  the  assistance  of  a  stilled  aman- 
nensis  ?  It  is  a  source  of  EXTBEifE  r^^t  that  I  did  not 
jtropose  to  poor  Macauley  what  I  now  take  the  liberty  of 
doing  to  you. 

"  I  am  by  birth  an  Englishman,  38  years  of  age,  a  rapid 

penman,  a  stenographer ;  have  since  the  age  of  14  years 

filled  variiiius  arduuu*  and  responsible  positions  ;   for  half 

vlife,  cortaiiilv.  I  liave  been  used  to  write  from  dictation. 
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to  be  useful  to  my  age,  and  I  know  my  pofiition  and  my 
power ;  and  I  know,  too,  how  liable  I  am  to  be  charged 
with  egotism  when  I  declare  to  you  the  fact  that  I  am 
confident  you  would  find  me  to  be  as  invaluable  as  your 
own  right  hand. 

^^  I  send  herewith  a  few  specimens  of  my  recent  com- 
position as  indices  whereby  you  may  judge  of  my  caliber. 
I  also  inclose  a  copy  of  a  few  of  my  testimonials,  printed 
by  myself,  for — among  other  accomplishments — I  am  ama- 
teur printer ;  also  a  photographer,  etc.,  etc.  I  send  you  a 
portrait  of  myself,  done  by  myself,  and  remain 
"  With  the  greatest  regret, 

"  Very  respectfully, 

"  Your  friend  and  servant, 


"  Do  you  mean  to  answer  all  those  letters  I "  I  inquired. 
"  No,  not  all,"  he  said ;  "  there  are  too  many.  But  I 
always  answer  the  misspelled  ones."  We  read  as  many  of 
the  reviews  out  loud  as  we  could  get  through  in  one  even- 
ing. Among  them  was  one  which  said  that  the  second 
volume  was  as  full  of  platitudes  as  the  first ;  while  as  for 
that  truism  which  he  dwelt  so  much  on  in  his  first  volume 
— that  the  progress  of  civilization  depends  not  on  moral  but 
intellectual  progress,  it  was  known  and  recognized  by  every 
one  long  before  his  book  was  thought  of.  Mr.  Buckle 
laufrhed,  and  said,  '^  I  liave  been  attacked  on  this  point 
more  than  all  the  others  put  together ;  and  now  it  is  called 
a  tniism."  * 

The  drawing-room  was  given  up  to  him  during  the 

*  Se«  pa^  129,  and  note. 
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morning  as  a  study  ;  and  for  the  firet  few  days  of  his 
lie  attcTnpted  to  read  German  for  a  couple  of  hoars,  in 
preparation  for  liis  tiiird  volume,  for  he  was  always  re- 
studying  the  languages  of  those  countries  on  which  he 
wrote.  He  soon  found,  however,  that  his  hrain  was  still 
too  weak.  It  was  not  a  question  of  prudence  in  taxing  it, 
hut  simply  of  possibility.  In  place  of  it,  ho  frequently  in- 
dulged in  the  '■  luxury"  of  thinking.  The  greater  part  of 
his  two  \'olumes,  he  told  as,  he  had  thought  ont  while  oat 
walking;  and  liere  he  would  go  out  and  sit  in  some  field, 
tltinting  over  such  subjects  as  whether  Germany  or  Amer- 
ica should  be  first  treated  in  hia  next  volume.  Even  Skye 
was  not  allowed  to  accompany  him  on  "  thinking  morn- 
ings," but  delivered  over  to  the  custody  of  one  of  the  boya. 
Sometimes  the  dog  escaped,  and  went  for  lung  excursions 
on  its  own  nccouiit ;  but  llr.  Buckle  Mould  never  allow 


1 

visit      I 
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reason  Barey's  Byetem  of  breaking  horses  was  so  meritori- 
ons,  because  be  substituted  firmness  and  kindness  for  un- 
tliinking  brutality."  For  his  dog  he  had  a  great  affection ; 
indeed,  he  said  that  he  could  not  conceive  it  possible  for 
anybody  to  have  mach  to  do  with  any  animal  without  get- 
ting fond  of  it. 

Mr.  Buckle's  proof  of  the  non-dynamical  character  of 
morals,  though  it  seems  clear  enough  to  most  readers,  was, 
nevertheless,  often  misunderstood.  Many  people  thought 
that,  because  morals  were  incapable  of  producing  civiliza- 
tion. Buckle  considered  them  to  be  useless.  The  reason 
was  that  so  many  fail  to  grasp  the  difference  between 
general  and  individual  effects  —  a  subject  which  is  dis- 
cussed elsewhere  in  this  volume.  Hence  it  was  that  a 
gentleman  once  said  to  him,  pointing  to  his  little  boy, 
^'  Were  I  to  act  in  accordance  with  your  teaching,  I  sliould 
t<ike  all  possible  pains  to  cultivate  tlie  intellect  of  that 
child,  and  leave  his  moral  character  to  take  care  of  itself." 
Yet  it  would  be  impossible  to  state  more  distinctly  the 
exact  opposite  of  Mr.  Buckleys  ideas  on  education.  The 
first  thing  to  look  to  was  a  child's  health  and  moral  char- 
acter ;  the  cultivation  of  the  intellect  was  secondary ;  and 
a  heahhv  child,  whose  tastes  had  been  fostered  but  not 
forced,  would  obtain  knowledge  for  himself  when  his 
mind  was  sufiSciently  matured.  The  only  time  he  had 
punished  his  little  nephew  was  once  when  he  had  bullied 
his  sister.  On  the  other  hand,  his  constant  advice  to  Mr. 
Capel  was:  "Don't  give  the  boys  too  many  lessons." 
Were  it  necessary  to  neglect  one  of  the  two,  he  would 
rather  have  the  intellectual  side  abandoned  than  the  emo- 
tional and  moral.    And  most  particularly  in  the  case  of 
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women,  in  vrhom  he  valued  "  womanly  "  qoaJitiee  far  more 
than  cultivated  intellect.  It  was  on  this  account  that  he 
thought  it  Eij  bad  for  a  woman  to  remain  unmarried; 
"for,"  said  he,  "unless  occupied  in  active  benevolence, 
their  affections  are  starved  in  a  celibate  state." 

We  were  talking  one  evening  of  that  pasrago  in  his 
second  volume :  "  They  taught  the  father  to  smite  the  Tin- 
believing,  and  to  slay  liis  own  boy  sooner  than  propagate 
error.  Aa  if  this  were  not  enough,  they  tried  to  extirpate 
another  affection,  even  more  sacred  and  more  devoted  still, 
Thoy  laid  their  nidc  and  merciless  hands  on  the  holiest 
passion  of  wliioli  our  nature  is  capable,  the  love  of  a  moth- 
er for  lier  son.  Into  that  sanctuary  they  dared  to  intrude ; 
into  that  they  tlirust  their  gaunt  and  ungentle  forms."  " 
Mr.  Capel,"  I  said,  "  is  always  preaching  severity  to  me, 
iid  wanting  me  to  act  the  Spartan."     "  Don't  listen  to 
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everything.  His  studies,  which  had  made  him  better  ac- 
quainted than  most  people  with  the  enormous  amount  of 
misery  to  which  mankind  has  been,  and  is,  subjected,  had 
not  extinguished  his  conviction  that  the  total  amount  of 
mundane  happiness  exceeds  that  misery ;  one  of  the  best 
proofs  of  which  is,  that  were  it  not  so,  people  would  not 
cling  so  to  life.  He  sympathized  with  Wilhelm  von  Hum- 
boldt's saying,  that  in  ^^  that  marvelous  piece  of  work,  man, 
both  grief  and  sensibility  may  coexist  with  a  temperament 
otherwise  liappy." "  But  the  sentence  preceding  this : 
"  True  sorrow  is  ever  present  to  a  well-nurtured  soul,"  "  he 
would  have  put :  ^^  Only  those  of  a  powerful  imagination  are 
capable  of  feeling  true  sorrow ;  for  they  alone  can  idealize 
the  object  of  their  affection.  Whatever  new  ties  they  may 
afterward  form,  however  enjoyable  life  may  again  become 
to  them,  the  image  of  the  lost  one  will  be  ever  present. 
The  unimaginative  may  feel,  perhaps,  the  absence  of  a 
familiar  face ;  but  their  loss  is  nothing  more  than  a  broken 
habit."  For  him,  then,  it  was  plain  that  the  loss  of  his 
mother  was  irreparable.  From  the  time  of  her  death  he 
had  never  been  able  to  talk  of  her.  If  his  friends  tried  to 
lead  him  on  to  that  topic,  he  always  clianged  the  conversa- 
tion. Once  only,  when  we  happened  to  talk  of  fine  wo- 
manly natures,  their  characteristics,  and  how  they  differed 
from  others,  he  burst  out  with,  '^  I  wish  you  had  known 
my  mother !  She  was.  .  .  ."  But  this  was  the  only  time 
we  heard  him  allude  to  her.  His  aunt  was  very  unliappy 
about  it,  thinking  that  could  he  bo  got  to  talk  of  his  motli- 

'*  "  In  dcm  wundcrbaren  meMchlichen  GemQth  konnen  Schmen  ond 
Empfindung  einefl  in  anderer  ilinsicht  glucklichen  Dapeins  glcichseitig      ^ 
neben  einander  fortleben.** 

>t  *«  In  gutgenAitetcn  Seelen  lit  ein  wahrer  Schmen  ImnMr  6«l^** 
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er  his  grief  might  be  softened.  But  old  Dr.  Ua^o  r 
mended  that  he  should  be  allowed  to  follow  his  instinct. 
"  Wait  a  little,  and  he  wiU  begin  to  speak  of  her  of  his 
own  accord,  and  then  she  will  be  on  his  lips  continoally." 
And  the  event  justified  the  prediction.  A  gentleman  who 
met  ilr.  Buckle  not  long  afterward  iB  Egypt  said  that  he 
spoke  Eo  much  of  her  that  it  produced  the  impression  that 
she  was  still  alive ;  while  the  writer  in  the  "  Atlantic 
Montlily,"  who  met  him  at  Cairo,  says  that  Mr.  Bnckle 
declared  most  impressively  hia  belief  in  a  fature  state,  and 
that  life  would  be  iusopportable  if  he  thought  he  should 
be  for  ever  scpiirated  from  one  person  —  probably  his 
mother." 

When  Mr.  Pnckle  first  joined  us  at  Sutton,  continues 
Mrs.  Iliilh,  he  told  us  that  bodily  he  was  much  stronger, 
and  cnnki  do  n  little  work ;  but  it  was  evident  that  his 
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ago,''  he  said.  Yet  ho  was  now  able  to  enter  into  elabo- 
rate explanations,  g^^^^g^  ^or  instance,  a  full  account  of 
the  Utilitarian  philosophy  dpropoB  of  Mill's  first  chapter 
on  tliat  subject,  which  was  expected  in  the  forthcoming 
"  Fraser."  Mr.  Buckle  gave  us  its  whole  history,  from  the 
germ  of  the  idea  to  its  latest  development.  But  it  seemed 
to  me  60  cold  and  mechanical  a  creed,  so  inadequate  to 
meet  human  needs,  so  harsh  to  human  weakness,  that  for 
several  days  afterward  I  kept  attacking  him  on  that  sub- 
ject. "  You  will  Bee  it  in  time,"  he  said  gently.  "  It  is 
very  natural  that  you  should  find  some  difiiculty  at  first  in 
thinking  yourself  into  it.  You  have  grown  up,  and  lived 
all  your  life,  in  an  atmosphere  of  theological  ideas,  and 
you  can  not  change  suddenly.  But  you  will  see  it  in  time, 
for  you  have  a  very  good,  clear  understanding." 

I  repeat  this  compliment,  such  as  it  is,  not  from  any 
sense  of  vanity,  but  simply  because  it  was  the  only  one  he 
ever  paid  me,  and  because  the  way  in  which  he  said  it  was 
characteristic  of  him.  Most  people  consider  themselves 
gifted  with  a  clear  understanding ;  yet,  so  afraid  was  he 
lest  he  might  be  thought  to  flatter,  that  he  immediately 
added,  "  And  I  don't  say  this  just  to  give  you  pleasure ; 
I  mean  it  really." 

When  the  first  chapter  of  the  "Utilitarianism"  ap- 
peared, Mr.  Buckle  was  delighted  with  it ;  and,  pointing 
out  a  single  passage,  said,  "  Now,  if  I  had  seen  this,  no 
matter  where,  I  should  have  recognized  the  pen  of  Mill. 
He  is  the  only  man  I  have  a  very  strong  desire  to  know, 
and  him  I  have  never  seen."    "  Then  why  did  you  not 

accept  Mrs. 's  invitation,  when  she  promised  to  bring 

you  together  ? "    "  Oh,  I  was  not  strong  enough  this  suia- 
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HILT."  he  aii^wircil ;  " tbe  excitement  would  have  been  too 
mucli  for  iiu-.''  Aud  in  the  coarse  of  the  conversation  he 
ubterved :  "  If  ilill  and  I  differ  in  opinion  on  saiy  subject, 
I  ahvays  liavc  a  lutt-nt  belief  tliat  he  is  lightaud  that  I  am 
wrong,"  Froui  Mill  the  conversation  turned  on  other  emi- 
nent men.  Of  Dr.  Stanley  he  spoke  very  highly :  "He 
thinks  for  himself";  and,  contrasting  him  with  other 
theologians,  said  that  few  went  through  the  necessary 
fctudy  for  their  subject.  Theologians  should  study  the  his- 
tory of  belief  in  all  the  ancient  creeds ;  tliat  a  knowledge 
of  IJiidJhism  is  necessary,  for  instance,  to  the  right  under- 
standing of  Chrislianity.  "  Buddhism,"  he  continued,  "  is, 
besides,  a  most  ])lulosophical  creed";  and  he  traced  the 
iiiiakigy  between  the  transcendental  philosophy  of  Buddha 
lul  that  uf  Vii'bte  in  its  pantheistic  tendencies.  From 
-m  t<.i  ^]ilrit-r;i[iping  was  but  a  ttep  ;  and  one  of  us 
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ments  of  Beichenbach,  nor  the  marvelous  powers  ascribed 
to  clairvoyants,  would  he  pronounce  to  be  frauds.  But  in 
all  these  matters  he  thought  that  people  were  far  too  ready 
to  play  into  the  hands  of  deceivers,  by  being  more  eager 
to  see  and  bo  astonished  than  to  coolly  balance  facts  and 
ascertain  tlie  truth.  Mr.  Mayo  had  pressed  him  to  attend 
a  clairvoyant's  seance  f  and  he  agreed  to  do  so,  with  the 
condition  that,  instead  of  the  guinea  entrance  fee,  the  clair- 
voyant should  have  a  fifty-pound  note  if  he  could  read  its 
number  while  it  was  inclosed  in  a  box.  But  this  condition 
was  not  accepted.  He  had  a  short  time  before  been  at  a 
seance  in  a  private  house,  where  the  clairvoyant  was  a 
young  lady,  a  friend  of  the  hostess.  lie  did  not  exactly 
disbelieve  in  her  powers,  as  he  had  not  investigated  the 
subject.  She  told  him,  among  other  things,  that  his  skull 
was  remarkably  thin;  and  he  really  thought  it  was,  he 
added,  laughing. 

Whenever  he  traveled  about,  he  always  got  into  conver- 
sation with  the  police  and  school-teachers  of  every  place  he 
stopped  at.  lie  used  to  inquire  what  particular  crimes 
were  prevalent  in  each  district,  and  found  that  they  were 
nmch  the  same  all  over  the  country :  "  People  have  so  lit- 
tle imagination,"  he  complaine<l,  with  a  grave  face — as  if 
this  want  of  imagination  in  criminal  acts  were  a  matter  of 
serious  concern  to  him.  In  lai^  towns,  such  as  Birming- 
ham, he  used  to  walk  through  all  the  worst  parts,  to  ob- 
serve manners  for  himself,  and  remarked  that  he  might, 
as  in  the  well-known  anecdote,  put  down  under  the  head 
of  manners — none.  In  answer  to  a  question,  he  said  it 
might  have  been  dangerous  for  a  weak  man  like  himself, 
but  he  was  tall  and  carried  a  good  stick,  and  alwaya 
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wiJked  in  the  middle  of  the  road  to  give  less  opportn- 
nity  to  people  to  pick  a.  qnarrel.  It  was  necessary  to  eee 
everytliiiig  ho  «Tutc  on,  eepeciallj  concerning  England, 
with  his  own  eyvs. 

Of  the  teachers  he  inquired,  among  other  things,  what 
were  the  punishments  inflicted  in  their  schools.  One 
tcJioolniisti'c*)  t<iUl  him  that,  when  she  tiret  came,  finding 
rliat  the  girls  were  rerj-  nnpanctual,  she  warned  tliem  that 
ull  who  came  !ate  should  have  three  strokes  with  the  cane 
ou  the  hand,  and  that  after  the  first  two  weeks  she  very 
rarely  had  occasion  to  pnnish  tbem.  The  master  of  a 
school  in  another  place  told  Lim  that  the  vicar  had  for- 
hiddeii  coqioral  punishment,  and  obliged  him,  instead,  to 
keep  the  boys  in  and  give  them  tasks ;  with  the  conee- 
■  that  tliey  hcraiiie  very  iriuch  iliiller.  "There  is 
,'hke  tl.ccariu."  Mr.  Buckle  added ;  '"a  few  strokes 
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said,  laughing,  "so  I  said,  *0h  yes,  Buckle  to  be  sure* ; 
and  took  my  leave." 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  how  thorough  a  master  he 
was  of  the  art  of  pleasing ;  how  he  was  as  ready  to  amuse 
the  children  as  he  was  grown  people  ;  his  joyous  nature ; 
his  inexhaustible  but  never-tiring  talk ;  his  wealth  of  anec- 
dotes, and  especially  the  way  in  which  they  were  told, 
which  made  them  as  amusing  when  he  repeated  himself 
(as  he  sometimes  did)  as  when  heard  for  the  first  time ;  or 
to  describe  his  appreciation  of  every  little  attention,  and 
the  warm  interest  he  took  in  what  were  matters  of  mo- 
ment for  others.  How  naturally  he  entered  into  all  the 
hopes  and  fears  of  his  hostess  concerning  her  family,  ask- 
ing questions,  giving  advice,  and  all  with  the  deepest  in- 
terest. We  remember  how  touched  and  soothed  we  felt 
when  one  of  our  children  fell  ill,  and  we,  hearing  its  cries, 
rushed  up  to  tlie  nursery,  leaving  him  alone  in  the  draw- 
ing-room. We  stopped  there  some  time,  and  quite  forgot 
our  visitor ;  but  when  we  came  out  he  was  standing,  wait- 
ing patiently,  outside  the  nursery  door,  to  learn  from  us 
what  was  amiss.  I  see  the  expression  of  his  face  now  as 
he  said  to  us  in  a  suppliant  tone,  "  Don't  look  so  anxious ; 
it  will  be  better  to-morrow."  And  the  next  day,  gently 
reproaching  me,  he  said,  "  You  ought  not  to  have  let  so 
young  a  child  go  to  the  Crystal  Palace.  It  is  all  very  well 
for  the  elder  ones  to  have  such  amusements,  but  the  little 
things  should  be  kept  as  quiet  as  possible."  And  then  he 
went  on  to  say  at  what  age  and  with  what  temperament 
sight-seeing  and  the  like  excitement  was  beneficial,  and 
when  it  was  likely  to  be  harmful,  adding,  "Now,  if  you 
had  asked  my  advice,  I  could  have  \old  you  all  this  yester- 
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ilay.  liiiii  the  fhilii  would  have  been  saved  pain" — so  «s- 
tiiituiiied  ■vviis  lit;  !iv  tliis  time  to  have  his  advice  eonght  on 
L'^LTV  sutiject.  "If  I  were  to  take  a  profession."  he  once 
■^aiil,  ■■  I  should  like  to  be  a  pbvsician ;  nothing  would  give 
me  more  pleasure  than  to  assuage  pain," 

An  old  lady,  wlio  had  known  Mr,  Buckle  from  his 
hoybood,  burst  into  teare  when  these  and  other  little  eto- 
1-ii.p  wfro  rei>eateJ  to  her,  "  It  was  not  \-ulgar  curiosity 
with  him,"  she  Siiid ;  "  it  was  not  that  he  was  meddlesome. 
I  knew  him  so  well.  It  was  all  part  and  parcel  of  his 
great  sympathy.  Oh,  it  was  more  than  human,"  ehe  went 
on,  •■  and  inijiartcd  a  more  than  earthly  soothing  effect,  I 
i-lmll  never  forget  what  he  was  to  me  when  I  found  myself 
.-uiidenly  alone  in  the  world,  and  what  he  was  to  me  ever 
terward.  Kveii  thoTigh  he  had  only  a  few  days  in  town 
>  prep;ire  for  his   Eastern  jiiurney,  lie  walked  across  the 


PREPARATIONS  FOR  EGYPT.  851 

"If  at  least  my  little  nephew  had  lived,''  he  said,  "I 
should  have  had  a  friend  in  time:  I  would  have  made 
something  of  him.  But,"  he  continued  in  a  lower  tone, 
"  what  I  love  I  lose ;  and  now  that  I  am  near  forty  I  am 
alone  1 " 

'^  If  I  am  not  better,  there  is  nothing  for  it  but  travel- 
ing ;  as  while  I  am  stationary  I  must  work,"  he  wrote 
long  ago ;  **  and  it  was  much  the  same  case  now.  The 
prospect  of  an  idle  winter  in  town  was  insupportable,  and 
it  was  necessary  to  travel  somewhere.  Perhaps  it  was 
owing  to  Major  Woodhead^s  suggestion  that  he  finally 
decided  on  going  to  Egypt  "  My  head  is  at  times  still 
weak,  and  I  feel  that  I  need  more  rest  and  relaxation,"  he 
writes  from  Sutton,**  and  "I  can  not  tell  you,"  he  writes 
to  Mrs.  Bowyear,  "  the  intense  pleasure  with  which  I  look 
forward  to  seeing  Egypt — that  strange,  mutilated  form  of 
civilization.  For  years  nothing  has  excited  me  so  much.** 
I  shall  go  up  the  Nile  as  far  as  Egypt,  and  probably  return 
to  England  about  tlie  end  of  Januarj'." 

It  was  all  of  a  piece  with  his  thoughtful  and  self-sacri- 
ficing kindness  that  he  offered  to  take  the  two  eldest  sons 
of  his  host  with  him.  What  would  he  himself  have  given 
when  a  boy  to  have  traveled  in  the  land  of  the  Thousand 
and  One  Niglits !  And  holding  travel  to  be  a  neccssaiy 
and  important  part  of  education,  and  knowing  the  value 
of  his  own  influence  and  teaching,  he  thought  the  im- 
mense benefit  he  was  conferring  would  fully  com{)ensat6 
him  for  the  trouble,  anxiety,  and  even  labor,  their  com- 

i«  To  IfiM  Shiireff,  22d  I>Gcemb«r,  1SG6. 
>•  24th  September,  1S61. 
>*  ISth-lOth  October,  1861. 
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pimionsliip  nnist  entail.  "  Even  in  our  timee  the  impor- 
tauee  of  travt'ling  is  obvious,"  he  writes  in  his  "  Common- 
place Book,"  "  "and  we  rarely  find  an  untraveled  man 
wilt'  id  not  full  of  prejudice  and  tigotry."' 

.  on  ri'tuniing  to  London,  was  occupied  in 
liis  journey  and  that  of  his  young  corn- 


All  bis  till! 
]>  re  partition  fi 
pan ions : 


■■3!)  OsFOBD  Tehhacb,  ISlh  (ktabrr,  1861. 
"  3It  iiKAK  Mii^.  IIiTu :  I  have  just  had  a  long  talk 
with  the  dwir,  kind  old  man,  Dr  Mayo.  Extremdt/  satig- 
fadury  in  every  respect,  particularly  as  to  the  good,  both 
phyr^ical  and  intellectual,  which  he  anticipates  for  the  boys. 
But  he  suggests  cue  or  two  things  of  impoilance.  .  .  . 

"My  conversation  with  Dr.  Mayo  has  confirmed  my 
confidence  ia  being  able  to  meet  any  event  which  can 
i  the  urdiii;iry  cuiirse  of  n:iture-     And  as  impunity 
uf  rirk  are   alvvavs  iiiipoi-.-'ibie.  ihis  ia  all  we 
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and  thos  gratify  ono  of  the  moet  cherished  wishes  of  mj 
childhood.  I  am  literally  pining  with  excitement  at  the 
prospect  of  seeing  the  remuus  of  that  powerfnl  hnt  imper- 
fectly developed  nation,  whose  existence  has  always  been 
to  me  as  a  dream. 

"  I  am  nmch  better,  and,  indeed,  quite  well  in  eveiy 
respect,  save  the  moat  important.  I  can  not  work,  and 
therefore  my  life  baa  not  been  very  liappy ;  but,  on  the 
otbur  hand,  it  has  sauntered  on  untroubled.  I  have  been 
traveling  in  WaleB  and  many  parts  of  England,  spending 
nearly  three  weeks  at  Carolside,  in  Berwickshire,  with  the 
Mitcliclla — pleasant  and  aecompliBhed  people,  and  extreme- 
ly kind. 

"  I  wish  for  the  oezt  few  moDths  to  sever  myself,  if 
possible,  from  all  old  associations,  and,  as  it  were,  begin 
life  afresh.  Consequently,  I  shall  write  no  letters,  and 
shall  not  have  any  forwarded  to  me.  After  Egypt,  per^ 
haps  I  may  go  to  Greece,  perhaps  to  Algien*,  perhaps  to 
Jerusalem ;  but  wherever  I  may  be  I  shall  retain  a  lively 
sense  of  the  ploaaant  hours  I  have  passed  with  yon.  Some- 
times I  fear  tiiat  I  have  permanently  hurt  myself,  and  form 
plans  of  leaving  London  altogether — but  time  will  show." 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

EispODBilnlil}-— Kindness — Alcxondria — Cairo — Tbe  Kile — EdnodoD — Thebai 
— Talli  Bith  Mr.  Lcagmcre — Sutw— Ixjvo  of  Antiquides— Preporalioiia  tor 
the  Deert — Suj-  in  fmro — Suci — M^jor  Micdoiuld — Sinai — Pem — Jeni- 
tuicin— Dead  Sea— Mil]  od  Buckle— Nabuliu^KuBrsth—Tlie  Fatal  Dltt^ 
— VL-it  from  Mr.  Gray— Tilcrias—Akka— Tyro— Sidon— The  Last  Letter — 
BcjTout—Diunastfiui— nines  incTOaaiag — Death. 

Om  SunJav,  2i)tli  October,  1861,  Bnckle  embarked  at 
Southamplou  on  the  Peninsular  and  Oriental  Cktmpanj'g 

e;imsiiip  Ceylon,  for  Alexandria,  and  saw  the  shores  of 
(1  f.ir  \W  l:i,-t  tiitK".     lie  had  now  undertaken,  for 
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passed  throngh  your  mind  and  what  yon  mnst  have 
suflfered  before  yon  wonld  write  this,  Bnt  why,  dear 
Mrs.  Huth,  why  will  you  allow  your  judgment  to  be  led 
captive  by  such  dark  imaginings  ?  I  never  begin  any  con^ 
siderable  enterprise  without  well  weighing  the  objections 
against  it  In  taking  your  children  where  I  have  taken 
them,  and  where  they  are  about  to  go,  I  have  estimated  all 
the  difficulties,  or,  if  you  will,  all  the  dangers,  and  I  know 
that  I  am  able  to  meet  them.  I  say  that  I  know  it.  And 
I  am  too  deeply  conscious  of  my  own  responsibility  to 
write  such  a  word  loosely  or  rashly.  Here,  as  elsewhere, 
some  rare  combination  of  events,  or  some  insidious  physi- 
cal action,  creeping  unobserved  through  the  human  frame, 
and  stealthily  coming  on  years  before,  may  prostrate  one 
of  your  boys,  as  it  may  prostrate  you  or  your  husband. 
This  may  happen  in  the  healtliiest  climate,  and  in  spite  of 
the  tcndercst  care.  But  it  is  my  deliberate  opinion  that 
until  you  see  your  boys  again  they  will  run  no  risk  greater 
than  they  would  have  run  had  they  spent  the  same  time 
under  your  roof.  The  excitement  of  the  brain  caused  by 
traveling  and  the  scenes  through  which  they  pass  is  in  it- 
self a  source  of  health ;  and  though  you,  of  course,  love 
your  children  better  tlian  I  do,  and  better,  indeed,  than 
any  one  docs — for  who  knows  so  well  as  I  that  no  love 
can  equal  tlie  love  of  a  mother? — still,  even  you  could  not 
watch  them  more  carefully  than  I  do ;  and,  aa  you  would 
be  the  first  to  acknowledge,  you  would  watch  them  with 
less  knowledge  both  of  what  should  be  guarded  against 
and  what  should  be  done.  The  boys  are,  and  have  been 
all  along,  in  perfect  health.  ...  As  the  boys  were  vao- 
cinated  three  years  ago,  there  is  no  occasion  to  ie^2|^»^  ^<Q&s^ 
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nperatinn.  The  protection  is  complete.  There  are  in- 
atanec*  of  persons  liaviiig  the  Bmall-poi  who  have  been  eo 
re<'L'iitIj  vaccinated,  just  as  there  are  instances  of  pereoiis 
having  the  small-pox  twice.  But  there  are  also  instanees 
of  people  being  killed  on  the  railroad ;  and  as  there  are  no 
niilroails  in  Palestine  or  Syria,  we  may  fairly  put  one  dan- 
ger iigainet  the  other,  both  being  about  equal.  .  .  .  Mean- 
while, dti  not  be  nncu.-;y  ;  I  pray  yon,  do  not  be  uneasy.  I 
k-nuw  well  what  I  am  doing,  and  I  know  how  much  de- 
j)eiids  on  my  doing  it  properly.  Besides,  if  you  give  way 
to  anxiety,  ymi  will  make  yourself  ill ;  and,  if  you  get  ill, 
my  excellent  friend  Iliith  will  hate  me  as  the  cause,  and, 
mayl>e,  will  poison  me  in  my  food  when  I  come  home. 
So  he  of  good  cheer."' 

Tliey  liad  not  got  cabins  together,  as  Buckle  had  taken 
"  i  accomp; 
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up  a  figure  which  struck  one  as  refined,  notwithstanding 
his  shabby,  though  by  no  means  slovenly,  dress.  He  wore 
for  the  journey  an  old  swallow-tailed  coat,  of  a  cut  that 
was  somewhat  out  of  date,  but  such  as  I  have  seen  worn 
by  old-fashioned  men  ten  years  after  his  death,  a  double- 
breasted  brown  waistcoat,  and  dark  trousers.  In  cold 
weather  he  wore  an  old  brown  overcoat,  which  he  had 
woni  for  many  years,  and  hoped  to  wear  many  years  more ; 
for,  as  he  says  in  one  of  his  letters,  ^^  My  maxim  is  econ- 
omy, not  parsimony;  and,  though  I  never  throw  away 
money,  I  never  spare  it  on  emergencies."  He  thought 
that  men  should  be  careless  of  their  dress,  and  had  a  great 
contempt  for  those  who  decked  out  tlieir  persons  with 
jewels.  But  he  liked  to  see  women  pay  attention  to  dress, 
and  once  said,  ^^  it  was  a  woman's  duty  to  look  well,"  as 
long  as  they  did  not  pay  too  much;  though  he  would 
rather  see  a  woman  careless  than  vain,  and  slovenly  than 
devote  all  her  thought  to  personal  decoration. 

Ilis  care  and  attention  to  the  two  boys  was  unremitting, 
and  during  the  first  two  or  three  days,  while  tlicy  were 
still  sea-sick,  he  used  even  to  fetch  them  books,  wrappers, 
and  all  they  needed.  The  only  books  he  had  brought  with 
him  were,  Sharpens  "  History  of  Egypt,"  Osbom's  "  Monu- 
mental History  of  Egypt,"*  Martineau's  "Egypt,  Past 
and  Present,"  Kussell's  "Egypt,"  Bohn's  "Herodotus," 
Milman's  "  History  of  the  Jews,"  "  Murray,"  the  Bible, 
*'  Shakespeare,"  and  "  Moliere,"  and  he  allowed  no  others, 
because  he  wished  to  drive  tlie  boys  by  very  weariness  to 
read  the  books  he  had  brought,  knowing  well  that,  since 
they  were  accustomed  to  read,  and  as  there  was  little  that 

*  Which  he  thought  did  not  add  to  the  reputation  of  ite  anthor. 
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cuuM  amuse  tLciii  on  board,  they  would  require  no  other 
inducement  to  read  on  the  history  of  the  country  they  were 
a))0ut  to  visit.  His  phtn  was  perfectly  successful,  and  they 
m.it  oiilyroad,  hut  took  a  pride  in  reading.  For  hitaself,  be- 
sides tiilk,  h  is  chief  amusemeut  was  draughts  with  a  gentle- 
iiiiin  on  board,  who  h:ippcned  to  be  a  good  player, but  who 
could  never  understand  liow  it  was  that  Buetle  always  won. 
Jfothing  of  interest  occurred  during  the  voyage,  with 
the  exception  of  some  wonderful  theatricals  brought  out 
Iiv  the  pallors,  who  acted  3  tremendously  sensational  piece 
called  '-Red-bund,  the  Gj-psy,"  They  painted  their  sce- 
nery tLemselves,  witii  foliage  that  might  have  been  drawn 
liy  !in  ancient  Egyptian ;  and  the  only  drawback  to  the  full 
enjoyment  of  the  play  was  that  the  orchestra  shut  ont  all 
of  the  stape.  Tlie  usual  sights  were  seen,  the  rock 
ihraltitr  examined,  and  the  view  eiij-\ved  from   St. 
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rections.  It  assembled  again,  however,  where  a  few  offi- 
cials were  lounging  outside  a  shed,  and  was  all  thrown 
down  in  a  heap  in  the  open  street  A  faint  show  was 
made  of  opening  the  biggest  box,  but  five  shillings  made 
everything  comfortable.  The  Arabs  shouldered  their  bur- 
dens, stood  in  a  row  to  be  counted,  and  then  started  for 
the  Hotel  de  TEurope.  On  the  way  there  was  a  constant 
bombardment  of  donkeys,  who  are  shoved  by  their  drivers 
pertinaciously  in  the  way ;  and,  as  the  quarter  just  about 
the  landing-place  is  inhabited  chiefly  by  natives,  the  streets 
are  so  narrow  that  walking  through  the  donkeys  is  diffi- 
cult. Soon  a  grave-looking  Oriental,  in  Turkish  dress,  ac- 
costed Mr.  Buckle,  and  showed  him  papers ;  he  was  a 
dragoman,  and  was  showing  his  testimonials  from  former 
travelers.  Buckle  promised  to  inquire  about  him,  and  the 
hotel  was  at  last  reached.  Uere  Mr.  Buckle,  after  his 
usual  custom,  engaged  rooms  on  the  top  floor  of  the  hoteL 
These  were  nice  and  cool,  the  thermometer  showing  only 
7G^  ;  and  he  then  sallied  forth  to  the  bank,  for  it  was  only 
10  A.  M.,  and  made  inquiries  about  the  dragoman,  Hassan 
Vyse !  so  caUed  because  he  had  served  the  explorer  of  the 
Pyramids ;  for  the  Arabs  put  the  surname  first,  and  then 
take  a  distinguishing  title  after  it.  The  inquiries  being 
satisfactory,  he  was  engaged,  and  the  day  was  finished  with 
dinner  at  the  taMe-cThdUy  and  a  cup  of  coffee  at  a  Turkish 
coffee-house. 

Buckle  spent  the  first  day  or  two  in  making  purchases 
of  tobacco,  Turkish  slippers,  a  pipe,  and  other  prepara- 
tions ;  seeing  Pompey's  Pillar,  and  what  part  of  the  Cata- 
combs was  visible — for  the  pasha  had  lately  had  them  shut 
up,  as  it  was  reported  that  some  treasure  had  been  found 
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llierc.  But  tliu  gre;ifest  diiEcuUj  was  finding  a  boat,  op 
(l;i(]ai)ecycli,  as  tLcy  are  eaUed,  concerning  whieL,  and  other 
tiling's,  htf  vrrole  tlit;  fiillowing  verv  interesting  letter : 

"...  The  heat  is  intense,  and  I  keep  both  the  boTS 
iiiduors  the  greater  part  of  the  day.  I  have  tried  in  vain 
to  gL't  a  good  Eiiro]K.\in  servant,  eo  I  eee  after  everything 
myself,  anil  am  extremely  particular  about  their  ablations 
iind  change  of  linen,  eo  abfiolntely  necessary  in  such  a  cli- 
mate ae  this.  We  received  your  very  welcome  letters  ye&- 
terrlay,  having  ourselves  writen  to  yon  the  day  before, 
Wi'  also  \\r<ite  from  Gibraltar  and  Malta.  I  hope  that  we 
r-hall  fitart  for  Cairo  in  two  or  three  days  ;  but  the  difficol- 
ties  are  great,  owing  to  the  railroad  being  washed  away  by 
the  unusually  high  rise  of  the  Nile.  The  demand  for 
;  coiiseipu'iitly  enormous,  and  the  prices  the  owners 
■  fahuluu-.     I  have  seen  several  boats  to-day,  and 
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letters  are  intended  to  be  sacredly  private  to  jou  and  your 
husband,  though  I  am  always  willing  that  my  dear  old 
friend  Capey*  shall  see  them — ^but  no  one  else/  Tell 
him,  with  my  best  love,  that  I  have  received  his  letter,  and 
will  write  to  him  from  Cairo.*  Your  sons  are  everything 
I  could  wish ;  they  attach  themselves  much  to  me,  and  I 
to  them.  A  Scotehman  on  board  said,  'Why,  dear  me, 
sir,  how  fond  those  boys  do  seem  of  you  ! '  And  so  I  am 
sure  they  are.  I  hope  and  believe  that  this  journey  will 
be  an  epoch  in  their  lives,  morally  and  intellectually. 
They  are  very  diligent  in  reading ;  but  I  never  prescribe 
any  hours  or  daily  task,  merely  telling  them  tliat  the  only 
reward  I  require  for  watching  over  them  is  that  they 
should  acquire  knowledge.  •  .  . 

"Tobacco  and  pipes  are  very  cheap;  everything  else 
enormously  dear :  ale,  two  shillings  a  bottle ;  soda-water, 
one  shilling;  miserable  carriages,  six  shillings  an  hour; 
and  so  forth.  And  yet  with  all  this  the  labor  market  is 
in  such  a  state  that  an  imskillcd  laborer  earns  with  diffi- 
culty twopence  a  day.    Wages  low  and  profits  high." 

At  length  he  found  a  suitable  boat,  iron  built,  and  with 
superior  fittings — ^not  so  luxurious  as  many  that  are  now 
on  the  Nile,  but  incomparably  superior  to  those  of  Miss 
Martineau^s  time.  It  belonged  to  Abdalkh  Pasha,  a  Euro- 
pean, had  the  reputation  of  being  fast,  and  was  called  £1 


*  The  ReT.  George  Capel,  an  old  friend  of  both  Mr.  Buckle  and  the 
Huths,  and  the  meani  of  introduction  between  them. 

*  This  is  the  first  time  thia  paaaage  has  seen  the  light ;  but,  now  that 
both  Mr.  Buckle  and  Mr.  If Ul  are  dead,  there  is  no  longer  anj  occasion  to 
suppress  it 

*  This  letter  wa»  written,  but  I  have  not  seen  it,  and  do  not  know  wbetliar 
it  exists. 
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AlJuii,  or  tlic  ^Vild  One.  Its  hire  was  £60  a  mwl^Li 
l;irgi:fli  6um  then,  but  nothing  to  what  is  now  gireL 
15iifkle  ordered  it  to  proceed  to  Boalak  as  soon  as  it  coaH 
he  f,'Mt  ready,  for  the  milway  liad  been  repaired  soon 
than  was  expected,  and  it  wonld  Lave  been  useless  to  did- 
dle awav  lime  on  a  canal.  The  exposure  to  the  enn,  hur- 
e\-C'r,  l>roiigiit  on  so  eharp  a  choleraic  attack  that  he  lal 
lu  keep  his  hed  the  greater  part  of  the  dav,  and  onlr  tct 
out  fur  Ciiiro  un  the  nest.  Eat  when  he  got  to  Cairo  be 
was  so  httlu  the  worse  for  it  that,  despite  his  six  hooro 
r;iiln-aY  jminii'v,  he  spent  the  evemng  in  "  explorii^'' 
t!iat  city  with  some  friends  he  had  made  on  boon]  tbe 
( "eylon. 

The  party  put  np  at  the  Hotel  d'Orient,  which  at  that 
time  had  the  garden  of  the  Eabeekeeyeh  almost  nnder  its 
wiudowj^.  CaiiM  has  changed  wofidly  for  the  woree  since 
tlK'ii,     The  lj(.'.-t  half  of  lliia  garden  has  been  built  over; 
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after  dinner,  and  always  for  some  stake,  generally  a  half- 
penny, becanse  he  considered  that  even  a  small  stake  pre- 
vented reckless  play;  read  again  from  eight  to  ten,  and 
then  went  to  bed ;  or  sometimes  retired  a  little  earlier,  lit 
a  cigar,  and  read  as  long  as  it  lasted. 

So  well  and  joyous  did  he  feel  here  that  he  made  np 
his  mind  to  continue  his  journey  to  Palestine,  and  with 
this  object  bought  Bobinson*s  '^Biblical  Besearches"; 
and  an  Arabic  grammar  and  dictionary,  for  the  purpose  of 
studying  Arabic.  He  soon  found,  however,  that  his  brain 
was  not  yet  strong  enough  to  allow  him  to  study  so  diffi- 
cult a  language,  and  had  to  put  it  aside. 

From  Cairo  he  writes  as  follows,  15th  November, 
1861: 

"  We  hope  to  leave  here  for  Thebes  to-morrow,  pro- 
vided the  boat  can  be  provisioned  by  then.  It  is  a  first- 
rate  boat ;  and,  as  we  shall  be  in  it  tliree  months,  I  am 
doing  what  I  know  you  would  do  if  you  were  here,  spar- 
ing no  expense  in  laying  in  every  comfort  that  can  insure 
health.  I  feel  the  responsibility  of  your  dear  children, 
perhaps  more  than  I  expected,  but  I  am  not  anxious ;  for 
I  am  conscious  of  going  to  the  full  extent  of  my  duty, 
and  neglecting  nothing;  and  when  a  man  does  this,  he 
must  leave  the  unknown  and  invisible  future  to  take  care 
of  itself.  ...  If  the  boys  improve  still  further  in  health, 
and  if  I  find  that  they  are  reaping  real  intellectual  bene- 
fit, I  propose  taking  them  in  February  to  Jerusalem,  and 
thence  making  excursions  in  Palestine  —  explaining  to 
them  at  tlie  same  time  the  essential  points  in  Jewish  his- 
tory, and  connecting  it  with  the  history  of  Egypt.  The 
few  books  which  I  require  can  be  got  here;  all  except 
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one,  viz.,  '  Stanley's  Sinai  and  Palestine.'  This  jon  (all 
nij-  lettiTs  are  tu  yon  and  your  husband  jointly)  will  please 
to  get,  and  eend  to  Briggs,  at  Cairo;  aleo  eome  letter 
stamps,  and  a  letter  of  eredit  on  Jerusalem,  or  Bome  place 
as  near  Jerusalem  as  poseible,  I  shall  write  to  England 
hy  this  mail  for  more  money  for  myself,  and  therefore  I 
shall  only  nse  your  letter  of  credit  to  about  the  extent 
ijif  your  boys'  expenses.  Furthermore,  I  shall  want  a  let- 
ter of  eredit  on  Constantinople,  ae  I  propose  sailing  for 
that  city  direct  from  Palestine,  and  then  ascending  the 
Danube  to  Vienna  (now  a  very  easy  journey),  and  meeting 
yon  all  them  iu  ilay  or  June.  To  make  sure,  it  may  be 
advi^ble  to  send,  by  separate  mails,  duplicate  letters  of 
credit  on  Jcrm-aleni  and  Constant iuople.  I  could  draw  all 
the  money  here,  but  there  is  the  chance  of  robbery  in  the 
desL-rt.     TlitTe  ii  so  fe,ve  of  violence,  for  I  shall  have 
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toward  making  thorn  more  competent  and  finished  men 
than  they  would  otherwise  bo. 

"  And  now,  my  dear  Mrs.  Huth,  do  you  seriously  ex- 
pect that  I  am  going  to  answer  your  questions  of  casuistry 
about  going  to  church,  expressing  free  opinions,  and  fuller 
amusement — questions  which  it  would  take  i)ages  to  an- 
swer. All  I  can  say  is  that  the  true  Utilitarian  philoso- 
phy NEVER  allows  any  one,  for  the  sake  of  present  and 
temporary  benefits,  either  to  break  a  promise  or  tell  a 
falsehood.  Such  things  degrade  the  mind,  and  arc  there- 
fore ctII  in  themselves.  But,  if  you  made  a  promise  to 
your  child,  and  then  found  that  keeping  this  promise 
would  ruin  the  health  of  your  child,  what  sort  of  mother 
would  you  be  if  you  were  to  keep  your  promise  ?  The 
other  point  is  more  difficult ;  but  /  would  not  hesitate  to 
tell  a  falsehood  to  save  the  life  of  any  one  dear  to  me — 
though  I  know  that  many  competent  judges  differ  as  to 
this ;  and  in  the  present  state  of  knowledge  the  problem 
is  perhaps  incapable  of  scientific  treatment :  it  is,  therefore, 
in  such  cases,  for  each  to  act  according  to  his  own  lights." 

The  boat  did  not  arrive  till  Tuesday,  20th  November, 
when  Ayrton  Bey,  a  friend  of  Buckleys,  who  had  also 
once  occupied  the  boat,  called  to  tell  him  that  it  was  at 
Shoubra.  Thither  Buckle  and  the  boys  walked,  and  had 
their  first  sail  up  to  Bonlak.  The  next  day  they  took  up 
their  abode  on  board ;  but  delay  in  provisioning  and  then 
contrary  winds  prevented  a  start  before  Sunday,  25th ;  and 
altogether  the  journey  up  to  Thebes  was  not  a  very  rapid 
one. 

But  for  all  that  the  days  passed  quickly  enough.  The 
hours  kept  were  much  the  same  as  at  Cairo.    Buckle  took 
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cire  to  have  liia  daily  walk  before  breakfast,  and  genenllj 
managed  to  pet  another  walk  of  aboat  an  hoar  in  the  coarse 
of  the  day.  Sometimes  he  read  in  the  forenoon,  sometimes 
he  was  engaj^d  in  ticketing  and  cataloguing  antiquities. 
which  he  now  began  to  collect,  and  in  which  he  took  a 
great  interest.  The  afternoon  was  spent  in  games  of  back- 
gammon, in  smoking,  and  reading,  or  in  teaching  the  boye 
6carte  and  draughts ;  bnt  he  always  expected  them  to  read 
the  greater  part  of  the  morning;  and  he  tanght  them  to 
make  maps  of  Egypt  and  Palestine.  Daring  the  walks  be 
{juestioned  them  on  what  they  had  read,  told  them  Etorics, 
and  taught  them  elementary  physiology,  explaining  the 
human  anatomy,  and  even  making  them  remember  its  bar- 
harous  uonient-Iatiiro,  knowing  well  that  a  knowledge  of 
anatomy  wiihuut  this  would  be  hke  a  knowledge  of  geog- 
ly  withi.'iit  the  names,  but  always  taking  especial  eare 
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did  not ;  and,  as  a  further  and  perhaps  necessary  precaution, 
where  the  choice  lies  between  Bobinson's  dry  researches 
and  Shakespeare,  he  removed  the  latter. 

Buckle's  own  account  of  his  system  of  education  is  given 
in  the  following  letter : 

*<  14th  December,  ^1861. 

^^  The  journey  up  the  Nile,  though  slow,  has  not  been 
dull,  as  we  have  plenty  of  occupation ;  and  the  boys,  I  am 
truly  pleased  to  say,  are  most  anxious  to  instruct  themselves, 
and  without  any  pressure  on  my  part  they  read  quite  as 
much  as  I  wish.  Lest  the  long  confinement  should  bo  in- 
jurious, I  stop  the  boat  twice  every  day,  and  we  walk  with 
an  escort  on  shore.  Then,  and  in  the  evening,  I  talk  to 
tliem  about  what  they  have  seen  and  read,  and,  having  en- 
couraged them  to  state  their  opinions,  I  give  them  mine, 
and  explain  how  it  is  that  we  differ.  They  have  accumu- 
lated a  great  number  of  historical  and  geographical  facts. 
But  that  is  not  my  chief  object ;  what  I  aim  at  is,  to  train 
them  to  consider  everythmg  from  the  largest  and  highest 
point  of  view  that  their  years  and  abilities  will  allow.  To 
this  I  make  everything  subordinate,  save  and  except  their 
health.  At  first  they  were  evidently  bewildered  by  the 
multiplicity  of  new  details  which  crowded  on  their  minds ; 
but  gradually  those  details  took  a  regular  and  orderly  form, 
spontaneously  arranging  themselves  under  general  heads. 
To  hasten  this  movement,  without  overworking  their  brains, 
id  the  most  difficult  part  of  mj  undertaking.  But  I  will 
venture  to  say  that  if  you  could  now  see  them  you  would 
be  convinced  that  their  health  must  have  been  well  attend- 
ed to;  while  if  you  could  talk  to  them,  you  would  be 
equally  well  satisfied  respecting  the  other  part  of  the  que^ 
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tidii.  Perliiips  this  Miuiids  too  much  like  pnusiog  mjself ; 
but  your  children  uro  so  far  from  you  that  i  had  ratlier  be 
deemed  lainglorioua  than  conceal  facts  coQcemmg  tbem 
whifli  it  will  please  you  to  hear.  .  .  . 

"  Beeidee  the  gi;iierjl  history  and  geography  of  the 
East,  I  am  teaching  the  boys  by  conversation  (for  I  have 
uo  books  on  the  suhjeet)  the  elements  of  physiology,  and 
t'xplaining  to  them  the  general  laws  which  comiect  aniioals 
wilb  phmts.  Two  or  three  days  ago  I  first  began  to  pro- 
ceed further,  and  opened  np  the  relations  which  the  ani- 
mal and  vegetable  kingdoms  bear  to  the  mineral  world. 

wus  never  weary  of  listening  and  asking  question*. 

...  His  eyes  quite  sparkled,  and  beamed  with  light,  as 
he  traversed  (ihongh,  of  course,  very  indistinctly)  the  field 
of  thonght. 

"Villi  hiLve,  I  suppose,  received  a  letter  which  I  wrote 
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belts  are  made  expressly.  The  revolver  shonld  be  as  light 
as  is  consistent  with  its  being  an  effective  weapon.  But 
you  know  that  I  am  not  expert  with  fire-arms ;  it  must 
not,  therefore,  have  any  needless  complications.  .  .  . 

"  The  boys'  Bible  has  no  Apocrjrpha ;  and  I  want  to 
explain  to  them  the  character  of  that  most  remarkable 
Maccabsean  revolution  which  broke  out  two  centuries  be- 
fore Christ.  If,  therefore,  you  can  buy  the  Apocrjrpha 
separate,  and  in  a  portable  form,  do  so ;  but  it  is  not  worth 
while  to  send  out  another  whole  Bible,  as  my  memory 
will  enable  me  to  explain  the  main  points  without  it. 

"  We  live  in  great  comfort,  and  indeed  luxury :  an 
iron  boat,  with  good  bedrooms,  and  a  saloon  that  could 
dine  eight  persons ;  and  we  sail  quicker  than  any  boat  on 
the  Nile.  I  have  engaged  the  cook  the  Bothschilds  had 
when  they  were  in  Egypt.  He  is  really  a  first-rate  cook, 
and  makes,  I  think,  the  best  bread  I  ever  tasted.  I  let  the 
boys  live  generously ;  but  I  carefully  watch  the  effect  of 
their  food,  and  occasionally  put  them  on  a  spare  diet,  to 
avoid  medicine.  .  .  .  They  get  up  before  seven,  and  go 
to  bed  at  8.10.  The  latter  part  of  the  arrangement  they 
don't  always  approve  of,  but  they  never  resist  me  when 
they  see  I  am  in  earnest ;  and  I  am  peremptory  on  this 
point,  believing  tliat  early  sleep  is  of  supreme  importance 
to  them,  living  as  they  do  amid  such  exciting  scenes,  and 
with  their  attention  continually  on  the  stretch.  .  .  .'* 

Perhaps  the  following  two  letters  from  the  two  boys, 
written  for  the  same  post  as  the  above,  will  show  more 
clearly  than  anything  the  nature  of  this  education : 

"  We  have  been  on  the  Nile  about  three  weeks,  and 
expect  to  be  at  Thebes  in  a  few  days.    We  have  not  seen 
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any  tempU's  or  lumbs  yot,  except  tlie  tombs  at  Siont,  which 
is  the  capital  of  Upper  Egypt.  The  tombs  there  are  not 
nearly  iis  good  as  we  shall  see  when  we  are  coming  back. 
But  I  linvt:  picked  np  a  piece  of  mummy  cloth ;  and  I 
have  bought  a  little  idol  of  oar  donkey-man,  which  I  gave 
twenty  paraa  for  (which  is  eqnal  to  three  farthings).  Mr. 
B.  Bays  that  it  is  sure  to  be  real,  because  it  does  not  pay  to 
f-irge  such  cheap  things.  Ton  can  not  thmk  how  jolly  it  is, 
ilr.  E.  lets  us  do  what  we  like ;  and  the  only  lessone  we  do 
us  yot  is  TL'ading.  .  .  .  "We  have  seen  no  crocodiles  yet,  bnt 
llassan  says  that  we  shall  see  plenty  by-and-by.  I  mean  to 
buy  a  small  one,  and  send  it  home  to  he  stuffed,  unless  I  get 
:i  letter  to  tbe  (.'uritrary  when  wo  get  back  to  Cairo,  I  have 
liiadL-  a  little  map  of  Egypt,  and  I  mean  to  mark  the  places 
L'  liavL'  lu'L'ii  In.  and  then  send  it  To  you  when  we  get 
.1  Cdr...     This  k.ttor  will  i.c  posted  at  Thebes,  and 
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• 

very  good  dragoman,  who  was  a  long  time  with  Colonel 
Vyae,  who  explored  the  Pyramids,  and  discovered  some 
chambers  in  them.  I  have  read  Sharpens  ^History  of 
Egypt,'  and  Martineau  and  EusselPs  ^  Egypt,'  and  He- 
rodotus, and  now  I  am  reading  the  *  History  of  the  Jews.' 
I  shall  not  tell  you  anything  about  Mr.  B.'s  plans  for  Syria 
and  Palestine  and  Mount  Sinai,  as  he  will  most  likely  tell 
you  more  about  it  than  I  could ;  but  won't  it  be  jolly  to 
go  to  all  these  places !  We  are  all  jolly,  and  Bucky  is  a 
brick. 

"  Please  answer  about  the  crocodile  and  all  that,  or 

else  I  shaD  not  know  what  to  do.  .  .  .  Tell  that 

Mr.  B.  says  there  is  no  fear  of  the  Arabs  stealing  us,  be- 
cause it  would  not  be  worth  their  while ;  but  he  is  afraid 
tliey  will  steal  him,  because  he  is  such  a  nice  little  fellow." 
•  The  second  letter  is  as  follows : 

"...  I  have  finished  Sharpe's  *  History  of  Egypt' 
and  Milinan's  *  History  of  the  Jews ' ;  and  now  I  am  go- 
ing to  begin  the  Bible,  and  read  all  about  the  Jews  in 
there.  We  have  been  talking  to  Mr.  B.  about  physiology, 
and  he  says,  when  we  have  finished  reading  about  Egypt 
and  Palestine,  he  will  write  for  a  book  about  it.  We  have 
got  a  very  good  boat ;  it  is  built  of  iron,  and  has  beaten 
three  boats  already  that  started  two  days  before  us.  I 
have  made  a  map  of  Egypt  and  a  map  of  Asia  Minor. 
To-day  I  saw  rafts  of  pottery  coming  fh)m  Kenneh.  We 
have  got  a  very  good  cook.  He  can  make  plum-pudding, 
and  he  can  make  Irish  stew  as  well  as  Mr.  Buckle's  cook. 
Here  we  always  have  marmalade  and  curry  for  breakfast 
The  time  here  is  about  six  hours  faster  than  in  England, 
because  we  are  so  much  farther  east.    It  is  about  aa  hfi^ 
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Iii'i-o  :ks  it  Ava.''  last  summer  in  England.  ]Uj.  Bnckle  has 
been  explaining  tu  tis  the  relation  of  minerals  and  plants 
iiud  animals  to  each  other,  and  the  waj  in  which  nnitnala 
get  iiiiner.ils  through  plants ;  and  that  while  animals  are 
poisoning  the  air,  plants  are  purifying  it.  ...  I  have 
tinished  reading  Herotlotns,  Martinean,  and  Knssell'a 
'Egypt.'  A\Tjc'n  we  camo  to  Alexandria,  Mr.  Buctlc 
allowed  ns  two  shillings  a  week." 

Thns  was  the  time  paseed  daily  on  the  Nile,  until  eix 
"'clock  brought  the  jiroof  of  the  cook's  skill,  which  we 
have  seen  praised  so  highly  in  his  Utter.  After  dinner 
lie  sat  with  the  boys  in  senu-darkness  for  a  qnarter  of  an 
hour  or  so,  playing  and  joking  with  them,  till  they  gen- 
erally ended  in  a  violent  romp,  and  now  and  then  a  smaeh 
(if  erockcry  or  windows.  A  breakage,  however,  had  to  be 
]iaiil  fur.     Ijuckle  himself  boasted  that  he  had  never  broken 
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again  visited,  and  then  lie  crosBed  the  Nile,  and  saw  the 
Memnones — the  temples  of  the  Memnonium  and  Me- 
deenct  Ilaboo,  and  finally,  after  dinner,  went  to  Kamak, 
"  and  saw  that  prodigious  rain  by  moonlight." 

"  One  thing  I  will  say,"  he  afterward  wrote  from  Cairo, 
^^  that  everything  which  travelers  relate  of  Egypt  fails  to 
give  an  idea  of  the  real  wonders  of  this  most  interesting 
country.  To  tell  you  that  I  have  seen  a  single  rain  (the 
temple  of  Kamak  at  Thebes)  which,  when  complete, 
measured  a  mile  and  a  lialf  in  circumference,  sounds  very 
strange;  but  that  is  nothing  when  compared  with  the 
amazing  grandeur  of  the  colossal  statues,  and  the  pillars 
which  support  the  edifice.  And,  then,  the  minute  finish 
of  the  sculpture  which  covered  the  walls  of  the  Egyptian 
temple  is  as  noticeable  as  their  grandeur." 

And  again  he  writes  to  another  friend : 

^'  To  give  you  even  the  faintest  idea  of  what  I  have 
seen  in  tliis  wonderful  country  is  impossible.  No  art  of 
writing  can  depict  it.  If  I  were  to  say  that  the  temple 
of  Kamak  at  Thebes  can  even  now  be  ascertained  to  have 
measured  a  mile  and  a  half  in  circumference,  I  should, 
perhaps,  only  tell  you  what  you  have  read  in  books ;  but  I 
should  despair  if  I  were  obliged  to  tell  you  what  I  felt 
when  I  was  in  the  midst  of  it,  and  contemplated  it  as  a 
living  whole,  while  every  part  was  covered  with  sculptures 
of  exquisite  finish,  except  where  hieroglyphics  crowded  on 
each  other  so  thickly  that  it  would  require  many  volumes 
to  copy  tliem.  There  stood  their  literature  in  the  midst 
of  the  most  magnificent  temples  ever  raised  by  the  genius 
of  man.  I  went  twice  to  see  it  by  moonlight,  when  the 
vast  masses  of  light  and  shade  rendered  it  absolutely  ap- 
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palliny.  But  I  (car  to  write  like  a  guide-book,  and  had 
rather  abstain  from  detiuls  till  we  meet.  One  effect,  how- 
ever, I  must  tell  vuu  that  toy  journey  has  produced  apon 
inc.  Perhaps  you  may  remember  how  much  I  always  pre- 
ferred form  to  et>lor ;  but  now,  owing  to  the  magical  effect 
of  this,  the  driest  atmosphere  in  the  world,  I  am  getting 
to  like  color  mure  than  form.  The  endless  variety  of  hues 
iri  extraordinary.  Owing  to  the  transparency  of  the  air, 
objects  arc  seen  [^  ucariy  as  I  can  judge)  more  than  twice 
the  distance  they  can  be  seen  in  England  imder  the  most 
favorable  circumstances.  Until  my  eye  became  habituated 
to  this,  I  often  over-fatigued  myself  by  believing  that  I 
could  reach  a  certuin  point  in  a  certain  time.  The  result 
is  a  wealth  and  exuberance  of  color  which  is  hardly  to  be 
credited,  and  whieh  I  doubt  if  any  painter  woidd  dare  to 
represent.  ...  If  you  were  here,  and  felt  as  I  do  what  it 
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the  bashea  and  trees  which  hang  on  every  ledge  and 
spring  from  every  fisenre. 

The  view  over  the  Libyan  plain  of  Thebes  is  perhaps 
the  most  beantifnl,  and  certainly  the  most  characteristic, 
in  Egypt.  For  beyond  fields  of  loping  and  waving  com 
still  sit  the  two  colossi,  as  they  have  sat  for  three  thoosand 
years — now,  alas  I  sadly  battered,  bat  yet  majestic  in  their 
solitary  grandeur.  A  little  to  the  right  and  behind  is  the 
Uemnoninm,  with  its  background  of  the  Libyan  hilla, 
which  catch  the  parting  rays  of  the  son  on  theu*  white  and 
broken  cliffs,  and  the  slope  of  the  Assaseef,  riddled  with 
gaping  tombs.  Still  farther  on  the  right  are  the  remains 
of  the  temple  of  £1  Goomeh,  and  a  collection  of  mod 
hats  of  the  same  name ;  while  on  the  extreme  left  are  the 
hugo  moonds  and  mighty  raios  of  the  temple  of  Medeeoet 
Ilaboo. 

A  final  look  at  the  latter  temple,  and  at  certain  tombe 
of  the  Aeeasecf  and  its  neighborhood ;  and  then,  at  fire 
o'clock  on  the  16th,  sail  was  made  for  Assnan,  which  the 
Abloh  reached  on  the  22d. 

As  is  osnal,  however,  a  halt  had  been  made  at  Esneh, 
to  allow  the  crew  to  bake  their  bread ;  and  Bnckle. occu- 
pied his  spare  time  in  visiting  the  shamefully  neglected 
temple  of  this  place.  Here  were  two  other  boats — the 
Fortanata,  on  board  of  which  was  Mr.  Longmore,  who  has 
since  written  an  interesting  account  of  his  meetings  with 
Backle  during  the  jonmey;  and  the  Canopas,  occupied 
by  two  clergymen.  On  board  the  latter,  Mr.  Longmore 
made  Cackle's  acquaiutance,  and  thus  records  the  convert 
sation :  "  Though  he  smoked  continaoasty  daring  our 
interview,  he  was  by  no  means  solely  occupied  with  HaX 
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reLToation,  fur  Itc  Ulked  nearly  as  continuously.  A  good 
deal  uf  tLo  tunc  during  which  we  were  on  board  the  Car 
nopus  tiigt'tiifr,  he  f;}>L'ut  in  maintaining  that  a  constita- 
tiuiuil  c-uiuitiy  like  England  was  never  eo  well  governed  as 
whi'ii  tlic  fin\-ort;ig[i  ivas  either  a  dcbauche  or  an  imbecil*. 
Ill  pruuf  of  this  rather  paradoxical  position,  he  instanced 
tlie  reign  (if  Iloiirv  the  Third ;  and  Charles  the  Second,  to 
^shifli  we  o^^"^J  our  Ilnbeas  Corpus  Act,  and  one  he  still 
jiiore  admired,  ifi'  non  Comhurendo  Hereticoa  ; '  and  those 
of  George  the  Second  and  George  the  Third— as  the 
reigns  in  which  we  had  made  the  greatest  progresa.  With 
tlic  I'haraolis  and  Ptolemies  of  Egypt,  and  other  absolate 
mouarehs,  it  was  dillerent,  for  they,  if  energetic  men, 
could  do  what  they  liked  with  the  resources  they  gov- 
ed,  and  thii^  luiwe  to  posterity  such  wonderful  monn- 
ils  uf  i!ii.'ii'   iiLa_i,'uitit.'enL-e    as  we   had   recently   been 
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LoDgmore,  "  aomo  reference  being  m&de  to  modem  spir- 
itualisro,  Hr.  Bnckle  gntpliically  narrated  his  experiences 
during  a  seance  at  vhich  lie  had  been  present  eltortly  be- 
fore leaving  London.  This  seance  took  pkce  in  the  house, 
he  said,  of  a  Cabinet  Hinister,  who,  he  was  quite  satisfied, 
would  not  have  lent  himself  to  &aj  colluBivo  trickery  to 
facilitate  the  proceedings  of  the  mediums.  The  chief  of 
these  was  Mr.  Ilome ;  and  various  marvelous  phenomena 
were  produced,  more  particularly  the  floating  of  a  large 
circular  drawiug-rooni  table  in  mid-air.  These  manifesta- 
tions Mr,  Iluckle  was  nnable  to  explain  on  any  known 
physical  laws.  '  Bat,'  he  added,  *  while  I  can  not  admit 
there  is  anj-thing  supernatural  about  them,  I  think  it  qnito 
possible  there  may  ho  a  development  of  some  new  foroe 
well  worthy  of  scientific  investigation.'  He  afterward 
mentioned  that  Mr.  Home  called  on  him  shortly  after  the 
siana;  and  told  him  that  he  was  anxious  that  he,  a  man 
well  known  in  the  literary  world,  and  recognized  as  no 
granter  of  propositions  he  liad  not  duly  examine<l  for  him- 
self, would  take  up  the  sabject  of  Bpiritualiem,  and  after 
sufficiently  testing  the  reality  of  its  phenomena — in  doing 
which  Mr.  Ilomc  offered  every  assistance  in  his  power — 
announce  to  the  world  to  what  conclusion  he  had  come. 
Mr.  Home  volunteered  that,  whenever  Mr.  Buckle  wished 
it,  he  would  readily  come  to  his  house,  and  perfonn  his 
experiments  tlicrc,  so  that  there  might  be  no  suspicion  of 
apparatus  or  collusion  being  employed  to  deceive  him.  In 
conclusion,  Mr.  Buckle  told  ns  he  was  so  pleoMd  with  Mr. 
Home  that  ho  was  quite  willing  to  agree  to  hiit  proposal ; 
but  that,  the  second  volume  of  his  book  Iieing  then  neariy 
ready  fur  press,  his  time  had  been  so  occupied  with  it  that 
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he  was  quite  unable  to  take  the  gnbject  of  spiritUBlisin  np 
before  hia  health  broke  down,  and  he  was  comp^Ded  to 
leave  England.  But  he  was  resolved  to  inrestigate  it  mi 
his  retarn  home — a  return  which,  alas !  never  took  place." ' 
At  Assouan  Mr,  Bn(!kle  again  met  Mr.  Longmore; 
and,  since  with  returning  strength  hia  love  of  coovctsa- 
tion  was  also  returning,  seeking  a  cultivated  compAnion 
to  whom  he  eonld  talk  during  hia  projected  lonr  in  Pales- 
tine, he  invited  him  to  aocompanj  him  during  that  jonr- 
ney;  but  Mr.  Longmore  was  unfortunate! j  obliged  "re- 
luctantly to  dt'cline," '  Here  arrangements  were  made 
for  hiring  another  boat ;  for,  thoogli  all  but  the  very  big- 
gest dahabeeyehs  can  pass  the  cataract,  yet,  as  El  Ablefa 
was  built  of  iron,  any  damage  she  might  n^ieive  in  the 
passage  could  not  have  been  repaired  in  eo  primitive  fl 
place.     To  a  wooden  boat  an  occaeional  bump  i 
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The  boat  engaged  for  the  Nabian  trip  waa  little  better 
tlian  a  common  merchantman,  the  vild  prototype  of  the 
civilized  dahabeeyoh.  Many  windows  were  broken ;  and 
though  Buckle  had  a  letter  of  introduction  to  the  Gov- 
ernor of  AjBeou&Q  from  his  Cairene  frienda,  all  his  power 
was  nnable  to  produce  a  aqnoro  inch  of  glass,  and  they 
had  therefore  to  be  patched  np  with  paper.  Two  days 
were  occupied  in  transferring  stores,  during  which  Buckle 
Tisited  the  Cataracts,  the  island  of  Elephanta,  and  "  the 
beautiful  island  c^  Pbilee,"  and  also  bought  a  great  many 
antiquities. 

lie  started  on  the  34th  December,  came  back  on  the 
8th  January,  and  the  next  day  the  party  rode  back  to  the 
dahabecyeh,  which  seemed  quite  a  palace  after  the  wretched 
boat  they  had  just  left  '*  We  have  all  been,  and  are  re- 
markably well,"  be  writes.  "The  journey  into  Nubia, 
notwithstanding  its  many  discomforts,  was  in  the  highest 
degree  curious  and  instmctire ;  and,  as  I  took  extra  pre- 
cautions as  regards  diet  and  health,  it  did  us  no  harm. . . , 
The  heat  in  Kubia  tras  intense.  On  Christmas  Day,  at 
lialf-paet  eight  in  the  evening,  it  was  in  my  cabin  81" 
Fahrenheit,  though  the  son  liad  been  excluded  all  day. 
Kot  one  Egyptian  travder  in  ten  cnten  Nubia;  but,  as 
you  see,  I  felt  confident  in  bringing  us  all  well  out  of 
it ;  and  now  that  wo  hare  been  there,  I  would  not  have 
missed  it  for  five  hundred  pounds.  I  feel  very  joyoos, 
and  altogether  full  of  pugnacity,  so  that  I  wish  some 
one  would  attack  me — I  mean,  attack  nie  speculatively. 
I  liave  no  deaire  for  a  practical  combat."  And  to  his 
aunt  ho  writes  from  Cairo :  "  The  Nubian  part  of  the 
journey  I  had  to  perform  under  arcomstances  of  con- 
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fiiderable  discomfort  in  a  common  trading  boat ;  bnt  ev- 
ery Etep  n-as  to  me  bo  full  of  interest  that  I  was  ampiy- 
repaid." 

Everything  vras  ready  for  the  departure,  but  the  wind 
blew  strongly  from  the  north,  and  forced  a  delay.  Here 
a  Mr.  Glenaie,  who  was  in  a  dahabeeyeh  on  its  way  up, 
took  the  opportunity  of  having  the  news  of  the  Prince 
Consort's  death  to  communicate,  to  call  on  Buckle  and  in- 
troduce himself.  The  conrerBation  on  that  occaeion  was, 
as  always  with  Buckle,  extremely  animated,  and,  as  Mr. 
Glennie  eays,  was  chiefly  on  spirit-rapping,  as  waa  the 
conversation  with  Mr.  Longmore  at  Eeneh.  There  is, 
however,  this  difference  between  the  two  conversations  as 
recorded  by  Sir.  Longmore  and  Mr.  Glennie — that,  while 
at  Esnch  Buckle  said  that  he  was  unable  to  explain  the 
phenomena   on   any   known    pliygical   I.iwp,  smd 
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they  have  all  mechanical  equivalents,  would,  through  a 
medium,  be  medianically  communicable.''  '* 

Though  Buckle  was  an  admirable  listener,  I  do  not 
think  he  would  have  had  patience  to  listen  to  eight  pages 
of  this.  Be  this  as  it  may,  however.  Buckle,  as  he  pre- 
viously asked  Mr.  Longmore,  now  asked  Mr.  Glennie  to 
join  him  on  his  tour  in  Palestine,  and  accepted,  as  he  al- 
ways was  ready  to  accept,  an  invitation  to  spend  the  even- 
ing on  board  Mr.  Olennic's  boat.  His  diary  of  this  day  has 
the  following  entry :  "  Thursday,  9th  January,  1862.  The 
Nile.  Rose  at  6.40.  Breakfast  at  8.  At  [9]  left  the  boat 
we  had  been  in  to  Wady  Ilalfeh,  and,  riding  to  Assouan, 
embarked  there  in  our  old  boat  Walked  1  hour.  Dined 
at  6.  Spent  the  evening  in  the  dahabeeyeh  of  a  Mr.  Olen- 
nie,  who  called  on  mo  this  afternoon.  In  bed  at  10.10, 
and  to  11.40  read  the  Bible." 

On  the  following  morning,  notwitlistanding  the  strong 
north  wind,  a  start  was  made.  Buckle  made  but  few  en- 
tries concerning  what  he  saw,  but  ho  remarks  at  Edfoo, 
'^  Carefully  examined  the  magnificent  temple  there,  which 
is  the  most  complete  and  interesting  in  all  Egypt."  Ever 
since  he  had  left  Thebes  especially  he  had  taken  the  great- 
est interest  in  collecting  antiquities  and  curiosities,  with 
which  he  intended  to  form  a  museum  in  the  stable  belong* 
ing  to  his  house.  "  Connecting  those  with  my  reading," 
he  said,  '^  I  tliink  I  shall  make  a  very  interesting  collec- 
tion." Nothing  came  amiss  to  him ;  specimens  from  the 
various  quarries  of  Egypt,  Nubian  and  Arab  dresses,  orna- 
ments, weapons,  and  utensils,  and  as  many  antiquities  as 
he  could  collect — not  confining  himself  to  objects  bearing 

"  Glennie,  "*  Pilgrim  Memories,**  pp.  »-17. 
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an  art  raltie,  but  also  buying  ancuent  bead-reets,  manuny' 
linen,  wooden  bolts  and  spoons,  ami  mtmuny  heads,  bandB^ 
and  arms.  He  loved  to  trace  tlie  likeness  between  the  an* 
dent  and  modem  forms  of  utensils  and  weapons ;  and  took 
8o  great  an  intereat  ia  everytbiDg  that  he  often  eaid,  were 
lie  only  rich  enongli,  he  would  have  all  the  hierogl^hicB 
in  Egypt  copied.  The  following  extracts  from  hia  cata- 
logne  will  give  some  idea  of  what  he  collected : " 

"  4.  Part  of  a  mnmmy-wise,  found  in  the  Libyan  eab- 
nrb  of  Thebes,  22d  January,  1862.  This  is  cnriooA  from 
the  similarity  to  onr  inntea  with  their  wands — two  of  tbe 
Genii, 

"  8.  The  enn  in  the  sacred  boat.  Found  in  the  Libyan 
euburb  of  Thebes,  20th  January,  1863.  Tablets  of  tha 
sort  were  worn  aoepended  round  tbe  neck  of  the  1 
judges,  and  are  the  supposed  origin  of  the  Urim  and ' 
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^^  89.  A  Btool  used  by  the  Abysfiinian  women  to  lean 
their  elbows  on.  It  was  made  at  GK>ndar,  and  I  bought  it 
of  an  Abyssinian  at  Assouan,  on  23d  December,  1861.  I 
have  seen  exactly  the  same  stool  represented  in  some  of 
the  Egyptian  tombs. 

^'  232.  Model  of  the  stool,  or  wooden  pillow,  used  by  the 
ancient  Egyptians  to  rest  the  head  on.  It  was  found  in  a 
tomb  in  the  Libyan  suburb  of  Thebes,  16th  December,  1861. 
Exactly  the  same  kind  as  is  now  used  by  the  Abyssinians. 

'^  226.  A  gilt  figure  of  tlie  sacred  tou,  or  sign  of  life. 
It  was  presented  to  the  king  when  he  assumed  the  govern- 
ment, and  the  early  Christians  of  Egypt  adopted  it  in  place 
of  the  cross. 

^^414.  Four  small  cymbals,  played  with  the  finger  and 
thumb.  They  were  made  at  Cairo,  where  I  bought  them 
17th  February,  1862.  They  supply  the  place  of  castanets 
in  the  Almeh  dance,  and  were  the  origin  of  the  Spanish 
Castanet.  *  Wilkinson's  Ancient  Egyptians,'  1854,  Vol.  I., 
pp.  98,  99. 

"416.  The  sling  commonly  used  in  Egypt  to  drive 
birds  from  tlie  field.  It  will  hold  several  stones.  Such 
slings  are  often  represented  on  the  old  Egyptian  monu* 
ments.  This  was  made  at  Cairo,  where  I  bought  it  on  7th 
February,  1862. 

being  put  to  doftth.**  And  he  gare  him  one  who  was  the  nearest  of  men  in 
resemblance  to  *A14  ed-Deen,  who  waa  hung  in  iiia  stead.  But  now  the 
Khaleefeh  wanted  to  see  the  bodj.  **  So  the  Khaleef eh  went  down,  accom- 
panied by  the  Wezeer  Jaafar,  and  proceeded  to  tlie  gallows ;  and  raising  liis 
eyes  he  saw  that  the  body  which  was  hanging  there  was  not  that  of  *A1A  ed- 
Decn.*"  "How  do  you  know?**  asked  the  Weieer;  and  to  his  reply  that 
this  body  is  long,  and  the  face  is  black,  explains  that  these  are  the  reeults 
of  hanging.  But  the  Khaleefeh  has  the  body  cut  down,  and  finds  written 
on  the  heels  of  the  corpse  the  namet  of  Uie  two  Sannee  saints,  wliereM  *AI4 
ed-Deen  was  himself  a  Sunnce. 
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"  456.  Tlie  ordinary  Egyptian  duabooka,  or  dram.  It 
is  used  all  throngh  Egypt,  and  nearly  every  Iwat  im  the 
Nile  is  proTJded  witli  one.  Precisely  the  same  instromeot 
is  depicted  on  some  of  the  oldest  X^ptian  maonmeatB. 
This  I  bouglit  at  Cairo,  19th  February,  1862. 

"483.  A  specimen  of  the  ancient  Egyptian  brtcks, 
made  of  Nile  mud  and  straw.  I  took  this  on  13tli  Jana- 
ary,  from  the  walls  of  Kileithyas,  sow  called  £1  Kab,  ntn- 
ated  about  fifty  miles  sonth  of  Thebes. 

"  339.  An  imperfect  fignre  of  Atome,  whicli  I  bought 
at  Cairo  on  11th  Febmary,  1862.  His  head  h  decorated 
with  the  lotus  and  pliunee,  and  feather  of  Aramon.  See 
Birch's  '  Gallery  of  Antiquities,'  pp.  21,  22,  where  he  is 
called  Ntifre-Athom.  lie  is  the  Athmon,  or  Atlimoo,  of 
Chanipollion,  Wilkinson,  and  Hosselini.  According  to 
Mrs.  Licder,  he  was  the  great  god  of  Hcliopolia,  and  waa 
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'  "HiB  worship  was  of  the  highest  antiquity,  his  name  ap- 
pearing on  monuments  coeval  with  the  Pyramids  them- 
selves.'— BmcUy  p.  14.  The  fact  of  this  figure  of  Pthah 
wanting  Isis  and  Kcpthys  at  the  sides  proves,  says  Mrs. 
Lieder,  its  great  antiquity." 

Six  days  were  spent  at  Thebes,  two  of  which  were  de- 
voted almost  entirely  to  antiquity  hunting,  and  the  others 
to  sight-seeing,  and  such  antiquities  as  chance  offered.  On 
the  20th  January,  El  Ableh  again  started,  but  Buckle 
wrote  nothing  concerning  the  sights  he  saw,  or  deeds  he 
<lid,  during  his  journey  down  the  Nile  except  the  descrip- 
tion of  Thebes  already  quoted,  and  a  pleasant  account  of 
his  visit  to  Abydos,  concerning  which  he  says :  '^  That  I 
have  not  already  been  thrown  is  a  marvel,  seeing  that 
among  other  audacious  feats  I  went  from  the  Nile  '*  to 
Abydos  on  a  donkey,  with  a  cloth  for  a  saddle,  and  two 
pieces  of  rope  for  stirrups,  and  in  this  wretched  plight  had 
to  ride  between  eight  and  nine  hours."  From  his  diary  it 
appears  that  he  only  rested  three  quarters  of  an  hour  at 
Abydos,  and  returned  "  quite  exhausted." 

The  last  sight  before  reaching  Cairo  was  the  Pyramids. 
Donkey's  were  obtained  from  Cairo — "  jolly-spirited  don- 
keys," as  one  of  the  boys  writes,  ^^  such  as  we  had  not  had 
for  a  long  time  up  the  Nile."  With  his  usual  care.  Buckle 
had  warned  the  boys  not  to  look  down  on  their  way  up  the 
Pyramids.  He  himself  went  up  also,  but  took  thirty-eight 
minutes,  and,  finding  the  first  passage  too  difficult,  he  did 
not  go  inside. 

At  Boulak  the  boat  was  moored,  but  the  party  were  so 
comfortable  in  it,  and  were  so  much  better  treated  than 

»Girgeh. 
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tbej  would  have  been  at  a  hotd,  that  ths^  contiDoed  to 
live  on  board,  Qotwitlistaoding  that  the  cost  vas  nen^ 
doable. 

"  We  bare  anchored  one  and  a  half  miles  from  Cairo^*' 
he  writes,  ''  as  I  think  living  on  the  Kile  m<>re  liealthj 
than  being  in  a  hotel.  I  ehall  therefore  keep  on  the  boat, 
and  all  my  establishment,  indnding  my  virtnoos  and  noble- 
minded  cook,  nntil  we  start  for  the  desert.  As  to  Cookey, 
please  God !  be  and  I  will  never  part  till  the  Asiatio  part 
of  the  Journey  is  ended. 

"  I  am  glad  that  you  thonght  of  night-cape ;  but  I  did 
not  write  for  them,  bccanee  I  did  not  wish  to  give  noedleas 
tronblc,  and  excellent  Arab  cape  can  be  booght  here.  I 
had  quite  determined  to  provide  myself  with  them.  In- 
deed, I  never  let  the  boys  be  out  at  all  after  eunsct  witboat 
seeing  that  their  ears,  etc,  are  covered  with  a  pocket-band- 
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In  an  interesting  tetter  written  a  few  dajs  before  to 
die  father  of  the  boTB,  lio  writes : 

"  Yoa  ask  mo  about  31111*8  *  Political  EcoDomy,'  and 
in  asking  yon  hit  one  of  the  very  few  blots  made  by  that 
Teiy  great  man.  Mill  has,  perhaps,  fewer  prejudices  than 
any  living  writer;  bat  be  has  never  qnite  got  rid  of  the 
inflncnce  of  the  old  doctrinaire  school.  The  traditions  of 
that  school  were  handed  down  to  him  by  his  father  direct 
from  Jeremy  Bentham ;  and,  thoogh  Bentham  was  one  of 
the  most  eminent  thinkers  this  or  any  other  conntiy  has 
ever  poesesBcd,  he  was  bo  nnrefsed  in  the  art  of  life  (as 
distinguished  from  the  tcience)  that  if  he  had  possessed  the 
requisite  power  ho  would  have  inflicted  more  misery  upcm 
England  than  has  ever  been  inflicted  on  it  by  any  single 
man.  '  Meddle,  meddle,  meddle,'  is  always  the  ciy  of  the 
Bpccolator,  unless  he  be  practitioner  as  well  as  specalator. 
Your  knowledge  of  practical  affairs  enables  yon  to  see,  as 
it  were  instinctively,  that  this  is  wrong ;  though  to  pnnu 
it  to  be  wrong  needs  a  long,  a  refined,  and  an  intricate 
argument.  When  a  man  can  demonstrate  that  a  thing 
ougAt  to  be,  the  temptation  is  almost  irresistible  to  cry  ont 
it  shall  be.  And  yet  compolfiion  and  interference  are  so 
essentially  mischievons  that  it  is  often  better  (I  believe  I 
may  say  it  is  altcaya  better)  to  tolerate  the  worat  social 
evils  than  to  seek  to  remove  those  evils  by  the  coarse  hand 
of  the  legislator.  The  present  state  of  things  in  England 
concerning  inheritance  and  snccession  is  no  doubt  very 
had,  and  docs  great  harm  ;  but,  onlces  yon  can  convince 
society  of  the  harm,  any  alteration  of  the  law  wonld  defeat 
its  own  aim  by  provoking  a  reaction.  The  history  of  hu- 
man afiaira  in  modem  times  is  the  history  of  these  reao- 
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tions,  all  of  wliicb  have  been  fiill  of  danger,  and  noua  of 
which  would  have  occorred  if  men  woold  btdc  their  tune, 
and  would  oidj-  condescend  to  6ap  bad  institatioas  before 
they  try  to  overthrow  them. 

'•  1  am  very  glad  that  you  like 'a  lettere  ;  bat  I 

aastire  you  that  I  hare  not  the  leoat  hand  in  tbeni.  I 
make  a  point  of  never  seeing  what  the  bore  write,  or  of 
saggesting  to  them  what  they  ahoold  Vi-ritc,  except  Hui 
I  sometimes  remind  tliem  to  let  yon  know  about  thotr 
health.  may  possibly  have  repeated  part  of  my  con- 
versation about  what  we  bad  eeen  together.  However 
this  may  be,  I  have  no  hesitation  ia  eaying  that  both  the 
boys  are  much  improving.  Their  habits  of  industry  (I 
mean  indnetry  as  a  pleasure)  are  so  formed  that  it  is  quite 
a  pleasure  to  me  to  see  them  take  op  their  books;  and 
they  are  beginning  to  talk  with  eagvraces  about  saving 
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begin  to  make  prepantions,  and  bay  the  tente,  fornitaie, 
etc.  Iq  Faleetine  and  Syria  I  do  not  intend  to  go  into 
liotelfl  anywhere,  nor  even  at  Jcroaalem.  They  are  often 
damp  and  dirty,  and  I  am  aatisfied  that  tent-life,  with 
proper  precantiona,  may  be  made  extremely  healthy.  Bat 
I  have  as  yet  found  few  travelers  who  will  take  these 
precaations ;  and  three  or  foar  parties  on  the  Kile  who 
wialicd  to  travel  with  os  to  Jerusalem,  nndcr  one  common 
arrangement,  have  turned  back,  and  declined  my  plans  as 
too  extravagant.  And  yet,  if  I  know  anything  of  myself, 
there  b  no  one  leas  extravagant  titan  I  am.  Bat  in  these 
countries  (especially  wh^  we  shall  nndetgo  the  fatigne  of 
traveling  eight  or  nine  honrs  every  day  for  weeks  on  cam- 
els or  on  horseback)  comfort  and  health  are  synonymons. 
I  shall  bay  at  Cairo  iron  bedsteads  and  good  thick  bhta- 
kets ;  and,  looking  at  these  and  other  appliances,  my  drag- 
onuin  calculates  tliat  wo  shall  need  eighteen  or  twenty 
camels.  At  present  we  have  three  servants — our  dragoman 
(i.  e.,  Ilassan),  an  excellent  cook,  and  a  boy  about  eighteen 
or  nineteen ;  the  boy  is  dull  and  inefi&cient,  so  I  shall  get 
rid  of  him  at  Cairo,"  bat  the  other  two  I  shall  take  on 
with  luc.  Instead,  therefore,  of  the  badly  cooked,  in- 
(ligtvtible  stuff  which  most  Eastern  traretera  cat  at  the 
khiins,  or  in  large  towns  at  the  hotels,"  we  shall  bo  well 
fLfl ;  and,  if  I  can  succeed  in  keeping  the  bo^V  digestive 
functions  in  complete  order,  I  have  not  tlie  smallest  fear 
of  the  futiguo  and  exposure  hurting  them.    I  shall  supply 

"  Or,  u  one  nf  Ihe  born  hu  it :  "  Inrteail  of  our  tool  of  ■  boj,  we  »rt 
Roinit  (Q  hsTc  K  man  to  vdt  on  o^  who  bw  l>««n  in  the  d«<«ri  before.  Hr. 
B.  rty>  Itul  it  mklces  him  mul  to  talk  to  the  boj  we  haTO  now." 

"  Thi*  ii>  all  cbanged  now,  and  tr«rclcn  ptnierallj  haT«  their  owd  cookt. 
Even  Id  18S3  pM^  w«r«  beginning  to  IrmTcl  more  luariooilf. 


390  BUCKLE'S  LIFE  AlTD  VBimiaS. 

mjr  eorvants  nvcU  with  fire-arms,  and  have  the  beet  euoit 
that  cau  be  procured.  My  present  plftn  is  to  bujr  time 
horses  at  Cairo,  and  hare  them  sent  on  to  meet  as  wheo 
wo  enter  Palestine;  for  eome  of  the  beet  bftrses  in  die 
world,  the  fine  old  Arub  breed,  are  to  be  bad  at  Curo; 
and  tliey  are  perfwtly  docile  and  capable  of  long^contiDQed 
exertion — qoalities  in  whieh  the  Sjriaa  bones  are  verj 
inferior. 

"  This  will  be  a  very  exp«uave  journey;  hot  looking 
at  the  objects  to  be  attained  by  it,  I  shall  not  gmdge  the 
cost,  and  (unlew  I  am  greatly  mistaken  in  jonr  rieirs  coo- 
cerning  the  boys)  you  will  not  grudge  it  either.  At  all 
events,  it  is  clear  that  if  the  journey  is  to  be  made  by  boyB 
not  very  strong,  and  by  a  man  not  much  stronger,  it  would 
be  tnadnesB  to  spare  money,  when  money  will  increase  tfac 
chance  of  impunity.    Perhaps  yon  will  think  it  c 
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London.  Please  to  bo  present  yourself  when  thej  are  ex- 
amined at  the  Custom-house.  Thej  contain  nothing  bnt 
antiquities,  on  which  there  is  now  i^o  duty ;  but  be  so  kind 
as  to  see  that  every  article  which  is  looked  at  is  replaced 
in  the  paper  in  which  it  is  wrapped,  as  such  paper  bears 
generally  some  particulars  respecting  it,  which  I  should  be 
sorry  to  lose." 

At  Cairo  he  greatly  increased  his  collection  of  antiqui- 
ties, buying  at  yarious  dealers',  but  chiefly  from  a  museum 
called  the  Odeschalchi.  These  he  catalogued  carefully  in 
the  way  which  we  liave  seen,  and  the  same  entry  was  on 
the  paper  wrapper  of  the  article  when  packed.  In  this  he 
was  much  assisted  by  a  Mrs.  lieder,  the  wife  of  the  Lu- 
theran clergyman  at  Cairo,  who  Iiad  for  twenty  years  her- 
self been  collecting  antiquities,  chiefly  figures,  and  afforded 
Mr.  Buckle  every  assistance— looking  at  his  antiquities 
which  he  brought  to  show  her,  assigning  their  period,  and 
finally  having  them  packed  in  her  own  house.  She  and 
her  sister  delighted  in  Buckleys  conversation ;  and  though 
the  talk  was  chiefly  on  the  country  and  antiquities,  yet  the 
author  remembers  one  occasion  when  they  asked  him  to  sit 
down  and  explain  the  accusation  against  him  of  attacking 
religion  (!)  in  his  book.  Buckle  sat  down,  and  spoke  for 
at  least  half  an  hour  with  an  uninterrupted  flow  of  words, 
explaining  the  real  position  he  maintained ;  but  the  effort 
was  rather  too  much  for  him,  and  he  had  to  lie  down  in 
liis  little  cabin  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  So  enei^tic  the 
mind,  so  weak  and  feeble  and  faint  the  vesture  of  decay 
that  closed  it  in ! 

We  have  seen  that  Buckle  counted  on  at  most  sixteen 
days'  detention  at  Cairo,  but  his  actual  stay  was  twenty- 
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seven  days.    The  following  letter,  dated  S3d  Ft-bntanr, 
will  explain  Itis  generous  reason : 

"  Ton  will  bo  enrprised  to  find  that  we  tm  etill  here. 
Bnt  I  have  (with  some  heeitatioii)  determined  to  pMtpose 
onr  departtire  till  after  the  arrival  of  the  Delta,  which, 
according  to  jour  letter,  received  five  days  ago,  sbcrald 
leave  Southampton  ou  the  13th,  and  should  reAcli  Alexan- 
dria on  the  25th  or  26tli.  The  truth  is  that  the  boy»  on 
getting  on  eo  admirahly,  and  Josephue's  '  Antiquities  of 
the  Jews'  is  bo  essential  for  their  etndy  of  Palestine,  that 
I  have  deemed  it  advisable  to  forego  the  advantage  of  an 
earlier  fiaii,  rather  than  stop  the  coarse  of  their  reading, 
now  that  their  minds  are  fresh  and  eager.  Upd  we  left 
here  on  the  lOth,  it  would  have  been  impoBsiblc  lo  receive 
this  very  important  hoot  until  we  reached  Jeru£al«m,  j 
perhaps  (so  uncertain  arc  the  means  of  transit  in  the  I 
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waa  nearly  as  bad.  I  am  sure  that  yon  did  all  in  your 
power  to  pneli  matters  on,  bat  the  delay  has  been  vezationa 
for  several  reasoiie.  However,  I  shall  have  everjtiiing  in 
preparatioii  to  enter  the  desert  directly  Josephas  ia  deliv- 
ered ;  80  that  the  28th  will,  I  hope,  see  ns  fairly  ofE.  In 
the  desert  I  purpose  husbanding  oar  strength  by  traveling 
slowly ;  and  every  five  or  six  days  I  shall  encamp  for  an 
entire  day,  if  I  see  tho  least  symptoms  of  over^fatigne. 
Consetiucntly  wo  shall  havo  plenty  of  time  for  reading, 
and,  I  trust,  plenty  of  vigor  for  talking.  At  present  we 
are  all  in  liigli  health  and  spirits. 

"  TIio  revolver  strikes  mo  aa  very  beantiful,  but  my 
admiration  is  the  admiration  of  ignorance.  The  books, 
shirttj,  etc.,  were  all  quite  right.  ..." 

During  this  stay  at  Cairo  he  read  much,  viz.,  Ke&rick's 
"  Ilistoiy  of  Egypt,"  Birch's  "  Gallery  of  Antiquities,"  St. 
John's  "  Turks  in  Europe,"  Rcnan's  interesting  Introdno- 
tion  to  "  Le  Livro  do  Job,"  Ilcnan's  "  fitndes  d'Histoire 
licligicnx,"  besides  finitihing  the  Old  Testament,  which 
he  had  begun  on  the  Nile.  But  this  was  only  in  tho  inter- 
vals and  odd  comers  of  his  time,  which  was  chiefly  spent, 
as  I  have  already  said,  at  Mrs.  Licder's  and  her  antiqui- 
ties, and  in  seeing  Cairo,  and  his  friends  and  acquaint- 
ances, among  whom  Mr.  Thaj'er,  the  American  Consul- 
General,  by  his  exceeding  kindness  occupied  a  prominent 
place. 

The  account  of  Bnckle  in  Cairo  is  admirably  pven 
by  an  American  gentleman  who  met  him  there,"  and  to 

"  "  Pcrwmki  IteminliccncM  of  the  late  Qenrj  ThanM  Buckle,"  in  lbs 
"  Atlutic  HonlhlT,"  for  April,  1S63,  pp.  4SS-m ;  ta/1 1  quote  u  nttitj  U 
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whom  be  was  introduced,  as  well  as  to  Mr.  TbAjer,  tt  a 
dinner  given  by  Mr.  C,  which  took  place  at  oji  hotel 
called  the  Kestaarant  d' Auric,  on  Febniary  5tli.  BocUe, 
he  says,  talked  with  a  velocity  and  fulhieae  of  facts  that 
wa£  wouderful.  The  rest  could  do  little  but  listen  and 
aak  questions.  And  yet  he  did  not  eccm  to  bo  luctnriiig ; 
the  stream  of  his  conversation  flowed  along  euilj'  and 
naturally.  Kor  was  it  didactic;  Buckle's  range  of  reading 
has  covered  eTerything  in  elegant  literature,  &s  well  as  the 
ponderous  works  whose  titles  make  so  formidable  a  list  u 
the  beginning  of  his  History ;  and  as  he  remembers  every- 
thing he  has  read,  be  can  produce  his  stores  npun  the  mo- 
ment, for  the  illustration  of  whatever  gubject  that  happens 
to  turn  np. 

He  expressed  a  strong  hope  that  England  would  take 
no  part  against  America,  and  do  nothing  to  break  the 
hlA(>tiult>_      TTir)    nn-rt   vnlnmn    waa   tii  ha   an   thn    Unitiwl 
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and  he  thought  that  perhaps  we  had  established  a  political 
democracj  withont  having  yet  achieved  an  intellectual 
democracy ;  the  two  ought  to  go  hand  in  hand  together. 
The  common  people  in  England,  he  said,  are  by  far  the 
most  useful  class  of  society.  He  had  been  especially 
pleased  by  the  numerous  letters  he  had  received  from 
working-men  who  had  read  his  book.  These  letters  often 
surprised  him  by  the  acnteness  and  capacity  displayed  by 
their  writers.  The  nobility  would  perish  utterly,  if  it 
were  not  constantly  recruited  from  commoners.  Lord 
Brougham  was  the  first  member  of  the  secular  peerage 
who  continued  after  his  elevation  to  sign  his  name  in  full, 
^^  H.  Brougham,"  which  he  did  to  show  his  continued  sym- 
pathy with  the  class  from  which  he  sprang.  Buckle  re- 
marked that  the  histoiy  of  the  peasantry  of  no  European 
country  has  over  been  written,  or  ever  can  be  written,  and 
without  it  the  record  of  the  doings  of  kings  and  nobles  is 
mere  chaff.  Surnames  were  not  introduced  until  the  elev- 
enth century,  and  it  is  only  since  that  period  that  geneal- 
ogy has  become  possible. 

Another  very  pleasant  thing,  continues  this  writer,  is 
Mr.  Buckle's  cordial  appreciation  of  young  men.  He  re- 
peated the  story  that,  when  Harvey  announced  to  the 
world  his  great  discovery  of  the  circulation  of  the  blood, 
among  the  physicians  who  received  it  was  none  above  the 
age  of  forty.  Mr.  Thayer  told  him  of  some  of  his  friends 
who  had  read  his  book  with  especial  satisfaction.  He  evi- 
dently took  pleasure  in  this  sort  of  appreciation,  and  said 
that  this  was  the  class  of  readers  he  sought  *^  In  fact,  the 
young  men,"  he  said,  ^^  are  the  only  readers  of  much  value; 
it  is  they  who  shape  the  future."    He  said  that  Thackeray 


396  BUCKLE'S  LIFE  AND  VKITIK08. 

aad  Delaue  lind  told  him  he  wootd  find  Bwton  very  Eka 
England.  Ho  knew  but  few  BfwtonUm.  He  had  rw 
responded  with  Theodore  Parker,  whom  he  ronsiderod  ■ 
remarkable  man ;  he  bad  preserved  bnt  one  of  his  letltm, 
which  he  returaed  to  Mrs.  Parker,  in  answer  to  ber  re- 
qnest  for  maten:Lls  to  aid  in  pn.'p»ring  the  memoir  of  ber 
late  bneband.  Buckle  says  that  he  does  not  generally  pre- 
Berve  other  than  business  letters." 

He  had  anecdotes  to  tell  of  JobusoD,  Lamb,  Macsnlaj, 
"Voltaire,  Talleyrand,  etc.,  and  quoted  paEeagc»  from  finrfce 
and  from  Junins  at  length,  and  in  the  exact  wortl^  Jnitiu 
be  considered  proved  to  be  Sir  Philip  Francis.  He  tiild  ■ 
good  story  against  Wordsworth,  contained  in  a  letter  from 
Lamb  to  Talfourd.  too  personal  to  publish,  bat  which  the 
latter  bad  eliown  to  the  present  Lord  Aberdare,  Lamb 
says  that  Wordsworth,  wbo  worshiped  nobody  but  him- 
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was  confined  to  the  priests,  and  covered  a  very  narrow 
range,  exhibiting  no  traces  of  acquaintance  with  the  higher 
useful  arts.  Ho  says  that  it  is  a  fallacy  to  suppose  that 
savages  are  bodily  superior  to  civilized  men.  Captain 
Cook  found  that  his  sailors  could  outwork  the  islanders. 
For  Turkish  civilization  he  had  not  the  slightest  respect,  and 
said  that  he  could  write  the  whole  of  it  on  the  back  of  his 
hands ;  and  here  Ilekekayan  Bey  cordially  agreed  with  him. 

Mr.  Tliayer  asked  him,  if  in  England  he  had  been  sub- 
jected to  personal  hostility  for  his  opinions,  or  to  anything 
like  social  ostracism  ?  lie  said  generally  not.  A  letter 
from  a  clergyman  to  an  acquaintance  in  England,  express- 
ing intense  antipathy  to  him,  although  he  had  never  seen 
the  writer,  was  the  only  evidence  of  this  kind  of  opposi- 
tion." ^'  In  fact,''  said  he,  naively,  ^^  the  people  of  England 
have  such  an  admiration  of  any  kind  of  intellectual  splen- 
dor that  they  will  forgive  for  its  sake  the  most  objection- 
able doctrines." 

He  told  the  company  that  the  portion  .of  his  book 
which  relates  to  Spain  had  been  translated  into  Spanish.** 
Mr.  Thayer  remarked  that  to  this  circumstance,  no  doubt, 
we  may  ascribe  some  part  of  the  modem  regeneration  of 

"  Compare  the  Rer.  A.  K.  H.  Bojd*s  **  I  haTe  mild! j  rented  mj  lodlgna- 
tion ;  and  I  now,  in  a  moral  aenae,  extend  my  hand  to  Mr.  Buckle.  Had  he 
come  up  that  corkBcrew  stair  an  hoar  or  two  ago,  I  am  not  entirely  certain 
that  I  might  not  hare  taken  him  by  the  collar  and  shaken  him.  And  had  I 
found  him  standing  on  a  chair  in  the  green  behind  the  church,  and  indoc- 
trinating my  simple  parishioners  with  his  peculiar  notions,  I  hare  an  entire 
conriction  that  I  should  hare  forgotten  my  theoretical  assent  to  the  doctrine 
of  religious  toleration,  and  by  a  gentle  hint  to  my  sturdy  frienda  procored 
him  an  Inrigorating  bath  in  that  gleaming  rirer.**— P.  6<K),  roL  Ux^  ^  FVa- 
ser>  Magazine,**  No.  S54,  for  June,  1869. 

**  At  the  instance,  risk,  and  under  the  superintendence  of  Mr.  Eaaj 
Huth.    But  Mr.  Buckle  was  enjoined  not  to  mention  this  fact 


Spain,  the  leading  etatesmea  being  persuaded  to  a  xnon 
liberal  policy ;  but  this  view  Bnckle  disclaimed,  witli  xa 
eagemeae  Bceming  to  be  eometliing  more  tlian  tlu)  uSspriitt 
of  modesty. 

After  dinner,  continaes  the  contributor  to  the  "  AUan- 
tic  Monthly,"  we  returned  to  Mrs.  R-'s  aportmonte,  w)it3v 
we  bad  tea.  Buckle  and  Hetekayan  now  got  into  aa  ani- 
mated discneeion  upon  tLe  ancient  Eg^'ptian  civilixatioQ, 
which  scarcely  gave  the  rest  of  ns  a  clianoc  to  put  in  a 
single  word.  It  was,  however,  exceedingly  interesting  to 
dt  and  listen.  Indeed,  altboogb  there  waa  nothing  awful 
about  Bncldc,  one  felt  a  little  abaslied  to  intnide  hk  own 
remarks  in  euch  a  presence.  Wo  staid  nn  lil  near  midnight, 
and  then,  taking  oar  leave,  Bnckle  accompanied  S.  and 
myself  as  far  as  the  door  of  onr  liotel.  Buckle  receii 
most  kindly  ail  suggestions  made  to  bJm  of  hooks  to 
read  on  American   aSairs.  and  uoonla  ta  ha  aB^.m- 
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cansee  of  the  French  Eevolntion  ^^  the  timber  duty,"  be- 
cause he  had  read  in  a  French  pamphlet  that  there  were 
popular  discontents  about  the  droits  de  timbre.  Alison's 
History,  he  said,  is  the  very  worst  that  ever  was  written.** 
lie  cited  the  definition  that  '^  fine  writing  is  that  which  is 
true  without  being  obvious."  In  the  course  of  the  conver- 
sation— in  which,  as  before,  Buckle  touched  points  in  the 
whole  circle  of  literature  and  science,  giving  quotations 
even  in  Hebrew  from  the  Talmud  and  the  Bible — he  made 
a  very  pretty  compliment  to  his  host,  introduced  as  adroit- 
ly as  from  the  lips  of  a  professed  courtier,  but  evidently 
spoken  on  the  moment.  It  was  something  in  this  way : 
Ilekekayan  and  Buckle  were  in  argument,  and  Buckle 

**  He  has  aumj,  and  bj  no  means  oompliineittary,  remarks  on  Alison*s 
Historj  in  rarious  parts  of  his  writings :  **  Began  to  read  for  the  first  time 
'  Alison*s  Historj  of  Enrope/  of  which  I  looked  through  his  very  superficial 
Tiew  of  the  ultimate  results  of  the  French  Rerolntion  at  the  end  of  the 
fourteenth  Tolume.*"— "  Diary,*"  26th  May,  1861.  **  In  Alison^s  '  Principlei 
of  Population ' .  .  .  there  are  some  singularly  superficial  reotarks  upon  the 
poor-laws  and  population.  .  .  .  Amid  aU  this  nonsense,  Alison  has  oiMgood 
remark.  .  .  .  ** — ^Pp.  453,  464.  ^Alison  actually  supposes  'that  prices 
incTitably  rise  in  an  old  and  wealthy  community,  from  the  great  quantity  of 
the  precious  metals  in  the  existing  currency  which  their  opulence  enables 
them,  and  their  numerous  mercantile  transactions  compel  than,  to  keep  in 
circulation,  and  consequently,*  etc,  etc ! !  1  ** — P.  628,  toL  i.,  **  Posthnmoas 
Works.**  "  The  ordinary  compilers,  such  as  Sir  A.  Alison.**— P.  829,  note. 
The  reign  of  William  the  Third  is  **  frequently  misunderstood  CTen  by  those 
who  praise  it.  Thus,  for  instance,  a  liring  writer  informs  us,**  that  William 
the  Third  had  ^  the  art  of  OTercoming  the  ignorant  Impatience  of  taxation 
which  is  the  inrariable  characteristic  of  free  communities.** — ^P.  868,  note. 
Talking  of  the  reign  of  Charles  the  First :  "  Sir  A.  Alison  notices  in  his 
History  (vol.  It.,  p.  213),  *  how  widely  the  spirit  of  discontent  was  diffused* 
in  17M;  and  the  only  wonder  is,  that  the  people  were  able  to  keep  It  in 
bounds.  That,  however,  is  a  question  which  writers  of  his  stamp  nevar 
consider.** — P.  456,  note.  **  The  common  opinion,  put  forth  in  *  Alison*s  His- 
tory of  Europe.*  **— P.  488,  note,  "  History  of  ClTilintion,**  toL  L 

The  writer  in  the  **  Atlantic,**  however,  adds  that  he  has  been  unable  to 
confirm  Buckle*s  anecdote. 
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eaid, "  Ali,  you  mistake  a  uecessary  condition  for  the  cnsse.** 
"  What  ie  cause  bnt  neceesarj  condition ! "  a^ked  Hol;ekft> 
yaa.  "  Yerj'  different :  two  men  can't  fight  a  doel  witlK' 
out  meeting ;  but  every  two  men  who  meet  don't  figlit  »: 
duel."  "  But  thej  couldn't  fight  a  duel  without  meeting," 
persisted  Hekekayan.  '■  Yea,"  rejoined  Buckle ;  "  bat  tl>e 
meeting  isn't  the  cause  of  the  dueL  ^Vhy,  there  codU 
not  be  s  dinner-party  unless  the  company  met ;  but  oar 
meeting  here  to-day  isn't  the  canse  of  the  dinner :  the  canae 
of  the  dinner  is  the  kisdnees  of  our  Itoet.''  "  Or  rather  of 
the  landlord,"  eaid  S.  "  Oh  no  t  of  the  Ammcan  Gomnt- 
ment,"  eaid  C.  "  Ah,"  eaid  Buckle, "  those  things  an  not 
cause  :  the  cause  of  our  good  dinner,  I  maintain,  is  ojHj 
the  charming  hospitality  of  the  Consal-Goneral," 

The  next  day  Buckle  again  dined  with  Mr.  Thayw, 
when  be  sat  next  to  the  writer  in  the*"  Atlantic,"  asked 
about  American  books,  and  told  him  his  opmion  of 
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Boston  and  New  York,  the  intellectaal  and  commercial 
heads,  as  he  Baid,  of  the  repohlic ;  and  to  "WashiDgton,  the 
political  capital.  lie  would  then  like  to  pass  from  the 
Northern  into  the  Sonthem  States,  but  asked  if  he  conld 
travel  safely  in  the  latter,  in  view  of  bis  extreme  opinionB 
in  detestation  of  slaTciy.  From  the  Sonthem  States  be 
said  be  would  wish  to  pass  into  Mexico,  thence  into  Fera 
and  to  Cbili ;  then  to  croea  the  Pacific  Ocean  to  Japan,  to 
China,  to  India,  and  so  back  by  tbe  overland  route  to  Eng- 
land. This  magnificent  scheme  he  had  scrioufily  resolved 
upon,  and  proposed  to  devote  to  it  two  or  three  years.  He 
undertook  it  partly  for  information,  and  partly  for  relaxa- 
tion of  bis  mental  faculties,  which  he  had  injured  by  over- 
work, and  which  imperatively  demanded  repose.  He 
asked  many  questions  with  r^;ard  to  matters  of  detail : 
whether  he  would  find  conveyance  by  steamen  in  the  Pa- 
cific, and  of  what  sort  would  be  the  accommodation  in 
them  and  in  sailing-vcsaels.  He  asked  at  what  season  be 
liad  best  arrive  in  the  United  States,  and  whether  he  had 
better  land  at  New  York  or  at  Boston.  Boston,  be  said, 
he  regarded  as  "the  intellectual  bead  of  the  cotmtry, 
and  New  York,  you  know,  for  trade."  His  friend  an- 
swered these  questions  to  the  best  of  hia  ability,  and  told 
him  that  be  must  not  omit  seeing  the  Western  country,  and 
some  of  the  new  cities,  like  Cliieago.  Buckle  asked  him 
if  bo  knew  "  a  Mrs.  Child,"  who  bad  written  him  a  letter, 
and  sent  him  her  book  about  the  history  of  religion.  He 
liad  been  pleaMKl  with  the  letter  and  the  book. 

Tlie  conversation  became  general,  and  Mr.  B ,  of 

Now  York,  told  a  stniy  of  an  old  Congressional  debate,  in 
which  John  Randolph  derisively  compared  Edward  Ever^ 
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ett  to  Kielielieu.  Buckle  ok  onco  Eaid  be  ahoald  regud  It 
as  a  complimeut  of  the  very  Iiigheet  kind  to  be  cuiii|Mnd 
to  Bichelieu.  On  being  oskcii  if  be  bad  read  I>atn^t 
novels,  bo  said  be  bad  uot,  altboiigb  be  bad  felt  an  inclnift- 
tion  to  do  60.  He  asked  one  or  two  qoeetioQa  nhoDt  tlura. 
and  gave  a  rapid  generallzatioD  of  tbe  bietory  of  Fmoec  aX 
tbat  time, 

Mr.  Tliayer  ebovcd  bun  tbe  little  stock  of  books  be 
bnppcncd  to  bave  ^di  bim  in  Cairo.  Mr.  Bo^le  looked 
tliem  over  with  interest,  expro^ng  bis  opinioofi  upon 
them.  One  of  tbem,  Mr,  Eajle  St,  John's  littlo  book  on 
tbe  Tnrkigh  ijnefition,  he  borrowed,  altliongb  be  said  tint 
he  denied  himself  all  reading  on  this  jonmev,  iindertalcea 
for  mental  reet,  and  bad  brought  no  booke  mritb  ^t™ 
They  got  upon  tbe  inevitable  qneetion  of  intomaticaul 
copyright,  nhich  he  dJBcnEfied  in  a  spirit  of  reiaarkaUe 
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of  cDOrmously  high  prices  for  books,  lie  instanced  sev- 
eral books,  tvhich  could  be  bought  in  tho  United  States 
for  a  quarter  or  half  a  dollar,  while  in  England  they  can 
not  bo  parchaaed  for  less  than  a  guinea  and  a  half — ^that 
is,  for  seven  or  eight  dollars,  although  the  author  gains 
very  little  by  these  high  prices,  which,  indeed,  wonld  be 
absolutely  prohibitory  of  the  circulation  of  the  books  in 
the  United  States.  And  since  the  great  literary  market 
of  the  United  States  has  been  created  at  tlie  public  ex- 
pense, by  the  maintenance  of  tlie  system  of  universal  edu- 
cation, it  is,  perhaps,  not  unreasonable  that  tho  American 
legislators  should  insist  apon  preserving,  by  tho  compe- 
tition among  publishers,  the  advantages  of  low  prices  of 
books  in  pursuance  of  a  policy  which  looks  to  a  wide  clr^ 
culation.  In  Great  Britain  the  pnblishers  follow  a  difFci^ 
cnt  policy,  and  ioBut  npon  selling  books  at  high  prices  to 
a  comparatively  small  circle  of  readers. 

Mr.  Buckle  was  kind  enough  to  listen  attentively  to 
tliiri  port  of  reasoning,  and  admitted  that  it  was  entitled  to 
sume  degree  of  weight.  Indeed,  he  said  that  ho  had  ear^ 
nestly  wished  to  bring  out  a  cheap  edition  of  his  own 
book  in  Enghmd,  omitting  the  notes  and  references,  for 
tho  use  of  t}ie  working  classes,  of  whose  appreciation  he 
had  received  many  gratifying  proofs ;  **  he  had  mado  his 
arrangements  for  this  purpo^,  but  was  prevented  from 
canning  tliem  out  by  the  opposition  of  his  pnblishcre,  who 
objected  tliat  soch  an  edition  woald  injure  iAatr  interest  in 
the  more  costly  edition.    But  Thlr.  Buckle  freely  declared 

'■Iliicklo's  diu7  hu  Ihs  fallowlD|E  CT1I17,  18th  NoTMuber,  1643:  "A 
TUit  [nini  Mr.  Holjo^c,  wbom  I  t)u»  mv  for  the  Brat  time,  and  who  wi*bet 
me  to  publish  u)  edition  at  m;  UUtorj  on  Mmmoa  p^«r  for  ill  •UUliiea, 
loTing  oat  tb«  tratoi.'' 
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that  be  would,  in  bis  circmngt&nces,  tether  forego  die 
profit  on  tbe  sale  of  Hs  book  tban  restrict  iu  circolataon. 
This  coDversAtion  led  to  a  description  of  tbe  reading  pub- 
lic in  America,  of  tlie  iDtolligcucB  and  indepuidonce  of 
our  working  people,  of  their  Imbil*  of  life  and  of  tbun^t 
about  which  Buckle  manifceted  great  interest,  asking  muir 
intelligent  questions. 

On  Februarr  13th  there  was  a  rcli^ons  celcbratiun, 
including  an  illummalion,  in  the  mosque  of  tbe  cttadet,  to 
ece  which  3Ir.  Thayer  bad  invited  Hr.  Buckle,  s«  w^  m 
the  two  lads,  his  traveling  companions.  But  at  tlie  1^ 
moment  the  advice  was  strongly  given  on  all  sides  not  to 
go,  lest  some  bigoted  Mugeubnaiui  ehonld  lake  uSensc,  uid. 
there  might  be  a  distoihance.  Xot  Imig  before,  a  party 
of  Englishmen  had  behaved  very  badly  on  a  eimilar  occa- 
sion, from  which  resulted  a  di&turbed  etato  of  feeling.     Ii, 


DONKEY-RTOING.  405 

brought,  but  these  he  dedined.  After  a  few  minutes'  re- 
pose upon  the  divan,  he  declared  that  he  was  perfectly  re- 
covered, and  half  an  hour  afterward  took  his  leave  with 
the  boys. 

On  the  15th  February  Buckle  had  arranged  to  visit  the 
so-called  Petrified  Forest,  behind  the  Mokuttum  range,  in 
company  with  Mr.  Thayer  and  several  American  and  Eng- 
lish travelers.  Mr.  Buckle,  who  was  always  trying  fa- 
tigue-saving contrivances  for  his  desert  journey,  thought 
this  a  good  opportunity  for  tiying  a  camel  with  the  ma- 
zetta,  a  sort  of  box  in  which  the  harem  generally  travel, 
something  like  a  palanquin  without  the  poles,  carried  on 
the  back  of  one  camel. 

The  writer  in  the  "  Atlantic  Monthly  "  says :  "  On  look- 
ing down  from  the  balcony  at  the  transportation  train  mar- 
shaled for  the  occasion,  amid  the  admiring  gaze  of  all  the 
idlers  of  Cairo,  I  was  at  first  a  little  chagrined  to  find,  as 
the  final  result  of  the  various  arrangements,  that,  besides 
the  camels,  the  mazetta,  the  carriage-and-four,  and  the 
proud-stepping  horse,  there  appeared  but  one  donkey — that 
selected  for  me.  But  I  was,  in  truth,  very  well  off.  To 
begin  with,  it  was  not  thought  prudent  that  Mr.  Buckle 
should  use  the  mazetta  until  the  procession  had  got  beyond 
the  narrow  streets  of  Cairo,  lest  the  camel  bearing  it  should 
take  fright,  and  knock  the  whole  thing  to  pieces  against 
the  wall  of  a  house.  Accordingly,  he  and  his  charges 
took  donkeys,  and  I  rode  off  with  them  at  the  head  of  the 
column.  By-and-by  Mr.  Buckle  changed  to  the  convey- 
ance originally  proposed,  but  a  very  short  experiment  (lit- 
erally, I  expect)  sickened  him  of  the  mazetta,  whose  mo- 
tion is  precisely  that  of  a  ship  in  a  storm,  and  he  sent  back 
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to  the  town  for  donkeys.  At  the  next  halt  the  ladies  took 
him  into  their  carriage,  where  he  found  himself,  as  he  said, 
^  in  clover.' 

"It  pretty  soon  appeared,"  he  continues,  "that  the 
camel  which  T.  was  riding  was  yonng  and  frisky ;  the  ani- 
mal was  accordingly  pronounced  unsafe,  and  T.  changed  to 
a  donkey,  which  had  fortunately  been  brought  along  for  a 

reserve.    The  Hon.  W.  S ^'s  camel,  from  the  saddle 

becoming  unfastened,  pitched  rider  and  saddle  to  the 
ground — a  fall  of  five  or  six  feet ;  fortunately,  no  harm 
was  done,  and  h^  bravely  mounted  again.     The  saddle 

upon  the  camel  which  the  Eev.  Mr.  S rode  split  in 

two,  and  the  seat  must  have  been  a  torture ;  but  he  bore 
it  like  a  martyr,  never  flinching.  But  camel  stock  had  so 
far  depreciated  that  I  was  able  to  try  as  much  as  I  liked  of 
camel-riding  now  and  then,  at  the  same  time  obliging  a 
friend  by  the  use  of  my  donkey  meanwhile.  .  .  . 

"  The  journey  to  the  forest,  about  ten  miles,  was  safely 
accomplished.  We  found  the  petrifactions  duly  wonder- 
ful. An  excellent  luncheon  was  laid  out,  after  which  we 
had  an  hour  and  a  half  of  very  entertaining  conversation, 

in  which  Mr.  Buckle  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  S held  the 

leading  parts ;  all  around  us  as  desolate  and  silent  as  one 
could  imagine.  It  was  interesting  to  observe  the  manner 
in  which  Buckle  estimated  eminent  names,  grouping  them 
in  some  instances  in  threes — a  favorite  conceit  with  him. 
John  Stuart  Mill,  of  all  living  men,  he  considered  as  pos- 
sessing the  greatest  mind  in  the  world.  Aristotle,  New- 
ton, and  Shakespeare  are  the  greatest  the  world  has  pro- 
duced in  past  times.  Homer,  Dante,  and  Shakespeare  are 
the  only  three  great  poets.     Johnson,  Gibbon,  and  Parr 
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are  the  three  writers  who  have  done  the  greatest  harm  to 
the  English  language.  For  Hallam  he  had  a  strong  admi- 
ration. Ue  spoke  of  Sydney  Smith  as  the  greatest  English 
wit,  and  of  Selwyn  as  next  to  him,  and  described  Macau- 
lay's  memory  as  unequaled  in  conversation."  ** 

UowcYcr,  at  last  everything  was  ready,  and  one  of  the 
boys  writes  as  follows :  "  We  are  expecting  the  *  Antiqui- 
ties of  the  Jews '  either  to-day  or  to-morrow,  and  we  are 
going  to  start  for  Suez  on  Sunday.  The  camels  are  packed, 
and  are  going  to  start  to-day.  Mr.  B.  has  allowed  another 
gentleman  to  join  our  jMuiy,  a  Mr.  Glennio.  We  have 
seen  some  of  our  tent  furniture.  We  have  got  iron 
bedsteads,  that  fold  up  and  put  into  a  bag,  like  my  fish- 
ing-rod, only  thicker;  we  have  got  four  camp-stools, 
and  little  Bucky  is  going  to  have  an  iron  chair  with  a 
back  to  it,  that  folds  up,  and  a  camp-stool  to  put  his  legs 
on.  We  have  got  prepared  milk  in  tin  cases,  so  that  we 
shall  not  have  to  go  without  milk  as  so  many  people  do ; 
and  we  have  got  preserved  tongue  in  tin  cases,  because 
wo  have  nearly  eaten  all  yours,  and  boiled  beef,  and  I 
don't  know  what  all ;  so  we  won't  starve.  Other  people 
only  eat  mutton,  which  is  the  only  meat  you  can  got  from 
the  Bedouins.  I  have  read  the  ^  Hebrew  Commonwealth.' 
Part  of  it  is  dry  and  part  interesting ;  it  gives  a  history  of 
the  Jews  from  the  time  of  Moses,  b.  c.  1500,  to  the  great 
Jewish  war  with  the  Romans,  and  the  taking  of  Jerusalem 
by  Titus,  a.  d.  71.  I  am  now  going  to  b^n  the  subse- 
quent history  of  the  Jews,  whicli  is  in  the  same  volume 

'^  Buckle  met  Maoftalmj  tt  dinner,  19th  June,  1858,  at  Lord  Hatberlej*! 
house,  and  records  two  aneodotee  related  bj  Macaulaj.  Bucklc*8  remark  on 
Lord  Macaulaj*8  power  of  memory  is  thoroughly  borne  out  bj  the  admi- 
rable biographj  of  him  written  by  liii  nephew. 
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with  the  'Hebrew  Commonweahh.'     I   think  Jceephns 
win  be  Teiy  interesting,  bat  I  hmTe  not  begun  it  jeL 

has  nearly  finished  it ;  bm  I  don*t  think  I  shall  be 

able  to  read  much  in  the  desert,  paiticolarlv  each  an  im- 
menee  book  as  Jogephns."  We  are  Terr  bnsr  to-daj  pack- 
ing np.  Mr.  B.  is  packing  now,  and  directlj  I  hare  fin- 
ished this  letter  I  am  going  to  pack — so  we  won't  be  able 
to  read  much  to-day.  Mr.  B.  has  pat  a  little  blistering- 
plaster  on  my  forehead  for  his  own  amusement,  and  won't 
let  me  take  it  off  again.  I  hare  got  a  veiy  small  mom- 
mied  crocodile ;  it  is  sach  a  darling  little  thing  that  I 
know  you  won't  mind  it."  And  the  other  boy  writes : 
^Mr.  Buckle  still  often  pats  on  the  'roagh  brown  coat' 
that  you  mentioned  in  your  letter,  and  I  mended  the 
sleeves  for  him,  because  he  was  always  putting  his  arms 
through  the  linings.  ...  It  is  raining  to^ay,  the  second 
time  siDce  we  have  been  in  Egypt.  We  are  very  comfort- 
able and  jolly,  and  Mr.  Buckle  is  packing  up  antiquity 
after  antiquity  every  day.  I  have  read  Stanley,  and  I  like 
it  very  much ;  and  now  I  am  reading  Joeephus,  and  I  like 
it  better." 

On  Monday,  3d  March,  a  start  was  made,  but,  through 
the  fault  of  Hassan,  the  dragoman,  the  party  just  missed 
tlieir  train,  and  had  to  go  to  the  Hotel  des  Ambassadeurs. 
The  next  day  they  started  for  Suez  at  12.30,  where  they 
found  at  tlie  hotel  "  a  Mr.  Glennie,"  as  Buckle  has  entered 
in  his  diary,  "  who  has  agreed  to  join  us."  This  gentle- 
man had  called  on  Mr.  Buckle  at  Boulak  on  the  19th 
February,  when,  as  he  writes,"  "  He  was  again  kind  enough 

»•  Traiirs. 

*•  "Fraser'B  Magazine,"  p.  174,  for  August,  1863. 
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to  ask  me  to  join  him  on  his  farther  journey,  and  spoke  so 
enthusiastically  of  the  historical  interest  of  the  desert  life, 
that  I  said  I  should  give  him  an  answer  next  day.  Next 
day  our  dragoman's  contract  was  signed  at  the  Consulate." 

Mr.  Longmore,  who  also  met  Mr.  Buckle  here,  says : 
'^  After  the  taMe  cThdts  of  that  day  at  the  Peninsular  and 
Oriental  Hotel,  we  had  a  long  discussion  on  the  subject 
of  the  different  races  of  man  being  originally  distinct,  or 
all  derived  from  one  stock.  Buckle  seemed  to  lean  strong- 
ly on  the  latter  view  of  the  question ;  and  when  the  oppo- 
site was  rather  too  strongly  maintained  by  a  gentleman 
present,  I  could  not  but  admire  the  able  and  effective  man- 
ner in  which  Mr.  Buckle  in  a  few  pithy  sentences  closed  a 
discussion  likely  to  become  disagreeable."  ** 

The  next  day,  5th  March,  Uie  party,  which  now  in- 
cluded Mr.  Glcnnie,  crossed  over  by  boat  from  Suez  to 
the  opposite  shore.  The  water  was  beautifully  clear,  and 
the  rocky  bottom  visible  in  every  detail ;  but  toward  the 
coast  it  shoals  so  much  that  the  shore  has  to  be  gained  on 
men's  backs.  At  the  landing,  camels  were  waiting,  and 
the  first  desert  journey  was  a  camel-ride  of  two  miles  to 
the  encampment  at  *Ain  M&sa.  Here  they  found  another 
party  encamped,  who  had  just  returned  from  a  visit  to 
Sinai.  "  We  here  met,"  says  the  Rev.  St.  John  Tyrwhitt, 
^^  for  the  first  and  last  time  with  Buckle,  the  historian  of 
civilization.  Nothing  can  have  been  more  delightful  than 
his  convereation  for  the  half-hour  I  passed  in  his  company, 
and  he  was  full  of  life  and  energy  of  mind.  But  his 
whole  frame  seemed  slight,  and  worn  to  a  degree ;  and  I 
thought  he  was  taking  mistaken  precautions  against  heat, 

*  *"  Atbensom,**  p.  116,  26th  JaniuuT,  1878. 
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which  would  trr  his  strength  serezelT.*^  "^     "MV-  Glemik 
akOy  as  he  savs,  hinted  to  Buckle  once  or  twice  that  his 
oostome  wae  too  wann ;  bnt  Buckle  pointed  oot  that  the 
Anb  chiefs  all  wore  Toluminous  clothing,  and  that  ]»otec- 
tion  from  heat  iB  as  much  assured  by  flannel  as  protection 
from  cold."    The  result  of  n^ect  of  this  precaution  is 
thus  told  in  Mr.  Tjrwhitt's  own  words:  ^^ Little  thought 
we,  on  the  Bed  Sea  level,  of  the  cold  of  the  granite  giens 
of  Sinai '' ;  and  they  suffered  ^^from  dvsenteiy,  the  oonse- 
quences  of  heat  and  cold,  and  change  of  liying,  and  long 
marches."  **    And  Buckle  points  out,  in  his  letter  from 
Jerusalem,  that  those  who  differed  from  him,  ^'  strong  and 
vigorous  young  men  as  they  were,  they  fared  differently — 
being  constantly  unwell,  and  always  ascribing  their  com- 
plaints to  the  wrong  cause."  ** 

Buckle,  though  described  by  ]Mr.  Tyrwhitt  as  "  worn 
to  a  degree,"  was  at  this  time  in  better  health  than  he  had 
been  for  several  years.  His  dress  was  tlie  same  as  he  had 
worn  in  Egypt,  with  the  exception  that  he  substituted 
flannel  for  his  white  shirts.  These,  having  been  sent  out 
to  him  from  England,  were  not  a  very  good  fit ;  and  his 
clothing  was  altogether  old-fashioned,  and  not  new,  though 
it  was  good ;  as  an  American  writer  observes,  *'  In  this  re- 


"  In  "  Vacation  Tourists  and  Notes  of  Travel,"  in  1862-'63.  Edited  by 
Fr.  Oalton,  p.  856.     London  and  Cambridge.     1864. 

•*  "Franer's  Magazine,"  p.  176,  for  August,  1863. 

•»  "Vacation  Tourists,"  pp.  881,  842. 

•*  Had  Mr.  Glcnnie  looked  in  "  Murray,"  he  would  have  seen  that  Mr. 
Porter  says  :  "  It  is  a  great  mistake  to  wear  linen,  or  any  other  thin  mate- 
rial. Woolen  cloth  is  a  non-conductor,  and  when  we  are  protected  by  it  the 
sun's  rays  fall  harmless.  .  .  .  Many  throw  over  the  whole  a  white  Arab  bur- 
nAs  of  very  thin  material,  and  this  affords  additional  protection  against  both 
boat  and  dust."—"  Handbook  to  Syria  and  Palestine,"  vol  i.,  p.  xlv.     1868. 
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spect  affording  a  not  difiagreeable  contrast  to  the  studied 
jauntiness  which  Englishmen  are  apt  to  affect  in  their 
traveling  gear."  ** 

As  for  the  looks  of  his  dress  Buckle  did  not  care  one 
straw.  Indeed)  he  rather  preferred  doing  things  in  a  dif- 
ferent way  to  what  was  customary.  ^'  The  immense  mass 
of  mankind,"  he  says,  ^'  are,  in  regard  to  their  usages,  in 
a  state  of  social  slavery,  each  man  being  bound  under 
heavy  penalties  to  conform  to  the  standard  of  life  common 
to  his  own  class.  .  .  .  Men,  not  cowards  in  other  respects, 
and  of  a  fair  share  of  moral  courage,  are  afraid  to  rebel 
against  this  grievous  and  exacting  tyranny.  The  conse- 
quences of  this  are  injurious,  not  only  to  those  who  desire 
to  be  freed  from  the  thraldom,  but  also  to  those  who  do 
not  desire  to  be  freed  ;  that  is,  to  the  whole  of  society." 
Hence,  he  continues,  a  sufficient  number  of  experiments 
in  the  art  of  life  are  not  made,  and  knowledge  is  re- 
tarded."* Ilenco  his  unbounded  contempt  for  those  who 
sneer  at  a  man  because  he  does  things  in  a  way  different 
from  what  they  have  been  accustomed  to,  without  ever 
deigning  to  inquire  into  the  merits  of  the  case,  and  some- 
times even  despite  the  evident  superiority  of  the  new  over 
tlic  old  method.  lie  himself  refused  to  fire  salutes  on  the 
Xile,  or  carry  a  flag  in  the  desert,  merely  "  because  others 
did,"  wlien  he  saw  no  use  in  it.  On  one  occasion,  when 
one  of  the  boys  put  a  bottle  in  the  middle  of  the  table, 
and  Mr.  Glcnnie  wished  to  have  it  at  the  comer,  he  said, 

»  **  Atkatio  MonthlT,*'  p.  401,  April,  1863.  Mr.  Glennie  adds  to  his  de- 
icriptSon  of  Backle**  dreM  (which  ii  not  correct)  the  words:  **A  wide- 
awa][e  .  .  .  shaded  his  mm^avem  face.**—*'  Fraser's  Mafaiine,"  p.  175,  An- 
gast,  1863.    What  he  is  endearoriiig  to  sa j  is,  that  Backle  wore  a  beard. 

*•*"  Essay  on  MilL*"    *«  Poetbomous  Woriu,**  pp.  47,  48,  toL  L 
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"  No,  leave  it  there.    I  hate  to  see  things  always  done  in 
the  same  way.'^ 

The  next  day  Buckle  tried  his  dromedary;  but  the 
following  he  only  rode  for  little  over  an  hour  on  that  dis- 
agreeable animal,  the  motion  of  which  he  describes  as 
"insufferable,"  and  thenceforth  traveled  on  his  Cairene 
donkey  which  he  had  provided  for  the  emergency.'^ 

The  route  was  by  Wady  Ghurundel  and  Wady  et-Tai- 
yibeh,  where  the  searshore  is  reached;  and  here  Buckle 
and  the  boys  wandered  for  an  hour  before  dinner,  col- 
lecting the  shells  which  lay  strewn  in  abundance  along  the 
sandy  shore.  The  usual  way  in  which  the  day  was  passed 
— ^like  the  whole  traveling  equipage,  entirely  the  arrange- 
ment of  Buckle — was  to  get  up  at  six,  breakfast  while  the 
tents  were  being  struck,  start  a  little  before  eight,  and 
generally  before  the  baggage  camels  were  ready ;  lunch 
generally  about  twelve,  while  still  on  the  march,  on  a  few 
figs  and  biscuits ;  then  rest  for  about  three  hours  during 
the  hottest  part  of  the  day  wherever  there  was  natural 
shade ;  or,  if  there  were  none,  a  part  of  a  tent  was  pitched. 
Here  Buckle  smoked,  and  talked  to  Mr.  Glennie  for  a 

^  Mr.  Glennie  erroneously  Btates  that  Buckle  never  again  tried  camel- 
riding  after  that  short  ride  from  *Ain  MAsa ;  and  says  that  it  was  owing 
to  his  "  stififness "  that  the  motion  was  so  disagreeable.  **  Pilgrim  Mem- 
ories/* p.  69.  The  fact  is,  that  the  peculiarity  of  the  camePs  gait  makes  it 
necessary  to  swing  backward  and  forward  with  every  step,  and  this  made 
Buckle  giddy.  He  also  tries  to  draw  a  ludicrous  picture  of  Buckle  mount- 
ing his  donkey — *'  one  man  helping  him  up,  another  on  the  other  side  hold- 
ing the  saddle  straight,  and  one  holding  the  animal  in  case  of  fright.** 
Ibid.,  p.  70.  Mr.  Glennie  does  not  add  that  this,  apart  from  exaggerations, 
is  the  way  that  he  himself,  and  every  one  else  in  the  East,  mounts.  One 
man  holds  the  stirrup  with  one  hand,  and  the  donkey  with  the  other,  or  it 
would  certainly  start  off;  while,  if  there  is  a  second  man  near,  or  the  rider 
be  a  man  of  consequence,  he  is  always  helped  up. 
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time,  and  then  slept ;  while  the  baggage  camels  had  time 
to  come  up,  and  get  a  start  sufficient  to  allow  of  the  camp 
and  dinner  being  nearly  prepared  when  he  again  came  up 
to  them,  about  six  o'clock.  Buckle,  who  always  now  rode 
his  Cairene  donkey,  was  independent  of  attending  Arabs 
or  camel-leaders.  Part  of  the  time  he  rode  by  Mr.  Glen- 
nie,  and  talked  to  him ;  and  for  an  hour  to  an  hour  and  a 
half  he  walked,  generally  with  tlio  boys.  After  dinner, 
which,  like  all  other  meals,  was  in  the  open  air,  he  would 
smoke  and  resume  his  talk.  Then  to  bed  about  nine, 
where  he  lit  a  cigar,  and  read  Jahn's  ^^  Hebrew  Common- 
wealth," Murray,  Josephus,  or  tlie  Bible,  for  about  an 
hour  before  he  went  to  sleep. 

The  seventh  day  of  traveling  saw  the  party  up  the 
Xukb  B&dcreh,  or  Pass  of  the  Sword's  Point,  and  into 
Wady  Magh&rah,  or  the  Valley  of  the  Cave,  so  called  from 
the  mines,  which,  together  with  many  dwelling-places, 
tanks,  forts,  and  inscriptions,  mark  the  ancient  Egyptian 
copper-mines.  At  that  time  a  Major  Macdonald  was  liv- 
ing there,  who,  as  Buckle  says  in  his  diaiy,  ^*  received  us, 
though  strangers  to  him,  with  great  kindness,  persuaded 
us  to  stay  all  day  with  him,  and  gave  us  some  turquoises 
from  the  mines  which  he  had  discovered."  He  invited  the 
party  up  to  his  rough  dwelling,  and  regaled  them  on  hot 
Arab  tortilla — or  flat  cakes  of  dough  baked  on  a  plate  of 
iron — ibex  cutlets,  and  other  novelties.  He  then  showed 
them  the  ancient  mines,  and  gave  them  some  ancient  flint 
arrow-heads,  a  few  smaU  turquoises,  and  many  of  another 
kind  which  turned  green  after  a  short  time,  or  almost 
white.  These  latter  had  brought  the  Major  into  great 
trouble  at  one  time,  for,  in  his  ignorance,  he  had  sent  both 
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kinds  to  the  Enropean  markets,  and  thereby  brow^jlit  the 
mines  into  discredit.  He  had  first  discovered  them  while 
wandering  over  the  hills,  seventeen  years  before,  and  thea 
came  and  settled,  where  he  lived  for  sixteeQ  yenrSf  seeii^ 
nobody  hnt  Arabia,  and  yet  had  not  learned  the  langnage! 
This  Buckle  spoke  of  afterward  with  some  contempt.  At 
that  time  he  had  a  nephew  staying  with  hira,  who  had 
learned  to  make  himself  andcfBtood  in  a  few  maotlu. 
The  Major  spoke  of  the  ancient  reeenroire,  and  explAtned 
how  easily  the  desert  might  be  made  prodoctire  by  ^mplj 
damming  np  some  of  the  torrent-beds,  so  as  to  form  tveer* 
voiis.  For  the  desert  is  fertile  wherever  irrigated ;  and  the 
rainfall,  though  it  only  lasts  about  a  eonple  of  dayB,  in  some- 
thing tremendous.  When  asked  what  he  would  do  if 
strangers  came  to  work  the  mines,  he  said  that  he  and  tli6 
Tawarah  Arabs  would  fight  them.  His  system  was  to  find 
the  mining  tools,  and  pay  his  Arabs  a  percentage  on  wliat 
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another  caravan  appeared,  with  whom  he  was  destined  to 
travel  during  the  rest  of  the  desert  joomej.  Thej  also 
were  invited  to  dinner,  where  Buckle  was,  as  usual,  the 
soul  of  the  party. 

The  following  day  was  a  "  very  fatiguing  "  journey  of 
twelve  hours,  through  Wady  Mukattcb,  to  the  oasis  and 
ruined  Cliristian  village  of  Wady  Feir&n.  Dinner  was 
late,  and  Buckle  exhausted ;  but  he  got  up  as  early  as 
usual  the  next  day  to  examine  the  ruined  houses  and 
church.  That  day's  journey  was  only  six  hours*  duration ; 
but  according  to  Mr.  Glennie,  he  had  a  long  talk  with  him 
all  day ;  and  the  following  day  he  was  so  tired  that  he 
could  not  talk  at  all,  though  he  walked  from  the  encamp- 
ment to  the  convent  of  Sinai,  and  back  again,  before  dinner. 

The  party  were  admitted  into  the  convent  after  they 
had  presented  the  usual  letter  of  introduction,  during  the 
perusal  of  which  Buckle  expressed  very  unflattering  re- 
marks on  asceticism  generally,  and  the  monks  in  particular.** 
He  did  not  like  the  look  of  the  guest-rooms,  and  preferred 
to  remain  in  his  tent,  the  double  roof  of  which  proved  use- 
ful tliat  night  in  keeping  out  a  heavy  fall  of  rain.  Gebel 
MAsa,  the  Sinai  of  the  monks  and  Arabs,  was  ascended 
tlie  next  day,  one  third  of  the  way  by  a  road  practicable 
by  camels,  and  the  remaining  two  thirds  on  foot  over  loose 
stones.  On  the  summit  is  a  little  chapel  and  a  mosk — the 
latter  hung  all  over  with  votive  rags,  the  former  beplas- 
tcred  with  dirty  prints.  Here  they  rested  a  couple  of 
hours,  had  lunch,  and  a  drink  from  the  cool  and  refreshing 
spring  called  Moses'  Well,  which  Buckle  pronounced  to 
be  the  best  water  he  had  tasted  since  he  left  England. 

»  Glennie,  "  PSIgrim  Memoriet,**  p.  1S7. 
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Then  they  descended  to  tlio  cliapc)  ui  Elijtih  and 
wliere  the  very  cave  is  sliown  in  which  Klijah  lay  hii 
In  the  evening  Buctle  and  the  other  traTelcm,  fonning 
all  four  parties,  fired  off  their  revolvera  to  try  them;  bnt 
Bncklo  had  to  seek  adrice  from  Mr.  Gray — a  gentleauo 
traveling  witli  another  party,  to  whom  he  took  a  great 
fancy — how  to  load  his  wea[w>n.  The  next  day  ■was  spent 
in  seeing  the  convent,  ila  chnreh,  pictnref.,  moek,  and  U- 
hrary,  and  also  in  writing  homo : 

''  As  I  know  how  anxiooa  you  most  be,"  he  says,  *•  to 
have  the  latest  possible  news  of  the  deiicrt  travelers,  I  have 
arranged  to  eend  a  Bedouin  express  on  a  fleet  dromcdaiy 
this  evening  to  Suez.  He  will  reach  Suez  [n  abonC  three 
days  with  thie  letter. 

'•  We  are  ail  (juite  well — very  tired  every  evening,  hut 
waking  up  quite  fresh  and  vigorous  every  morning.     OnC'J 
average  day's  journey  is  seven  hours  of  actual  ridings  andil 
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"  I  am  too  tired  to  write  more.  The  excitement  and 
exquisite  interest  of  the  life  we  are  leading  are  indescrib- 
able, but  unfit  me  for  every  other  exertion. 

"  Oar  encampment  here  is  6,K00  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  eea — the  mid-day  sun  intensely  hot,  bat  the  morn- 
ings bitterly  cold." 

This  was  written  on  the  17th  March,  a  day  of  rest  be- 
fore resuming  the  journey ;  but,  thongh  unwilling  to  write, 
Buckle  was  in  excellent  spirits,  for,  in  a  letter  written 
home  at  the  same  time,  one  of  the  boys  says,  **  You  must 

excuse  mistakes,  because  Mr.  B vrill  sing  ri-too-rall* 

loo-rall-loo."  Indeed  it  was  not  nntil  the  latter  part  of  the 
jonmey,  when  his  last  illness  was  already  npon  Lim,  that 
his  high  spirits  and  constant  flow  of  fan  ever  did  fail. 

The  next  day — and  before,  of  conise,  the  messenger 
had  rctamed  from  Akaba — a  late  start  was  made,  because, 
having  fnsh  camels,  the  burdens  had  to  be  redistributed. 
The  ronte  lay  for  the  most  part  along  the  sea-shore.  It  was 
here,  as  Buckle  looked  across  the  deep  blue  sea  of  Akaba 
to  the  many-tinted  mountains  of  the  opposite  shore,  that 
he  again  burst  out  with  the  conviction,  already  expressed 
in  Egypt,  that  the  beauty  of  color  was  superior  to  form ; 
and  felt,  what  before  he  had  little  more  than  reasoned,  how 
great  was  the  stimulus  of  natural  beaaty  to  the  imagina- 
tion. With  the  aid  of  the  boys  he  collected  many  shells, 
and  specimens  of  red  and  white  coral ;  and,  as  an  instance 
of  his  method  of  education,  I  may  here  mention  that  the 
boys  one  day  at  dinner  told  him  how  they  had  been  amus- 
ing themselves  by  knocking  off  the  tails  of  lizards,  to 
see  how  these  jumped,  while  the  lizards  ran  away  as  if  no- 
thing had  happened.    Mr.  Glennie  remarked  that  it  was 
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very  cruel,  and  ought  to  be  put  a  stop  to ;  but  Buckle 
quietly  said  that  it  was  the  nature  of  boys  to  be  cruel,  and 
that  they  would  know  better  when  they  grew  older.  The 
consequence  was  that  they,  who  had  resented  IVfr,  Glennie's 
remarks,  and  would  probably  not  have  attended  to  an  order, 
were  ashamed  of  what  they  had  done,  and  did  so  no  more. 
The  only  adventure  on  the  march,  which  lasted  five  days, 
was  one  that  Mr.  Glennie  relates,  that  Buckle  only  just 
escaped  the  spring  of  a  cobra,  which  had  been  disturbed 
by  his  donkey,  and,  after  his  fashion,  gave  the  incident  a 
ridiculous  turn  by  jokingly  inveighing  against  the  blind- 
ness of  fate,  through  which  the  career  of  a  great  philoso- 
pher might  have  been  cut  short  by  the  merest  accident  or 
the  most  contemptible  agent.** 

On  the  sixth  day  there  was  a  halt  for  the  return  of  the 
messenger,  and  the  next  saw  them  encamped  amid  the 
palm-groves  of  Akaba,  hard  by  the  old  square  castle,  and 
in  company  with  three  other  parties,  two  American  and 
one  Euglish. 

From  Tuesday  to  Saturday  the  tents  remained  pitched, 
while  the  principals  of  each  party  were  negotiating  with 
Sheik  Mohammed  for  protection  and  an  escort  to  Petra. 
For  some  time  the  ' Alawin  had  been  waging  war  with  the 
Fellahin  of  that  place,  and  consequently  for  the  last  five 
years  the  whole  neighborhood  had  been  in  so  unsettled  a 
state  that  no  travelers  could  venture  into  it.  The  last 
party  had  been  attacked,  one  person  killed,  and  another 
died  of  fright.    Now,  however,  the  'Alawin  had  to  a  cer- 

*•  Glennie,  "Pilgrim  Memories,"  p.  174.  Mr.  Glennie,  with  surprising 
natvetif  relates  this  as  harmg  been  said  in  sober  earnest.  But,  then,  Mr. 
Glennie  was  in  the  habit  of  taking  jokes  in  this  way. 
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tain  extent  gained  the  mastery,  and  the  Fellahin  were  a 
kind  of  powerful  feudatories — entitled  to  a  share  of  the 
backsheesh  indeed,  but  unable  to  oppose  the  entry  of  trav- 
elers who  enjoyed  the  protection  of  the  powerful  Sheik 
of  the  'Allawin. 

There  was  plenty  of  leisure  for  conversation  while  the 
negotiations  were  going  on,  and  Buckle  particularly  talked 
to  Mr.  Gray,  who  writes  as  follows : 

'^  Notwithstanding  Mr.  Buckle's  anti- Christian  opinions, 
one  would  have  thought  that  in  the  desert  at  least  our  fel- 
low travelers  would  have  availed  themselves  of  the  oppor- 
tunity afforded  them  of  studying  such  a  man  as  Mr.  Buckle. 
Yet  all,  with  the  exception  of  Mr.  Glennie — ^himself  a  free- 
thinker— and  myself,  kept  out  of  his  way.  During  many 
years'  wanderings  throughout  the  world,  I  have  never  met 
any  one  whose  general  knowledge  or  conversational  power 
could  be  compared  for  a  moment  with  that  of  Buckle: 
whether  in  botanizing  up  Sinai,  or  geologizing  at  Petra,  in 
astronomy,  medicine,  chemistry,  theology,  or  languages — 
every  thing  and  every  subject  appeared  to  me  handled  as 
if  by  a  professional.  And  yet,  however  much  one  dif- 
fered from  him,  his  kindly  mode  of  reasoning  with  me 
against  what  he  believed  to  be  erroneous  views  was  always 
so  pleasant  and  fascinating  that  I  could  not  resist  return- 
ing again  and  again  to  his  ai^gumenta. 

"  Singularly  enough,  there  were  three  clergymen  in  the 
combined  parties — ^a  Church  of  England,  a  German  Luther- 
an, and  an  American  Baptist ;  and  I  remember,  because  it 
struck  me  very  forcibly,  that  one  day,  when  the  German 
was  defending  some  point  of  religious  doctrine,  Buckle 
pointed  out  that  he  had  omitted  one  or  two  stronger  arga- 
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inonte  in  Lis  favor,  which  be  proceeded  to  give, 
quite  evident  to  me  that  few  priests  or  parsons  i 
who  were  qualified  to  defend  their  re&pectire  crocdfi  bet- 
ter than  was  Mr,  Buckle  himself  any  one  of  them.  I  took 
an  early  opportunity  of  letting  Mr.  Buckle  knotr  thai, 
both  as  a  Scotchman  and  a  Catholic,  I  had  read  with  moiJi 
interest  his  account  of  Preebyterianiem,  adding  that,  at 
Catholics  were  accustomed  to  stripee,  his  cnctigatioti  of 
Catholicism  also  was  only  one  of  many  wounds  inAict><d 
upon  us ;  whereas  even  royalty  coquetted  with  the  fomer 
in  Scotland,  and  Prosbyteriaos  were  astounded  at  his  pn- 
sntning  to  lecture  them  for  their  misdoings.  Mr.  Baekle 
fioid  that  it  was  satiefactory  to  him  to  know  that,  araoi^ 
other  leading  Scotchmen,  the  editor  of  the  '  Scotsman.'  the 
lal«  Mr.  KusBcll,  had  welcomed  hia  iKiok  as  a  boon  to  Soot- 
land.  While  on  the  subject  of  Scotch  intoleraocc,  I  Tt- 
m<iim)u>r   aRtintr   ATr.    Ttn<>1:lA   «rl>i>l.liM>.  vet-m  ha  Iiinn»  im 
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cry  was  at  once  raised  against  me  for  exercising  this  very 
undoubted  right.'  Then,  turning  toward  me,  he  said: 
^  Your  Church  at  least  is  consistent,  for  it  does  not  profess 
to  allow  the  right  of  private  judgment.  But  then  it  starts 
from  false  premises,  for  it  assumes  that  Christ  was  the  Son 
of  God.  Prove  to  me  that  Christ  was  the  Son  of  God, 
and  I,  too,  at  once  become  a  Catholic'  ^ 

^^  Among  his  miscellaneous  remarks  I  remember  that, 
in  a  conversation  on  articles  in  the  ^  Times '  and  other  lead- 
ing English  papers,  he  said  it  was  very  easy  for  a  man  to 
sit  behind  his  desk  and  write  an  article ;  but  he  found 
from  experience  that  these  writers  seldom  cared  to  discuss 
verbally  the  subject  of  their  articles.  When  speaking  of 
various  authors,  he  occasionally  added  that  a  few  years 
hence  their  works  would  be  forgotten.  A  book  that  would 
not  descend  to  posterity  was  evidently  one  for  which  he 
had  but  scant  respect  With  mighty  captains  he  liad  no 
sympathy.  Napoleon,  in  his  eyes,  was  simply  a  curse  to 
civilization.  He  did  not  believe  in  humane  generals,  and 
was  much  interested  in  some  anecdotes  I  told  him  of  what 
I  had  seen  while  serving  as  a  volunteer  in  the  Indian  Mu- 
tiny. On  the  subject  of  the  Suez  Canal,  he  believed  that 
the  canal  would  be  made  in  spite  of  British  opposition,  and 
insisted  that  Palmcrston  had  asked  Stephenson  to  put  all 
the  difficulties  in  the  strongest  light,  in  order  to  prejudice 
English  public  opinion.^ 
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^  I  give  this  In  Mr.  Gnj*a  words,  and  he  adds :  **  These  words  msde  so  great 
an  impresflion  upon  me  at  the  time  that  I  took  the  first  opportunity  of  repeat- 
ing them  to  Mr.  Glennie,  who  acquiesced  perfectlr  in  Backless  arowaL**  But 
it  seems  to  me  that  the  last  word  ought  to  be  CkruHan,  as  it  is  difficult  to 
under!«tand  how  all  the  doctrines  of  Catholicism  could  be  deduced  from  this. 

*^  From  notes  kindlj  communicated  to  me  by  Mr.  Alexander  HIU  Gray, 
of  East  Fenj,  Dunkeld,  N.  B. 
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After  several  tedious  interviews  -mth  the  "bT'lrp, « 
at  firgt  agreed,  then  tlirew  difficulties  in  the  wsy, 
finally  agreed  again,  a  etart  vras  made  on  iUarcfa  ! 
yfHh  a  new  escort  of  wild  'Alaivlii  in  pUce  of  the  goitb 
Tawarah  Arabs,  accompanied  by  the  great  sheik  lutDflcU 
on  the  first  day's  journey,  and  then  by  his  uncles  TTiB 
l>arty  wan  now  a  large  and  powerfnl  caravan,  eomostiii^ 
with  the  servanta  and  escort,  of  110  weil-armed  men.  To 
prevent  nndne  straggling,  the  mid-day  rest  was  curtailed  to 
one  honr.  On  the  first  day  a  halt  was  called,  as  mone  dif 
ficnlties  were  advanced  by  the  tiresome  chiefs.  They  pny 
feescd  to  have  discovered  eomo  now  danger,  which  it 
wotJd  be  necessary  to  meet  by  more  boclLsheesh.  "  I  gave 
it  as  my  opinion,"  says  Mr.  Gray, "  that  the  fellows,  know- 
ing how  anxious  we  were  to  reach  Petni,  were  simply  eo- 
deavoring  to  extort  money  from  ns  under  f also  preteoH^I 
Mr.  Buckle,  anti-Ohrietian  though  he  was  in  belief,  d^^| 
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money  he  and  the  shoik  were  to  divide  between  tbem.  Iiij 
dragoman  had  no  objection  to  the  amngemenl,  provided 
that  he  obtained  his  aharo  of  what  his  masters  paid.  To 
this  proposal  Abd-el-atee  would  not  consent,  and  Hassan, 
tomiDg  traitor,  first  came  to  toll  me  that  he  had  overheard 
my  convenatioD  with  Mr.  Bnclde,  and  assored  me  that 
my  Bnspiciona  were  correct.  Mr.  Buckle  never  lectured 
mo  again  upon  want  of  charity."  Buckle's  worthy  cook, 
however,  who  was  no  Knstam,  was  bo  frightened  by  stories 
of  the  ferocious  Fellahin,  and  particnlarly  of  his  last  pred- 
ecessor at  Pctra,  fire  years  since,  who  had  been  shot,  that 
he  swore  the  triple  oath  of  divorce  nothing  should  induce 
him  to  Btir  a  Btep  forward.  The  dragoman  came  in  much 
perplexity  to  tcU  Bocklo  of  thiB ;  for  the  triple  oath  is  ir^ 
revocable,  and  the  man  who  divorces  his  wife  in  this  way 
may  not  many  her  again  till  some  one  else  has  married 
and  divorced  her."  Bnckle  called  the  man  before  him, 
and,  pointing  out  that  he  was  bonnd  by  his  contract,  gave 
liim  the  choice  whether  he  would  go  on,  or  return  to  a 
consular  prison.    The  cook  became  a  bachelor. 

In  the  course  of  the  next  day,  and  after  much  talk,  an 
agreement  was  arrived  at,  and  the  party  began  their  march 
again  April  4th.  On  the  way  Mount  Hor  was  aacended. 
Buckle  got  up  in  an  hour  and  a  half,  tired  and  hot,  and 
robbing  his  bald  head,  exclaimed,  "  Xo  wonder  poor  old 
Aarou  died  when  they  dragged  him  np  here  I "  Even  the 
clericals  laughed  at  this  unholy  remark.    But  the  view 

**  V«7  aglj  men  are  cbown  for  thii  purpCM  bj  repentant  hoibandi. 
Tbej  lotDetimM,  hovcrer,  trfiue  t«  dlrorce  tb«  woman  for  ber  fonnar  bo*- 
tend  to  Tamany  her ;  and  tbej  can  not  ba  cmnpellcd.  Compftre  tbe  atarj 
ta  'Ali  ed-Deen  Aba-xh-Sbimtt.  Lane,  1B40,  toL  U.,  p.  174;  ud  lUd., 
"  Hodna  EgjpUau,"  1841,  ToL  L,  p  sea,  <<  Mf. 
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from  the  summit  over  the  neighboring  peaks  was  worth  all 
the  fatigae,  and  reminded  one — in  its  vast  expanse,  and 
the  absence  of  all  vegetation  bnt  a  little  straggling  grass  or 
insignificant  bush  or  stunted  tree— of  a  raised  map  spread 
before  one's  feet.  Once  at  the  top,  an  extra  backsheesh 
was  demanded  for  permission  to  see  Aaron's  tomb,  and  re- 
fused by  the  indignant  travelers,  who  did  not  care  much 
to  see  it.  The  descent  was  done  in  an  hour,  thou^ 
Buckle  was  forced  to  draw  his  revolver  on  his  attendant 
savages,  who  kept  pushing  him  to  make  him  go  at  what 
they  considered  a  suitable  rate  of  speed. 

That  afternoon  the  tents  were  pitched  in  Petra.  In 
the  evening  the  whole  party  had  a  narrow  escape.  There 
was  a  quarrel  between  the  sheiks,  as  they  sat  round  their 
camp-fire,  on  the  division  of  the  spoil.  The  sheik  of  the 
Fellahin  drew  his  sword,  and  was  on  the  point  of  killing 
the  sheik  of  the  'Alawin,  who  was  unprepared,  when  the 
blow  was  turned  aside  by  a  bystander ;  and  the  angry  Fel- 
lahin chief  went  off  in  a  huff,  promising  that  as  he  "  had 
the  pigeons  in  his  cage,  he  would  not  let  them  go  " ;  and 
intimating  that  he  would  occupy  the  heights,  and  attack 
the  party  when  they  attempted  to  leave.  However,  the 
next  day  Buckle  and  some  of  the  others  began  their  sight- 
seeing by  the  pass  of  the  Sik,  a  narrow  rocky  passage,  the 
principal,  and  probably,  in  ancient  times,  only,  entrance  to 
Petra.  They  had  hardly  got  half  way  when  the  dragoman 
told  them  it  was  dangerous  to  go  on  ;  that  the  sheik  had 
heard  the  Fellahin  were  in  ambush  ahead,  and  they  must 
return  at  once.  Buckle  quietly  asked  who  was  the  mes- 
senger, and  he  was  pointed  out.'  "Then,"  said  he,  "I 
will  go  back ;  but  I  shall  take  you  before  the  sheik,  and 
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ask  him  if  jour  stoiy  is  trao ;  and  if  it  be  Dot,  yon  shaU 
be  pnnished."  Upon  this  the  man  began  equivocating^ 
saying  that  ho  had  not  been  sent  by  the  sheik,  bat  thought 
it  extremely  likely  that  the  Fellahin  might  be  there,  etc. ; 
and  it  became  at  once  clear  that  he  had  invented  the  story 
merely  to  save  himself  the  trouble  of  escorting  the  travel- 
ers about  the  place.  On  their  return  they  found  poor 
Achmet,  the  cook,  the  center  of  a  group  of  Fellahin,  who 
had  found  out  his  cowardice,  and  were  demanding  sugar, 
tobacco,  and  everything  they  had  a  fancy  to.  They  pointed 
out  to  him  the  individual  who  had  slain  the  cook  of  the 
last  party,  and  chaffed  him  unmerdf  nlly. 

The  only  time  that  Buckle  was  angry  with  Mr.  Oray 
was  at  Petra.  *'  Finding  a  snake,"  writes  this  gentleman, 
^'  I  killed  it,  and  brought  it  to  the  door  of  Mr.  Buckle's 
tent.  '  Take  that  away  from  here,  if  you  please,'  said  he ; 
but  I  enjoyed  his  discomfiture  too  much  to  obey  him  at 
once.  He  was  at  first  angry,  but  quickly  recovered  his 
temper,  merely  remarking  that  the  mate  of  the  dead  snake 
would  certainly  take  up  its  abode  near  his  tent  if  the  body 
was  allowed  to  remain  there.  When  the  Fellahin  at  Pe- 
tra were  becoming  troublesome,"  continues  Mr.  Gray, 
^^  Mr.  Buckle  remarked,  that  *  if  they  came  to  his  tent  with 
guns  he  would  probably  get  under  the  bed ;  but  if  they 
wished  to  discuss  matters  quietly  with  him,  to  prove  he 
had  no  right  to  be  there,  he  would  be  happy  to  offer  the 
chief  a  chair.'  ^ 

One  more  day  was  passed  in  Petra ;  and  then  on  the 
Monday  the  caravan  slowly  defiled  out  on  the  road  to 
Hebron,  with  a  somewhat  uncomfortable  feeling  that  the 
sheik  of  the  Fellahin,  with  his  rude  and  devoted  follow- 
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ers,  might  bo  occupying  the  heights  and  prepared  to  at* 
tack.  But  the  presence  of  the  powerful  Bedouin  aheik 
proved  a  sufficient  safeguard,  and  they  passed  out  in  peace. 
The  journey  to  Hebron  was  uneventfuL  'Every  evening, 
ahnost,  the  escort  wasted  their  powder  to  warn  off  rob- 
bers; and  sang  to  show  their  numbers.  Nearly  every 
day  they  managed  to  get  an  alarm  of  a  Bedouin  attack; 
and  once  very  nearly  had  a  real  aflfray  with  the  Tiy&hah, 
near  Hebron,  who  wished  the  travelers  to  dismiss  the 
'Alawin,  and  take  their  camels  instead.  But  the  demaod 
was  peaceably  resisted;  and  in  a  few  hours  more  they 
were  safely  encamped  at  Hebron. 

The  Prince  of  Wales,  who  had  been  miMrjg  the  tour 
of  Egypt,  and  thence  gone  directly  by  sea  to  Palestine, 
had  succeeded  in  getting  into  the  mosk  which  covers  the 
supposed  tomb  of  Abraham  at  this  place.     He  had  ex- 
pressed a  wish  to  the  authorities  that,  since  Christians  had 
once  been  allowed  to  enter  it,  they  might  in  future  always 
be  allowed  to  do  so ;  but  the  wish  was  expressed  in  vain. 
There  was  nothing  to  see,  therefore,  but  the  outside.     The 
Arabs  were  dismissed,  for  the  desert  was  now  passed. 
Horses  were  substituted  for  camels,  and  all  enjoyed  a  gal- 
lop for  the  first  time,  with  the  exception  of  Budde,  who, 
indeed,  for  the  last  two  or  three  days  had  been  riding  on 
one  of  the  sheik's  horses,  as  his  own  donkey  had  cast  a 
shoe. 

From  Hebron  to  Jerusalem  is  only  one  day's  travel 
Buckle  started  at  nine,  taking  Bethlehem  on  the  way, 
walking  two  hours,  resting  half  an  hour,  and  entering 
Jerusalem  by  the  Jaffa  gate  at  half-past  four.  Here  he 
went  to  Hauser's  Mediterranean  Hotel,  as  it  was  more 
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convenient  than  camping  ontside  the  town.    On  the  16th 
of  April,  he  writes  as  follows : 

^'  We  arrived  here  three  days  ago,  after  a  most  f atign- 
ing  and  arduous  journey  through  the  v)hole  desert  of  Sinai 
and  of  EdoHL  We  have  traversed  a  deeply  interesting 
country,  visited  by  few  Europeans — and  by  none  during 
the  last  five  years,  so  dangerous  was  the  latter  part  of  the 
journey  reputed  to  be.  But  I  had  taken  my  measures 
before  venturing  to  go  beyond  Sinai,  and  graduaUy  feeling 
my  way,  secured,  as  I  went  on,  the  protection  of  every 
leading  sheik,  having  studied  at  Cairo  their  relative  power 
and  position.  Having  an  ample  stock  of  provisions,  I  was 
prepared  at  any  moment  to  fall  back,  and  return  if  need 
be  to  Egypt  Three  other  parties,  chiefly  Americans, 
joined  us  at  Sinai,  each  having  their  separate  establish- 
ment arranged,  with  their  own  dragoman,  but  all,  for 
greater  safety,  keeping  together  till  we  reached  Hebron. 
We  were  in  all  fifteen  persons,  and  with  our  servants  and 
escort  we  numbered  one  hundred  and  ten  armed  men. 
Nothing  but  a  combination  of  tribes  could  hurt  us ;  and 
such  a  combination  I  considered  to  be  morally  impossible 
in  the  face  of  the  precautions  which  I  suggested,  and  to 
which,  after  some  demur,  the  other  parties  agreed.  When 
I  say  *•  morally  impossible,'  I  mean  the  odds  were  so  large 
as  not  to  be  worth  the  consideration  of  a  prudent  man. 
There  were  several  alarms,  and  there  was  undoubted  dan- 
ger ;  but  in  my  deliberate  judgment  the  danger  was  not 
greater  than  would  be  encountered  in  a  rough  sea  with  a 
good  vessel  and  a  skillful  captain.  Some  of  our  fellow 
travelers  were  in  great  fear  two  or  three  times,  and  as- 
sured me  that  they  had  no  sleep  on  those  occasions.    For 
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my  own  part,  I  never  was  kept  awake  ten  minutes.  The 
boys  beliaved  exceedingly  well.**  ...  I  told  them  always 
to  keep  dose  to  me  in  the  caravan ;  they  always  slept  in 
my  tent ;  and,  without  concealing  from  them  the  real  state 
of  aflEairs,  I  simply  assured  them  that  whatever  happened 
to  them  should  also  happen  to  me.  They  believed  me. 
They  were  satisfied  that  I  meant  what  I  said  ;  and  I  am 
more  than  repaid  by  their  confidence  and  affection. 

"  The  result  is  that  we  have  seen  Petra — as  wonderful 
and  far  more  beautiful  than  anything  in  Egypt.     Burk- 
hardt,  about  forty  years  ago,  was  the  first  European  who 
ever  set  foot  there ;  and  since  then,  not  more  probably  than 
100  persons  have  seen  it ;  that  is  to  say,  have  really  seen 
it  as  we  did,  at  leisure,  and  spending  three  whole  days 
there.     Occasionally  gentlemen  without  tents,  and  with  no 
food  but  what  they  can  carry  on  their  own  horse,  gallop 
from  Hebron  to  Petra  (about  120  miles)  in  two  days  and  a 
half,  reaching  Petra  in  the  evening,  seeing  it  by  moonlight, 
and  then  gallop  back,  before  the  Bedouins  and  Fellahin  are 
aware  of  their  presence.     The  English  and  other  consuls, 
and  the  Governor  of  Cairo  with  other  persons  of  influence, 
all  declared  that  this  was  the  only  way  I  could  see  Petra; 
but  the  hardship  of  the  journey,  and  the  risk  of  sleeping 
in  the  open  air,  prevented  me  from  thinking  for  a  moment 
of  such  a  plan.     Among  the  English  here  our  journey  has 
created  quite  a  sensation ;  and  the  result  is  one  of  many 

^  Being  one  of  the  boys  mentioned,  I  may  as  well  state,  both  for  my 
brother  and  myself,  that  we  had  such  entire  and  perfect  faith  in  Buckle 
that  seeing  he  appeared  under  no  apprehension  we  believed  the  danger  ex- 
tremely remote,  and  were  unconcerned  accordingly.  Mr.  Glennie  aldo  was 
one  of  the  least  alarmed ;  but  on  his  laughing  at  a  gentleman  of  another 
party.  Buckle  reproved  him,  and  said  it  was  extremely  natural,  as  the  man 
had  heart-disease. 
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proofs  which  have  convinced  me  of  the  profound  ignorance 
of  officials  in  the  East  of  everything  which  their  own  eyes 
do  not  see.  I  had  to  collect  all  my  facts  through  an  inter- 
preter, but  I  analyzed  and  compared  them  with  something 
more  than  official  care  and  precision.  Having  done  so,  I 
acted ;  and  I  really  look  back  to  this  passage  through  Petra 
from  Egypt  as  by  far  the  greatest  practical  achievement  of 
my  life.  I  believe  that  you  are  both  laughing,  and  I  am 
almost  inclined  to  laugh  myself.  But  I  am  conceited  about 
it,  and  I  think  I  have  reason  to  be  so ;  for  I  must,  more- 
over, tell  you  that  nearly  all  our  party  were  more  or  less 
ill  with  fatigue,  anxiety,  and  the  extraordinary  vicissitudes 
of  temperature.  At  3.30  p.  m.  the  heat  was  on  one  oc- 
casion 119^  Fahr.,  and  before  sunrise  the  next  morning 
the  thermometer  had  fallen  in  the  tent  (and  our  tent  was 
by  far  the  thickest  and  warmest  of  all)  to  42^.  Ileadaches, 
sickness,  bleeding  at  the  nose,  and  bowel  complaints  were 
very  common ;  but  we  three  had  not  even  the  pain  or  in- 
convenience of  any  kind,  except  that.  .  .  .  The  dear  little 
kids  are  now  the  picture  of  health,  and  we  are  all  as  brown 
as  Arabs.  .  .  . 

"  The  truth  is  that  we  were  the  only  ones  who  had 
proper  food  and  were  properly  clothed.  We  had  plenty  of 
green  vegetables  preserved ;  also  preserved  meats  of  every 
kind,  and  excellent  preserved  Julien  soup ;  while  others, 
day  after  day,  lived  upon  fowls,  tasteless  mutton,  and  hard 
biscuits.  They  also,  in  spite  of  my  warning,  committed 
the  enormous  but  very  tempting  mistake  of  wearing  sum- 
mer clothes  in  hot  weather.  On  the  other  hand,  I  and  the 
boys  had  on  complete  winter  clothing,  which  was  never  to 
be  changed  till  goi Jig  to  bed,  when  I  always  saw  myself  that 
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the  boys  had  two  good  blankets  over  them,  however  waim 

they  might  be.    Poor often  complained  of  the  heat 

when  he  went  to  bed ;  bnt  I  was  inflexible  as  to  the  blank- 
ets, being  satisfied  that  a  free  and  constant  action  of  the  skin 
is  the  only  safety-valve  in  this  dangerous  dimate.  Others 
thought  differently,  and,  strong  and  vigorous  young  men 
as  most  of  them  were,  they  fared  differently — being  ccm- 
stantly  unwell,  and  always  ascribing  their  complaints  to 
the  wrong  cause. 


«• 


"  I  am  truly  sorry  to  hear  of  poor  CapePs  illness,  though 
I  am  not  much  surprised,  since  for  the  last  few  years  I 
have  not  been  satisfied  with  his  condition.  TTi^  restless- 
ness and  irritability  are,  I  fear,  the  result  of  disease.  Poor 
fellow  1  it  is  sad  under  any  circumstances  to  feel  the  brains 
impaired  j  but  how  infinitely  sad  when  there  is  nothing  to 
compensate  the  mischief — nothing,  if  I  may  so  say,  to  jus- 
tify it.**  I  shall  write  to  him  to-day,  and  do  what  I  can 
to  soothe  him.*^ 

"  It  is  not  quite  certain  that  we  shall  go  to  Constanti- 
nople, because  I  have  to  ascertain  the  character  of  the 
steamer  to  Pesth,  and  the  healthiness  of  the  Danube, 
which  is  at  times  visited  by  malaria — though,  I  am  at 
present  informed,  this  is  only  in  autumn.  At  all  events, 
you  shall  have  the  two  or  three  weeks'  notice  which  you 

^  Only  about  the  postal  arrangements. 

*• "  What  booteth  it  to  have  been  rich  alive  ? 
What  to  be  great  ?  what  to  be  gracious  ? 
When  after  death  no  token  doth  survive 
Of  former  being  in  this  mortall  hous, 
But  sleepes  in  dust  dead  and  inglorious.*' 

Sfensss,  "  The  Ruins  of  Time,'*  U.  851-855. 
^  This  letter  I  have  not  been  able  to  find. 
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require  of  our  time  for  being  in  Vienna ;  and  as  you  say 
that  with  this  notice  you  can  both  of  you  arrange  to  be 
there  at  any  time,  this  prevents  all  difficulty,  and  leaves 
me  free  to  act.  In  case  of  my  being  in  Germany  before  I 
can  give  you  due  notice,  I  wish  you  would  tell  me  if  there 
is  any  healthy,  and  not  too  dull,  watering-place  between 
Pesth  and  Vienna,  or  thereabouts,  where  we  could  remain 
while  awaiting  your  arrival  at  Vienna.  It  will  not  be  ad- 
visable that  the  boys  should  stay  two  or  three  weeks  in  a 
hot  and  crowded  city.  Besides,  I  want  to  get  them  on  in 
German,  and  it  will  be  quite  time  enough  to  visit  their 
relations  after  your  arrival. 

^^  Thanks  for  offering  to  bring  the  '  MiU  on  the  Floss ' 
for  me  to  read ;  but  you  could  not  do  so  without  buying 
it,  and  it  is  not  worth  while  to  do  that  So,  unless  you 
have  it  already,  or  can  borrow  it,  I  should  much  prefer 
waiting,  and  reading  it  in  London.  But  I  want  one  or 
two  books  bought  for  my  little  boys.  I  want  Newman's 
'Hebrew  Monarchy'  (published,  I  think,  by  Chapman 
anonymously,  but  always  ascribed  to  Frank  Newman), 
and  the  '  Dictionary  of  the  Bible '  (or  some  such  title), 
lately  edited  by  Dr.  William  Smith,  on  the  same  plan  as 
Smith's  *  Dictionary  of  Gkjography  and  Mythology ' ;  also 
ask  Capel  for  the  loan  of  Carpenter's  *  Physiology.'    This 

is  for ,  but  as  I  am  not  quite  certain  whether  he  can 

yet  enter  into  it,  I  would  rather  not  have  it  bought  for 
him,  especially  as  I  can  lend  it  to  him  in  town,  and  it  is 
an  expensive  book.  Therefore,  if  you  can  not  borrow  it, 
do  not  bring  it  Carpenter's  *  Human  Physiology,'  or  his 
*  General  Physiology ' — either  would  do.  Finally,  for 
myself,  please  to  bring  some  of  Schiller's  poems,  or  of  the 
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minorpoeins  of  Goethe,  wliiehcver  yon  hsTo  ;  op  any  o 
German  poetry  ■which  is  good,  snd  which  you  ha 
ready  by  you,  and  will  not  lake  np  too  much  tvkud. 

"  I  have  BO  much  to  ece  and  to  do,  that  I  cam  not  aa- 
ewer  eeveral  qaefitions  in  your  letter,  as  I  wonid  otlMr- 
viae.  But  I  must  tcU  yon  that  I  am  fur  ertntnger  both  in 
mind  and  body  than  I  have  been  «nOT  yoa  knew  mo,  lad 
I  feel  fit  to  go  oa  at  once  with  my  work.  Bot  I  neither 
road  nor  write.  I  think ;  I  see ;  and  I  talk.  Especially 
I  Htndy  the  state  of  society  and  habita  of  the  people.  W» 
shall  stay  here  to  the  end  of  this  week,  and  then  go  | 
Jericho,  the  Jordan,  Dead  Sea,  and  Hethlebeni,  mnd  t 
northward  for  Nazareth,  tlie  Sea  of  Galilee, 
Baalbep,  etc.  I  feci  boyiah  enough  for  onythtng, 
fancy  myself  growing  younger ;  yet  I  am  old,  vciy  old 
forty  on  the  24th  of  last  Norember.     It's  a  great  age." 

The  day  after  hie  arrival,  Pnckle  looked  out  forji 
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record  of  his  conversation.  "  I  accompanied  liini  to  the 
Church  of  the  Iloly  Sepulchre,"  says  this  gentleman^'^and 
assisted  Iiim  in  buying  a  number  of  rosaries,  made  of  the 
fruit  of  the  Doum  palm ;  crosses,  seals,  paper-cutters,  and 
such  like  articles,  made  from  wood  of  Mount  Olivet,  of- 
fered for  sale  in  the  square  before  the  church ;  in  all  of 
which  ho  showed  more  interest  than  I  should  have  antici- 
pated."   Next  day,  at  dinner,  he  said  he  received  a  letter, 

^  **  AthenflBum,"  25th  January,  1873,  p.  llft^  Buckle  came  home  one 
day  smiling,  and  in  reply  to  a  question  said,  rubbing  his  hands,  he  had 
every  reason  to  feel  elated,  as  he  had  just  beaten  a  Jem  down  a  halfpenny ! 
in  bargaining  for  some  knickknacks  of  this  sort  Mr.  Glennle  relates  this 
as  follows :  "  Once  when  he  had  lagged  behind,  near  the  Church  of  the  Holy 
Sepulchre,  as  we  were  on  our  way  by  the  Via  Dolorosa,  and  8t.  Stephen*s 
Gate,  to  the  Garden  of  Gethsemane,  he  came  up  apologiiing  for  baring  kept 
me  waiting,  but  elated  with  having,  in  bargaining  with  a  Jew  about  some 
glass  bracelets,  beat  him  down  from  twopence  to  three-halfpence ;  and  as 
the  Jew  was  always  cheating  in  the  court  of  the  Church,  even  as  his  fore- 
fathers in  that  of  the  Temple,  I  could  not  refrain  from  saying  that,  *  while 
going  to  Gethsemane,  I  had  no  eye  for  glass  bracelets.*  '* — ^  Pilgrim  Memo* 
ries,"  p.  297. 

This  remark,  apart  from  its  curions  inconsequence,  and  the  inconsistency 
of  the  whole  with  the  fact,  is  worthy  of  rescue  from  Mr.  Glennie^s  ponderous 
prose.  We  must  remember  that  the  true  Jerusalem  was  forty  or  one  hun- 
dred feet  below  the  filth  on  which  Mr.  Glennie  was  standing ;  that  the  Garden 
of  Gethsemane  is  a  pleasing  (and  lucrative)  fiction  of  the  monks ;  and  that 
Mr.  Glennie,  despite  this  pious  expression,  does  not  in  a  general  way  ex- 
press extreme  veneration,  even  where  veneration  might  not  be  misplaced  ; 
as,  for  instance,  the  passage,  where  talking  of  the  Jordan  he  says — ^  and 
that  other  event,  as  our  good  Murray  says,  *  of  still  more  thrilling  interest, 
the  baptism  of  God  Himself  in  its  sacred  waters.*  An  event,  certainly,  after 
the  mention  of  which  it  is,  I  confess,  an  anti-climax  to  conclude  with  the  fall 
*  down  flat  *  of  the  walls  of  Jericho,  on  the  Israelites  shouting  and  blowing 
their  trumpets.  One  could,  in  our  respectable  caravan,  tajf  nothing  against 
literal  belief  In  these  legends ;  and  so,  what  expression  could  one  give  to 
one*s  contempt  of  belief,  and  indignatkm  at  pretense  of  belief,  in  fables  so 
puerile,  so  infantile  rather ;  what  expression  but  that  of  utter  ignoring  of 
them,  in  a  gay  flirtation?  **  etc.  (p.  824). 

That  this  is  Mr.  Glennie*s  usual  tone  of  thought,,  and  not  the  rererend, 
which  so  aptly  serves  to  make  Buckle  out  a  thoughtless  miser,  his  whole 
**  Pilgrim  Memories  **  will  show.    Compare  especially  pp.  404  and  841. 
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I  think  from  Thackeray  himself,  intimating  his  resignation 
of  the  editorship  of  the  *  Comhill,'  and  that  he  proposed 
devoting  himself  to  writing  a  Life  of  Queen  Anne.  On 
Good  Friday  Buckle  came  in  too  late  for  dinner,  and  had, 
in  conseqaence,  his  food  served  cold,  at  which  he  was  very 
wroth.**  To  judge  from  the  gusto  with  which  he  talked 
of  the  many  capital  dinners  he  had  eaten  in  liondon,  I 
think  he  had  a  great  deal  of  the  gov/rmet  in  his  taste& 
He  was  not  a  great  eater,  but  was  rather  fastidious  in 
what  he  ate.  He  told  me  he  never  got  a  first-class  dinner 
in  a  married  man's  house — ^the  only  unfavorable  remark 
on  matrimony  I  recollect  hearing  him  make.  He  talked 
also  a  great  deal  about  ciphers,  saying  that  no  cipher  had 
ever  been  invented  which  two  men  then  in  London. 
Wheatstone  and  De  Morgan,  could  not  find  out.  On  the 
19th  of  April,"  continues  Mr.  Longmore,  "I  went  with 
him  to  the  Church  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  to  see  the  so- 
called  miracle  of  the  descent  of  fire  from  heaven  into  the 
tomb  of  our  Saviour,  where  the  Greek  Patriarch  is  shut  up 
alone.  As  usual  there  was  a  great  crowd  of  Greek  pil- 
grims crushing  and  crowding  the  floor  of  the  church  in  a 
very  unpleasant  way.  Through  the  American  Consul,  I 
got  Buckle  a  place  where  he  could  see  at  ease,  without 
being  hustled  about."  *•  This  was  a  loggia  in  the  galleiT 
of  the  rotunda  looking  down  upon  the  sepulchre.  The 
floor  around  was  so  tightly  packed  with  human  beings 
that  it  would  have  been  possible  to  walk  over  their  heads ; 
the  heat,  noise,  and  babel  of  voices  were  beyond  descrip- 

^*  I  find  by  his  diary,  however^  that  Buckle  dined  at  the  usual  iabU-d'hStt 
hour,  6.80 ;  and  hence  conclude  that  the  hour  was  changed  on  that  day 
without  his  knowledge. 

^  "Athenaeum,"  for  26th  January,  1878,  p.  116, 
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tion.  The  rain  was  all  the  while  ponring  continnoufily 
through  the  circular  opening  of  the  dome  of  the  rotunda 
upon  the  Bepulchre  beneath.  Looking  down  upon  this 
seething  mass,  Buckle  had  to  wait  more  than  three  hours, 
as  the  miracle  was  unpunctual— or  it  was  waiting  for  the 
priest,  who  was  unpunctual,  as  he  had  to  wait  for  the 
pasha,  and  pashas  are  always  unpunctual.  At  last  the 
Patriarch  entered  the  sepulchre,  and  soon  after  a  flame 
issued  forth  from  a  sort  of  pigeon-hole  on  the  side.  The 
multitude  became  frantic.  Candles  were  produced,  and 
the  light  spread  with  marvelous  rapidity  all  over  the 
church,  even  the  galleries  contributing  to  the  smoke  and 
blaze.  Men  passed  the  flame  round  their  faces,  to  prove 
that  it  would  not  harm  them :  for  was  it  not  of  heavenly 
origin  ?  Others  produced  pieces  of  rag,  which  they  be- 
dewed with  grease,  in  tlie  hope  that  these  drops  of  wax, 
melted  in  divine  fire,  and  buried  with  them,  would  cheat 
the  devil  of  his  due. 

At  last  the  hurly-burly  is  done,  and  Buckle  returned, 
much  impre88e<l,  to  the  hotel.  Mr.  Longmorc  asked  him 
what  he  thought  of  it?  '*A  great  deal,"  said  Buckle; 
^'  pious  frauds  have  been  considered  allowable  in  all  ages 
of  the  Church."  He  resumed  the  subject  on  another  oc- 
casion at  dinner ;  and,  talking  besides  of  some  processions 
he  had  seen,  made  some  little  jocular  remarks  upon  the 
dresses  of  the  monks.  Seeing  how  the  company  were  en- 
joying these  sallies,  Mr.  Gray,  who  was  seated  near  him, 
coughed  audibly.  Buckle  leaned  back  in  his  chair,  and  said, 
'^  Really,  Oray,  I  would  not  have  said  what  I  did  had  I 
thought  it  could  possibly  hurt  your  feelings."  Mr.  Gray 
answered  that  Buckle  ought  to  know  him  better  by  that 
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time,  and  that  lie  had  only  coughed  to  warn  liim  that  he 
was  listening* to  his  remarks,  and  remind  him  that  he  was 
a  Catholic.    However,  Buckle  turned  the  conversation  by 
saying,  "  You  know  I  do  not  think  as  you  do ;  bnt,  after  all 
there  are  many  things  equally  diflBicull^f  belief  which  the 
Protestants  accept."  "  And  pray,  Mr.  Buckle,"  said  the  Ger- 
man clergyman  who  sat  opposite,  "  what  may  those  things 
be  which  you  find  so  difficult  of  belief  ?  "     «  Well,"  said 
Buckle, "  take,  for  instance,  the  supposition  that  Jonah  Uved 
three  days  in  a  whale's  belly,  and  then  came  ont  still  aUve." 
"  Oh,"  said  the  German,  "  but  that  was  a  miracle."    "  That 
is  an  assumption  on  your  part,"  replied  Bnckle,  "  not  a 
proof  that  it  really  occurred."     "  Then  you  don't  believe  in 
miracles?"  said  the  German,  rather  nettled.      "If   you 
mean  by  a  miracle,"  replied  Buckle,  "  the  reversal  of  the 
laws  of  nature,  then  I  do  not."    Upon  this  the  German 
lost  his  temper,  and  left  the  table;   and  the  two  other 
clergymen  thought  it  their  duty  to  do  likewise.     As  they 
departed,  Buckle  turned  round  to  the  company,  and  sol- 
emnly exclaimed,  "  See  how  they  flee  ! "     The  conversa- 
tion was  now  centered  on  religious  subjects.     Buckle  talked 
of  the  prophets,  and  maintained  against  some  of  the  com- 
pany that  Isaiah  was  the  greatest,  greater  even  than  Jere- 
miaJi ;  astonishing  thera  by  the  quotations  he  was  able  to 
give  in  support  of  his  assertions.     After  dinner  the  talk 
was  still  continued.     lie  said  he  believed  in  the  New  Tes- 
tament after  eliminating  the  supernatural;  that  he  con- 
sidered Jesus  Christ  the  greatest  teacher  and  civilizer  of 
mankind  that  ever  Uved ;  declared  "  that  there  was  that 
in  His  teaching  which  it  was  difficult,  indeed  impossible, 
to  account  for  without  beUeving  Him  to  have  been  divine- 
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1y  inspired."  In  reply  to  a  queetion  whom  be  placed  next 
as  a  civilizcr  of  maukind,  lie  answered  withont  hesitation, 
"  ■\Villiam  Shakespeare."  "  Of  the  two,  however,  he  placed 
Shakespeare  first  in  the  order  of  mind — one  of  "  the  two 
iiiighticBt  inteHecta  our  country  has  produced,''  as  he  calls 
him  ;  "  the  greatest  of  the  sons  of  men  "  ;  "  the  greatest  of 
mir  masters."  "  Indeed,  he  considered  Shakespeare  to  have 
bc>cn  inspired,  oa  Christ,  and  as  all  great  minds  who  pos- 
sess true  genius,  the  real  breath  of  God.  He  afterward 
said  he  had  never  known  but  one  real  atheist,  and  that  he 
was  a  cabinet  minister.** 

On  Honday,  2l8t  of  April,  Bnclde  and  his  party  set  out 
for  Bethlehem,  all  on  horseback,  but  the  former  rejoicing 
in  the  extra  comfort  of  a  cavalry  saddle,  which  be  liad  bought 
At  Jerusalem.  In  an  hour-and-a-half  ride  Bethlehem  was 
reached,  and  then  two  hours  were  devoted  to  the  convent, 
the  CImrch  of  the  Nativity,  and  the  Greek  and  Latin  chap- 
els, the  Cave  of  Adullam,  where  David  longed  for  the  water 
of  the  well  of  Hctlilchem,  and  the  well  of  Bethlehem  with 
the  water  which  David  longed  for.  From  thence  tliey 
rode  to  Mar  Sdba,  where  they  had  appointed  to  meet  their 
companions  of  the  desert.  Tlie  monastic  ndea  were  too 
strict  to  allow  of  the  admission  of  the  ladies  of  one  of  the 
piirties,  who  consequently  liad  to  encamp  outride ;  but  the 
monks  console  themselves  for  the  deprivation  of  female 
society,  and  cheat  tbeir  founder,  the  holy  St.  Sabae,  by 
drinking  arrack,  a  liquor  which,  as  it  was  not  invented  a.d. 
ttZi,  and  as  the  saint  had  apparently  no  prophetic  soul,  was 

"  J.  A.  Loagmoi*,  In  tbe  "  Alhenctun,"  pp.  lis,  IIS.  tSth  laamrj, 
1BT3. 

»  "  niirtorr  of  aTlIlnticio,"  Tot.  I.,  p.  4SS ;  ToL  IL,  pp.  4S,  4M. 
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not  inclnded  among  the  prohibited  drinks  of  his  founda- 
tion. The  whole  party  started  early  the  next  morning 
down  the  rocky  road  to  the  Dead  Sea,  a  region  which,  as 
of  yore,  is  still  infested  with  robbers.  Thieves  accompanied 
them,  as  a  visible  sign  and  receipt  of  the  blackmail  which 
had  been  levied ;  **  and  at  one  o'clock,  the  hottest  time  of 
the  day,  they  arrived  at  the  lowest  point  of  the  surface  of 
the  globe,  the  valley  of  the  Dead  Sea.**  Here  Bnckle  filled 
one  of  the  tins  he  had  had  made  in  Cairo  for  the  specimens 
of  the  water  of  the  Nile,  Eed  Sea,  Dead  Sea,  Jordan,  and 
Tiberias.  From  this  scene  of  desolation  they  rode  on  to 
the  refreshing  waters  of  the  Jordan,  and  thence  to  their 
encampment  at  Jericho.  The  next  day  they  returned  to 
Jerusalem  by  Bethany,  a  place  Buckle  did  not  stop  at,  as 
he  had  already  made  an  excursion  to  it  from  Jerusalem. 

Having  seen  all  that  was  to  be  seen  in  this  disagreeable 
and  ill-smelling  town,  Buckle  set  out  the  next  day.  He 
had  just  received  a  letter  from  the  boys'  mother,  in  which 
was  copied  out  the  chief  part  of  Mill's  notice  of  the  "  His- 
tory of  Civilization,"  in  his  fifth  edition  of  the  **  System  of 
Logic," "  where,  talking  of  the  causation  of  social  phe- 
nomena, he  says  that  Buckle  has  not  only  popularized  the 
great  principle  of  general  laws,  but  clearly  and  triumph- 

^  It  IB  related  of  a  gentleman  and  his  wife  who,  refusing  to  pay  black- 
mail, ventured  on  this  road  a  few  years  later,  that  they  were  set  upon,  and 
stripped  of  all  they  had  with  the  exception  of  the  "  Times  "  newspaper.  The 
gentleman  returned  to  Jerusalem  clad  in  the  body  of  that  journal,  while  his 
wife  was  forced  to  content  herself  with  the  supplement. 

**  It  is  1292  feet  below  the  level  of  the  sea.  Mr.  Glennie  takes  the  oppor- 
tunity to  sneer  at  Buckle  because  he  did  not  expose  his  feeble  person  to  the 
sun  in  the  hottest  part  of  the  day  in  the  hottest  part  of  Palestine,  *'  to  ex- 
perience the  singular  sensation  of  being  unable  to  sink." — "  Pilgrim  Mem- 
ories," p.  828. 

»'  Vol  ii.,  1862,  pp.  624,  et  9eg, 
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antlj  sliown  that  masBes  are  gOTomed  by  them  in  the  same 
way  as  individuals  are.  At  the  same  time  ho  thinks,  like 
so  many  others,  that  Buckle  has  asserted  that  morals  are  of 
no  effect  in  civilization,  though  he  agrees  with  him  in  at- 
tributing to  the  advance  of  knowledge  the  great  improve- 
ment in  moral  actions,  moral  prineipUs  remaining  very 
much  the  same ;  and  hence,  to  the  advance  of  knowledge 
the  main,  the  chicfest,  and  almost  exclusive  agency  in  the 
advancement  of  civilization.  Hence  Buckle's  contemptu- 
ous remark  on  the  savage  at  Petra,  "  Vice  is  better  than 
ignorance  "  ;  for  well  he  knew  that  the  worst  vice  was  ig- 
norance, just  as  the  greatest  sinner  is  the  instigator  to  sin. 
Let  a  community  be  vicious  if  you  will,  but  if  they  culti- 
vate knowledge,  true  and  real  knowledge,  and  not  that 
semblance  which  goes  under  the  name  of  an  ^^  acquaintance 
with  literature,"  they  must  improve ;  no  power  on  earth 
can  stop  it.  This  letter  gave  Buckle  great  pleasure: 
'^  Only  a  woman  would  liave  thought  of  sending  me  these 
extracts,'^  said  he ;  and  during  the  first  day's  journey  he 
had  a  long  talk  with  Mr.  Glcnnic  on  Mill's  remarks.** 
They  encamped  that  evening  at  'Ain-el-IIarAmlych,  or 
the  Kobber's  Fountain,  a  distance  of  five  hours'  journey 
from  Jerusalem,  having  rested  at  Bethel  an  hour  and  a 

••  "  nigrim  Memories,*'  p.  SSO.  "  So  gratified,  indeed,  was  Mr.  Budcle 
that,  for  the  first  and  last  time,**  says  Mr.  Glennie,  *'  in  mj  recollection  of 
him,  he  expanded  in  a  humoroas  practical  joke— presenting  one  of  the  fel- 
lows of  the  encircling  crowd  with  a  cheap  Jerusalem  cigar,  which,  as  he 
whispered  to  me,  be  had  found  would  not  draw.**  This  is  rery  probable, 
as  Buckle  had  no  objection  to  harmless  practical  jokes ;  it  is  also  Tery 
probable  that  it  trat  the  only  one  that  appeared  humorous  to  Mr.  Glennie. 
But  Buckle  would  rather  hare  given  up  smoking  altogether  than  smoke  bad 
tobacco ;  and  never,  as  far  as  I  recollect,  bought  a  dgar  in  Jerusalem.  H« 
laid  in  a  stock  of  ManUlai  at  Suet. 
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quarter.     "  But  though,"  as  Buckle  says  in  his  diaiy,  he 
"  rose  at  seven,  such  was  the  delay  of  the  muleteers  that 
we  did  not  leave  Jerusalem  till  eleven."     He  encamped  at 
six,  and  dined  at  seven  o'clock.     They  reached  Kabulns 
the  next  day,  at  one  o'clock,  after  six  hours'  ride,  including 
a  rest  of  twenty  minutes.    Here  he  walked  np  Mount 
Gerizim,  a  fatiguing  walk  in  the  hot  sun,  and  then  visited 
the  Samaritan  synagogue,  saw  the  Samaritan  Pentateuch, 
and  bought  a  Samaritan  MS. ;  and  the  next  day  attended 
service  in  the  synagogue  at  6.30,  where  all  the  chiefs  of 
the  few  remaining   Samaritan  families  were  assembled, 
clothed  in  white,  and,  to  the  untrained  ear,  making  a  tre- 
mendous noise.     At  about  six  the  same  evening  he  en- 
camped at  Jen  in,  just  on  the  edge  of  the  plain  of  Esdra- 
elon,  having  seen  the  clmrch  of  St.  John,  at  Samaria,  on 
the  way.     He  was  up  the  next  day  at  his  usual  hour,  not- 
withstanding that  he  had  been  eleven  hours  in  the  saddle 
the  day  before,  and,  with  the  escort  of  one  picturesque 
Arab  guard,  which  is  usual  in  crossing  the  dangerous  plain 
of  Esdraelon,  started  at  7.30  and  encamped  at  Nazareth  at 
2.30.     The  route  followed  was  that  by  the  mound  and 
ruins  of  El-Fuleh,  an  important  spot  during  the  Crusades, 
but  now  of  little  interest.     Indeed,  throughout  Palestine 
the  historical  spots  are  of  but  little  interest,  and  generally  of 
but  little  authenticity ;  the  general  features  of  the  country 
are,  as  a  rule,  the  only  real  points  of  interest,  and  not  such 
things  as  the  reputed  prison  of  St.  John. 

Buckle's  system  had  hitherto  battled  bravely  with  the 
fever,  which,  as  I  have  said,  must  have  seized  him  at  Jeru- 
salem, but,  weakened  by  the  fatigues  of  the  last  two  days. 
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lie  snccumbed  at  Nazareth  for  tlic  firet  time."  He  did  not 
^ve  way,  however,  without  a  fight.  After  a  had  night  be 
rose  at  eight,  and  cntera  in  his  diary,  "  Mnch  better,  hut 
shall  rest  liero  all  day.  From  10.30  to  12  made  notes  from 
New  Testament.  Toward  afternoon  it  rained  with  great 
heaviness,  and  I  thought  it  better  to  sleep  at  the  convent" 
The  niin  in  addition  against  him  was  more  than  he  could 
bear  up  ngainst ;  and  the  next  morning  ho  woke  with  a 
bad  sore  throat,  which  he  had  felt  coming  on  the  evening 
before ;  ho  liad  uo  appetite,  and  felt  so  weak  that,  with 
tlie  exception  of  two  hours  in  the  afternoon,  he  remained 
in  l>ctl  all  day,  unable  to  read.  '\^'hile  Buckle  was  lying 
ill  here,  Hr.  Gray  and  his  party  arrived  at  Nazareth ;  "and 
although,"  he  observes,  "  wo  were  told  tliat  Mr.  Buckle 
n*ae  lying  ill  at  the  monastery,  I  could  not  help  noticing 
that  I  was  the  only  one  who  called  upon  him.  He  was  in 
bed,  and,  pointing  to  his  throat,  told  me  he  was  Borry  that 
he  could  only  converse  with  me  in  a  whisper,  hut  asked 
mo  to  fit  down  near  him,  and  we  convoreed  on  various 
topicfl.  I  i^liuU  not  easily  forget  the  interest  with  which 
he  listened  to  my  narration  of  how  I  fell  into  the  hands  of 
rohhcre  at  Shiloli,  near  Nabulns.  He  said  that  he  had 
been  60  interested  in  liis  jonnicy  that  he  thought  of  going 
next  year  to  Persia,  and  invited  me  to  accompany  him. 
Next  year  I  had  to  travel  tlirough  Persia  with  another,  for 
my  friend  had  performed  his  lost  journey.  I  advised  liim 
to  call  one  of  the  monks,  wlio  was  a  doctor.  lie  replied, 
'  I  hear  he  is  a  Spaniard.     Do  you  believe  in  Spanish  doc- 

**  Mr,  Tilniiile  hlali  tlut  this  wu  due  to  "  ■  Mrtain  impntdCDM  of 
diet '.  "—"  niKHin  M«niorie«,"  p.  SSS.  Buckle  «m  no»  puticoUr  in  U* 
diet  thmD  In  »ay  otber  point  of  phT^nl  oonducL 
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tors  ? '    And  I  was  obliged  to  confess  I  had  no  experi^iee 
of  them."    He  doctored  himself  from  a  little  medicine- 
chest  he  had  brought  with  him  from  England,  and  enters 
in  his  diary,  "Took  six  grains  compound-rhubarb  pflL" 
But  the  next  morning,  "  feeling  worse,  I  sent  earlj  for  an 
Armenian  doctor.    He  touched  the  left  tonsil  with  lunar 
caustic,  and  applied  a  small  blister  extemall j ;  told  me  to 
keep  very  warm,  and  by  no  means  to  get  up,  and  to  take 
at  night  another  six-grain  rhubarb  pill."     The  doctor  re- 
turned again  at  seven  the  following  day ;  but  even  then 
neither  he  nor  Buckle  recognized  the  true  nature  of  the 
disease.    He  told  Buckle  that  an  ulcer  was  forming,  which 
he  touched  with  caustic,  and  then  very  unwisely  ordered 
him  half  a  grain  of  antimony,  to  be  taken  every  two  hours. 
"After  two  doses  I  found  the  sickness  insupportable," 
says  the  unfortunate  patient,  "  and  I  refused  to  take  more, 
to  the  great  regret  of  my  Armenian  doctor,  who  visits  me 
twice  a  day,  and,  though  a  very  civil  man,  is,  I  fear,  a  very 
ignorant  one.     He  told  me  to  keep  in  bed  all  day."     "  A 
restless  night,  with  great  prostration,  amounting  almost  to 
wandering,  confirmed  my  opinion  that  I  am  being  badly 
treated.     When,  therefore,  the  doctor  came,  at  8  a.  m.,  I 
persuaded  him  to  send  me  some  muriate  of  iron,  of  which 
I  took  ten  drops  in  a  wine-glassful  of  water.     I  further 
ordered  strong  mutton  broth  to  be  made  ;  for  since  Tues- 
day" I   have  had  nothing  stronger  than  rice-water  and 
milk ;  and  at  10  a.  m.  I  got  up,  and  am  now  writing  my 
journal  (11.15)  with  the  window  open.    The  throat  is  very 
painful  when  I  swallow,  but  I  feel  better  in  all  other  re- 
spects.    I  would  not  let  the  doctor  meddle  with  my  throat 

"  This  was  Friday. 
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this  morning,  aa  I  wish  the  alcer  to  reach  its  foil  size,  and 
then  be  lanced."  The  next  day  he  writes,  ^^  Much  better, 
but,  appetite  being  bad  and  tongue  covered  with  a  coat 
like  white  cream,  I  took  at  6.30  a.  m.  two  of  Mr.  Morgan's 
pills,  containing  gray  powder.  Rose  at  7.30.  Ate  no 
breakfast.  Walked  half  an  hour ;  the  first  time  I  have 
been  out.  In  afternoon  played  backgammon.  The  only 
nourishment  I  can  take  is  mutton  broth  with  toast,  and 
occasionally  a  little  milk.  But  at  6.30  I  took  half  a  wine- 
glass of  brandy  in  two  tumblers  of  water,  and  felt  better 
after  it."  The  next  day,  Sunday,  he  was  again  '^  much 
better ;  ate  two  eggs  and  drank  a  cup  of  milk  for  break- 
fast ;  walked  half  an  hour,"  and  even  smoked  a  cigar  as 
he  sat  reading  under  a  fig-tree. 

But  it  was  only  his  throat  that  was  better.  The  in- 
sidious disease  had  not  yet  mastered  him ;  but  it  was 
steadily  gaining  ground,  and  ever  ready  to  show  itself 
when  given  the  slightest  advantage.  All  the  delay  of  his 
illness  mattered  little  to  Buckle  himself ;  but  he  felt,  and 
was  always  regretting,  the  enforced  delay  of  Mr.  Glennie, 
involving  a  waste  of  time  and  money  to  that  gentleman  ; 
and  he  started  on  Monday  morning  for  Tabaria,  or  Tibe- 
rias, but  in  so  weak  a  state  that,  as  he  sadly  notes  in  his 
diary,  "  I  could  only  walk  my  horse  all  the  way,"  and  had 
to  rest  for  two  hours  and  a  quarter  on  the  road.*'  He  was 
a  little  stronger  the  next  day,  and  able  to  stroll  about  Ta- 
baria,  see  the  hot  springs,  peep  for  a  minute  into  the  bath- 
house— where  he  notes  that  he  saw  the  '^  people  bathing,  a 

*'  I  do  not  winh  to  reflect  oo  Mr.  Glennie  bj  this  passtge,  for  be,  of 
coune,  know  nothing  of  Buckle's  motiTe  bejond  what  polite  expreesioni  of 
regret  could  conrej,  or  hie  manifeit  weakncse  could  hint 
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■uriiiiis  liat  disgusting  scene" — and  also  into  the  evaft- 
rugiic,  lie  afterward  attempted  to  bora  phjlactety  from 
unif  of  the  Jiiws  will)  were  of  German  origin,  and  spoke 
.reniiau  to  liini ;  biif  their  demands  were  so  extortionate, 
Tid  thu'lr  Gurriiaii  to  had,  that  be  grew  quite  aiigrr,  and 
"uiirht  iiiitlihiL'.  Fill'  Jii'w  he  was  changed  in  this  ree^nct, 
ml  cuiilil  ii'i  liiiiL'i  r  kwp  his  temper  a9  before.  Ifot  thai 
ic  was  imsL'ihlc  nr  frutful ;  bnt  little  things  would  irritate 
liin.  ill  :i  wav  that  was  all  the  more  observable  because  of 
lis  usually  aihiiirahlij  temper  in  health,  and  constant  flow 
if  spirit-,  wliii'h  iiuw  diminished,  but  never  quite  left  him 
iji  III  hi-  <lfaili.  Friim  Tabaria  he  rode  back  to  Nazareth, 
I'iting  two  and  a  half  hours  on  the  way,  and  "  able  to  trot 
nd  canter  a  littJc." 

The  rtmaiuiler  of  his  journey  is  but  little  more  than  a 
(.'(.'urd  iif  ilhif-s,  ^veahiiesB,  exliaiistioii,  and  unabated  ener- 
ry.  ititLTL'St,  and  dvlight  in  what  he  saw.    He  left  Nazareth. 
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rest  he  vta  "  quite  exhausted,  and  fell  asleep  before  din- 
ner." Ho  started  again  the  next  momiog,  vitli  his  throat 
worae  tlian  the  day  before,  and  reenmed  his  painful  march 
over  tlic  "  White  Cape,"  the  path  of  vhich  is  more  diffi- 
cnlt  than  that  of  the  Tyrian  ladder,  and  stopped  at  Kas  cl 
'Ain  to  examine  the  enormons  reservoirs,  which  are  curi- 
ous from  tho  means  adopted  for  raising  the  crater.  The 
springs  aro  Eituated  in  tlio  plain,  and  gush  with  such  force 
from  the  earth  tliat,  if  allowed,  they  wonld  form  natural 
fountains  twenty-fire  feet  high.  The  ancient  inhabitants, 
however,  knew  better  than  to  waste  this  valuable  gift. 
They  built  areund  each  spring  a  massive  wall,  of  enormous 
and  unnecessary  strength,  which  formed  huge  reservoirs 
raised  above  tlic  plain,  and  supplied  varions  aqueducts  till 
almost  modem  times,  but  now  only  served  to  drive  a  sin- 
gle mill.  From  tlicnce,  along  tho  sweep  of  sand  which 
has  accumulated  over  Alexander's  Mole,  he  rode  to  Tyre, 
where  he  wont  out  in  a  boat  to  see  the  columns  and  other 
ruin>i,  whicli  were  quite  visible  under  the  transparent  wa- 
ter, though  nut  so  visible  as  they  would  have  been  had  the 
water  bt-cn  Binoothcr,  Tlienec,  leaving  at  aboot  half-paet 
two,  an<l  neglecting  f o  visit  the  "  tomb  of  Ilirani,"  he 
traveled  along  the  plain  of  Phoenicia,  and  encamped  at  a 
s|H>t  near  the  month  of  the  Kahr  cl  Kfieimiyeh,  probably 
the  ancient  T..eontes,  about  four  o'clock. 

During  tho  night  there  was  a  long  and  violent  stonn, 
wliich,  together  with  tlie  pain  be  suffered  from  his  throat, 
and  probably  the  malaise  of  typhoid  fever,  caused  him  to 
sleep  very  badly.  Several  times,  too,  in  his  anxiety  for 
the  boys  under  his  care,  he  got  up  to  feel  if  the  rain  had 
penetrated  the  doable  roof  of  the  tent.    The  day's  jonmey 
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was  six  hours,  and  lie  arrived  at  Sidon  at  3  p.  ic,  where, 
he  says,  he  "  found  rooms  in  a  house,''  and  then,  *'  sent  for 
the  French  resident  doctor,  who  turns  out  to  be  a  veiy  in- 
telligent man,  and  is  a  friend  of  R6nan's.     He  sajs  I  only 
need  rest."    He  could  eat  nothing  but  mutton  broth ;  and 
the  next  day,  after  breakfasting  in  bed,  he  removed  to  tlie 
convent,  where  the  monks  gave  him  "  excellent  rooms." 
The  following  day  his  throat  was  "  nearly  well ;  but  I  feel 
very  weak,"  he  adds,  and  only  walked  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
during  the  day.    But  he  amused  himself  by  playing  back- 
gammon, and  looking  at  some  Phoenician  antiquities,  which 
were  sent  for  his  inspection,  and  of  which  he  bought  sev- 
eral.    The  French  Government  were  then  making  excava- 
tions in  the  neighborhood,  but  Buckle  was  too  weak  to  visit 
them,  though  he  pushed  on  for  Beyrout  the  next  day,  en- 
camping about  half  way  after  being  four  hours  and  a  half 
in  the  saddle.     He  rose  the  next  day  "  stronger,  notwith- 
standing a  bad  night,"  and  arrived  at  Beyrout  at  11  a.  m., 
14th  May,  lodging  at  the  Hotel  Belle  Vae.     Here,  the 
same  day,  he  wrote  a  letter,  of  melancholy  interest  as  the 
last  he  ever  penned : 

"We  have  arrived  here,"  he  says,  "all  well,  after  a 
journey  from  Jerusalem  entirely  beyond  all  description. 
We  diverged  westward,  after  visiting  the  Sea  of  Galilee, 
in  order  to  travel  through  Phoenicia.  We  saw  Tyre  and 
Sidon,  and  got  much  valuable  information  respecting  the 
excavations  conducted  there  for  the  last  eighteen  months 
by  the  French  Government.  .  .  . 

"To-morrow  we  shall  see  the  Assyrian  remains  near 
here ;  and  the  next  day  start  for  Damascus,  Baalbec,  and 
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return  to  Beyroat  by  the  cedars  of  Lebanon — the  oldest 
and  fpimdest  trees  in  the  world. 

"I  have  most  reluctantly  abandoned  Constantinople; 
because,  although  we  should  be  there  and  up  the  Danube 
long  before  the  unhealthy  season,  I  am  advised  that  the 
nights  on  the  river  are  occasionally  damp,  and  dangerous 
for  weak  eyes,  and  I  can  not  quite  satiny  myself  about  the 
protection  the  berths  afford.  I  don*t  choose  to  risk  my 
...  to  having  inflamed  conjunctiva,  for  he  has  now  had 
nothing  the  matter  with  his  eyee  for  more  than  five  months, 
and  I  intend  to  bring  him  back  sound  and  invigorated  in 
all  respects. 

"  The  only  other  route  to  Vienna  is  by  Trieste.  We 
must  therefore  take  the  steamer  from  here  to  Smyrna, 
Syra,  and  Athens.  We  shall  see  little  or  nothing  of  Greece, 
as  the  weather  will  be  too  hot  Tlie  journey  is  not  very 
interesting,  bat  wc  have  had  our  fill  of  interest,  and  most 
think  of  health. 

"  I  expect  to  bo  at  Trieste  about  the  middle  of  Jane ; 
and  as  you  said  that  the  cod  of  July  would  suit  you  to 
reach  Vienna,  this  leaves  mo  a  clear  month,  which  I  pur- 
pose spending  in  Gratz,  or  Gritz,  in  Styria,  on  the  rul- 
road  between  Trieste  and  Vienna.  It  is  very  healthy,  has 
fine  air,  and  is  well  known  for  masters  and  education.  I 
shall  take  a  small  house,  or  part  of  a  large  one,  have  none 
but  German  servanti*,  and  work  the  boys  well  in  German. 

"  Please,  therefore,  direct  your  next  letter  to  Post  Of- 
fice, Gratz,  or  Gr&tz  (I  find  even  Germans  pronounce  it 
differently),  and  send  to  the  same  place  the  books  I  asked 
for  in  my  last  letter,  viz.,  Newman's  '  Ilebrew  Monarchy ' 
(or  '  Commonwealth '),  pnbliehed  by  Chapman,  and  Smith's 
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new  *  Dictionary  of  Biblical  History  and  Greography.'  This 
is  by  Dr.  William  Smith,  and  the  book  is  on  the  same  plan 
as  his  'Dictionary  of  Mythology.'  To  this  I  now  add 
Kenrick's  '  Phoenicia,'  as  my  boys  have  been  much  inter- 
ested in  Phoenicia,  and  want  to  know  more  about  it  than 
I  have  told  them.  I  shall  take  apartments  in  a  house  at 
Gratz  for  one  months  and  hope  to  take  back  the  boys  good 
Germanists.  Four  weeks'  rest  and  good  work  will,  after 
all  this  excitement,  benefit  body  and  mind.  Consequently, 
if  we  were  finally  to  name  the  Ist  of  August  as  our  day  of 
meeting  it  might  be  well.  Send  also  to  Gratz,  carefully 
packed  in  a  tin  canister,  two  pounds  of  tea.  .  .  . 

"  I  shall  send  from  here  (probably  via  Alexandria)  two 
wooden  cases.  The  largest  contains  nothing  but  curiosities 
— shells  from  the  Red  Sea,  coral,  antiquities,  etc. ;  and 
you  may  confidently  declare  that  there  is  nothing  to  pay 
duty ;  but,  if  opened,  the  repacking  will  require  great  care. 
The  other  and  smaller  case  contains  about  twenty  pounds 
of  the  finest  Latakia  tobacco,  unmanufactured.  To  pass 
this  a  permit  from  the  customs  will,  I  believe,  be  required ; 
but  you  will  know  how  to  proceed.  The  tobacco  must  be 
kept  in  a  dry  place,  of  equable  temperature,  specially  avoid- 
ing heat." 

The  same  day  he  brought  his  dragoman  before  the  con- 
sul for  not  properly  fulfilling  his  contract.  It  is  not  un- 
usual for  these  men  to  behave  exceedingly  well  during  the 
trip  up  the  Nile,  in  the  hope  of  being  taken  on  through 
Palestine,  and  then,  relying  on  nqt  being  prosecuted,  to  sup- 
ply the  party  badly  during  the  journey.  Hassan  had  not 
brought  a  sufficient  quantity  of  supplies  from  Cairo,  nor 
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had  he  made  up  this  delieiepcy  where  he  had  the  opportu- 
nity ;  and,  moreover,  the  progress  of  his  illness  made  Buc- 
kle fretful,  and  the  less  likely  to  look  over  such  things. 
As  Hassan  understood  Italian  best  of  all  European  lan- 
guages. Buckle  spoke  his  accusation  in  that  tongue,  with 
the  result  that  Uassan  was  ordered  to  refund  a  part  of  his 
pay.  Another  symptom  had  also  begun  prominently  to 
show  itself.  For  the  last  few  days,  notwithstanding  his 
weakness,  loss  of  appetite,  and  bad  nights,  he  had  become 
restless,  and  anxious  to  finish  his  journey.  lie  felt  it  im- 
possible to  come  so  far,  and  then  leave  without  seeing  Da- 
mascus, the  dream  of  his  boyhood.  A  gentleman  staying 
at  the  same  hotel,  seeing  how  haggard  he  looked,  urged 
him  to  return  to  Europe  and  recruit  his  health ;  but  in 
vain.  A  great  part  of  the  following  day  was  spent  in  set- 
tling with  Ilassan  at  the  consulate,  in  engaging  another 
dragoman,  and  making  arrangements  for  the  continuation 
of  the  journey. 

And  still  neither  he  nor  any  one  about  him  recognized 
the  nature  of  his  disease.  "  Walked  for  one  hour  about 
the  town,''  he  writes.  May  16th.  "  Feel  better  to-day  than 
I  have  done  yet."  If  he  had  only  been  stricken  down 
then,  or  delayed  a  day  or  two,  we  nii^ht  now  see  the  "  His- 
tory of  (Mvilization"  complete!  But  at  one  o'clock  he 
started  by  the  new  French  road,  the  only  one  in  the  whole 
of  Syria  or  Palestine  that  can  be  dignified  with  the  name ; 
and  having  sent  on  the  tents  and  horses  to  El-Merj,  beyond 
which  point  the  road  was  unfinished,  he  did  the  six  hours* 
jouniey  in  a  carriage,  and  arrived  again  terribly  knocked 
up.    ''  Oh,  this  body !    It  is  no  Ixxly  at  all  I "  ••  he  bitterly 

•>  Glcnnie,  "Pilgrim  Mcmoricf,*'  p.  439. 
29 
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exclaimed.  And  the  next  day  Lis  appetite  was  wo 
again,  he  could  only  take  a  little  milk  for  breakfast,  i 
some  of  the  other  symptoms  of  his  disease  recurred.  55 
ertheless,  he  again  set  out  at  nine  o'clock,  walking 
horse  along  the  road  where  practicable,  and  when  tun 
off  by  guards,  or  where  the  road  was  unfinished,  along 
winding  track  which  did  duty  for  a  road.  He  rested  th 
and  a  half  hours  at  mid-day,  and  during  this  rest  spoke 
Mr.  Glennie  of  his  lif  e.** 

"  I  have  spent  fourteen  years  of  uninterrupted  hap 
ness,  which,  I  imagine,  few  people  can  boast  of.  B 
then,  it  was  spent  in  work  such  as  few  men  have  cared 
undergo."  Ilis  mother's  illness  and  death  had  broken  t 
spell ;  but  the  wound  was  doubtlessly  healing,  and,  had 
lived,  he  would  again  have  been  happy,  if  not  as  happy 
before.  But  death  was  already  upon  him,  and  it  was  i 
to  be.  The  whole  day  he  could  eat  nothing  solid  ;  his  d 
Jier  that  evening  was  only  soup.  But  there  was  still  t 
indomitable  will — the  prepotent  mind,  too  powerful  i 
the  overtasked  body.  Notwithstanding  the  increasi 
gravity  of  his  symptoms,  he  again  rose  at  six  the  folio 
ing  day,  though  he  had  passed  a  very  bad  night ;  again  1 
breakfast  consisted  only  of  a  draught  of  milk,  and  1 
weakness  was  so  great  that  he  was  scarce  able  to  sit  1 
horse.  Three  times  had  he  to  dismount  and  rest  duri 
that  day's  journey;  and  once,  where  the  valley  of  t 
Abana  forms  an  oasis,  in  the  road  between  the  desert  p 
teau  of   Salira  and  the  ridge  of  Ilermon,  Mr.    Gleni 

**  Mr.  Glennie  puts  it  at  this  point  of  the  journey  ("  Pilgrim  Memorie 
p.  440) ;  and  though  I  remember  the  conversation,  I  do  not  remember  wb 
it  occurred. 
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heard  a  cry  behind  him,  "and  turning  round  saw  Mr. 
Buckle  clinging  to  the  neck  of  his  horse.  A  stirrup  had 
suddenly  given  way,  and  he  had  been  almost  thrown.  The 
effect  of  this  on  nerves  so  overworn  by  excitement  as  his 
now  were  can  easily  be  imagined.  And,  as  I  assisted  him 
from  his  horse,  he  said  ^  a  sweat  of  terror  had  burst  over 
him.' "  •* 

There  was  now  the  rocky  ridge  of  Ilermon  to  surmount, 
from  whence  the  magnificent  view,  so  often  celebrated  by 
travelers,  burst  suddenly  upon  him.**  Buckle  was  deeply 
affected,  and,  dismounting,  sat  down  and  gazed  upon  the 
panorama  spread  below.  This  was  the  sight  which  had 
filled  his  childish  dreams  as  ho  read  the  "  Thousand  and 
One  Nights ''  at  his  mother's  knee — that  dear  mother  he 
was  so  soon  to  rejoin.  Tliis  was  also  the  historic  plain, 
the  site  of  many  a  speculation  of  maturer  years.  Did 
the  shadows  of  the  illustrious  line  of  Iladad,  of  the  leper 
Xaaman,  the  proud  Assyrian  Lord  Cyzicenus,  Aretas,  or 

**  "  Pilfi^m  Memories/*  p.  449.  Mr.  Glennie  has  thought  it  judidoufl  to 
omit  the  pasMge,  "  He  was  now  quite  bejond  oonoealing  fear/*  which  he 
h&d  in  his  account  furnished  in  1863  to  ^^  Fraser*s  Magazine,**  p.  184. 

**  Ariosto  describes  it  as  if  he  had  seen  it : 

^  Delle  piii  ricche  terro  di  Lcvantc, 
Delle  piii  popolose  e  meglio  ornate 
8i  dice  esser  Damasco,  che  distante 
Siede  a  (lerusal^m  sette  giomate. 
In  un  piano  fruttifero  e  abbondante, 
Non  men  giocondo  il  Temo,  che  1*  estate. 
A  questa  Terra  il  primo  raggio  tolle 
Delia  nascente  Aurora  un  vicin  coUe. 

**  Per  la  citti  duo  fiumi  cristallini 
Vanno  inalBando  per  diversi  rivl 
Un  numero  infinito  di  giardini, 
Kon  mai  di  fior,  non  mai  di  frondo  priri.** 

*"  Orlando  Furioso/*  Canto  XVn.,  xtUL,  six. 
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Paul,  "  the  man  who  had  done  most  harm  to  the  world,'- 
of  the  Muslims,  sword  in  hand,  followed  by  the  graceful 
figures  of  Ghdnim,  the  son  of  Eiyoob,  the  distracted  slave 
of  love,  of  Noor  ed-Deen,  of  'AU  ed-Deen,  or  Marids  and 
Jdn,  'Efreets  and  Perees,  again  people  the  smiling  plam  f 
Did  he  revert  to  great  historic  principles,  and,  looking 
down  from  this  vantage-ground,  seeing  this  sea  of  foliage 
bounded  by  a  desert,  the  fertilizing  streams,  the  luxury  of 
position,  of  color,  of  climate,  and  of  fertility,  again  bow  to 
the  great  power  of  nature  over  the  minds  and  imaginations 
of  mankind?  Long  did  he  gaze  at  that  living  picture. 
.  With  the  hand  of  death  upon  him,  his  keen  sense  of 
beauty  had  not  yet  gone.  "  This  is  worth  all  that  it  has 
cost  me ! "  he  exclaimed ;  and  what  it  had  cost  liim  was, 
his  life. 

That  very  night  as  he  arrived  at  the  hotel,  at  eight 
o'clock,  after  a  fatiguing  ride  through  the  lanes  of  the 
suburb,  he  sent  for  the  only  qualified  doctor  in  the  place, 
Dr.  Nicora,  a  Frenchman;  for,  as  he  describes  himself, 
he  was  "utterly  prostrate."  The  doctor  gave  him  no 
advice  that  evening,  but  called  again  the  following  morn- 
ing, Monday,  19th.  Buckle  had  again  passed  a  wretched 
night ;  his  tongue  was  white,  he  suffered  from  great  and 
constant  thirst.  But  the  doctor  failed  to  recognize  his 
disease,  and  treated  it  as  a  common  choleraic  attack; 
ordered  him  to  continue  soup,  and  yolks  of  eggs  beaten 
up  with  a  little  brandy,  but  not  to  take  too  much  milk ; 
to  allay  his  thirst  he  was  to  take  eight  to  ten  drops  of 
laudanum  in  a  quart  decanter  of  rice-water,  two  decanters 
in  the  twenty-four  hours ;  and  actually  ordered  him,  con- 
trary to  the  dictates  of  his  appetite,  to  eat  solid  food a 
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cutlet,  if  possible,  twice  a  day.  He  accordingly  ate  a  cut- 
let for  breakfast,  and  then  went  out  for  a  walk  of  half  an 
hour's  duration  in  the  bazaars,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  his 
dragoman.  At  dinner  that  day  he  was  unable  to  sit  at  the 
table,  which  was  spread  in  the  court-yard  of  this  truly 
Oriental  hotel,  between  the  fountain  and  the  alcove,  on 
the  far  sofa  of  which  Buckle  was  lying,  apparently  half 
asleep.  As  the  soup  was  being  served,  he  suddenly  start- 
ed up,  crying,  "  Oh,  raon  Dieu,  je  deviens  fou  ! "  There 
was  a  great  sensation  at  the  table,  and  he  was  taken  up- 
stairs, but  remained  delirious  the  whole  evening,  though 
he  was  able  to  undress  and  go  to  bed.  This  attack  he  at- 
tributed to  the  laudanum  he  had  been  ordered  to  take, 
wliich  might  have  had  such  an  effect  on  his  exhausted  and 
weakened  frame. 

On  Monday  or  Tuesday  Mr.  Glennie  had  called  on  the 
acting  consul,  Mr.  Sandwith,  and  informed  him  that  he 
was  traveling  with  Mr.  Buckle,  and  tliat  Mr.  Buckle  was 
at  present  ill.  Mr.  Sandwith  at  once  sent  a  message  ask- 
ing permission  to  call  U{)on  him ;  for  which  he  expressed 
his  thanks,  but  asked  him  to  defer  his  visit  until  he  should 
be  better.  In  the  mean  while.  Dr.  Nicora  at  last  discov- 
ered that  his  patient  was  suffering  from  tj-phoid  fever, 
and  immediately  adopted  the  lowering  treatment.  lie 
wanted  to  bleed  liim,  but  Buckle  strongly  objected,  and 
only  consented  at  last  to  be  locally  leeched,  for  he  knew 
well  enough  the  danger  of  this  method  of  treatment,  and 
especially  of  bleeding.**    Accordingly  he  refused  to  follow 

**  "  The  most  remarkable  njroptom  of  the  trphoid  poUon  U  the  extreme 
dofs^ree  of  prostration,  both  of  the  physical  and  of  the  intellectual  powera, 
which  it  produces.  .  .  .  Bleeding  Is  moet  pemidooa.**  See  hia  **  Ifiacell*- 
neoua  and  Posthamooa  Works,**  toL  L,  pp.  408,  404. 


454  BUCKLE'S  LIFE  AND  WRITING6. 

the  doctor's  advice,  but  treated  himself  from  the  smaD 
medicine  chest  which  he  had  brought  with  him  from  Eng- 
land, but  soon  got  too  weak  even  to  do  this,  and  the  doctor 
had  his  own  way.  He  was  leeched  on  Saturday,  24th,  Sun- 
day, 25th,  and  Tuesday,  27th,  and  the  lowering  treatment 
put  into  full  practice. 

On  Thursday,  22d,  Mr.  Glennie  called  again  on  Mr. 
Sandwith,"  "  to  say  that  he  could  not  conveniently  stay  any 
longer,  as  he  was  anxious  to  see  Baalbec  before  quitting 
Syria,  and  intended  setting  out  thither  at  once.  He  added 
that  he  considered  Mr.  Buckle  so  far  better  as  to  justify 
his  leaving  him."**  "Relieved  at  hearing  a  better  ac- 
count, I  ventured,"  continues  Mr.  Sandwith,  '^  as  soon  as 
Mr.  Glennie  had  left,  to  call  at  the  hotel,"  and  on  Sunday, 
25th,  he  received  Mr.  Buckle's  permission  to  visit  him. 
"  I  found  Mr.  Buckle  in  bed,"  he  says,  "  with  a  worn  and 
anxious  look ;  and  sitting  by  his  bedside  I  talked  with  him 
for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour."  Buckle  spoke  Avith  him 
of  Damascus  and  his  travels ;  the  old  fire  began  to  return 
and  he  talked  with  considerable  animation,  among  other 
things  mentioning,  with  great  admiration,  the  name  of 
Dean  Stanley,  whose  mind  he  considered  one  of  the  most 
fruitful  in  the  English  Church,  and  of  rare  independence ; 
and  incidentally,  that  religion,  being  of  all  others  the  sub- 
ject of  most  importance  to  mankind,  had  conseqiientlv 
engrossed  some  of  the  deepest  minds  in  all  ages.  Judging 
that  he  was  fatigued,  Mr.  Sandwith  then  left,  at  the  same 
time  making  arrangements  to  take  the  boys,  who  were 
still  at  the  hotel,  but  no  longer  in  the  same  room,  and 

•'  "  Pilgrim  Memories,"  p.  465. 

w  Letter  of  Mr.  Sandwith  to  Henry  Huth. 
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of  whom  "  lio  Bcemed  rciy  fond,"  for  a  ride  throogh  Uie 
beautiful  gardens  of  Damascus. 

Oq  Monday,  26th,  Air.  Sandwith  called  again,  with  Mr. 
ItobsoD,  a  missioiuuy,  when  they  found  the  paticnVa  mind 
beginning  to  wander,  and  his  eymptome  generally  becom- 
ing 80  grave  tliat  they  thought  it  advisable  to  ask  him  if 
he  had  any  tcatament  to  make ;  but  he  was  not  aufficicntly 
himself  to  respond  pertinently  to  their  questions.  Mr. 
Sandwitli  then  persuaded  Dr.  Nicora  to  allow  him  to  tele- 
graph to  Beyrout  for  an  American  physician.  Dr.  Barclay ; 
lie  also  procured  an  Englishwoman,  who  had  had  experi- 
ence in  nursing,  to  sit  with  Buckle ;  and  he  and  Mr.  Kob- 
Bon  thenceforward  were  almost  constant  in  their  attendaoco 
at  his  bedside. 

Even  now,  despite  the  dreadful  Btate  of  weakness  to 
which  ]H>or  Buckle  was  reduced,  his  life  might  possibly 
have  been  saved.  Mr.  Sandwith  telegraphed  on  Monday, 
SCth,  at  two  o'clock  in  tlie  afternoon ;  and  allowing  two 
hours  for  receipt  of  telegram  and  preparation,  the  doctor 
might,  with  liard  riding,  have  arrived  by  eight  o'clock  on 
the  Tuesday  morning.  But  by  the  criminal  neglect  of  the 
telegraph  clerks,  Dr.  Barclay  did  not  receive  it  until 
twelve  hours  after  it  was  sent,  an<l  then,  instead  of  at  onco 
starting  otT,  he  telegraphed  back  to  a^k  whether  his  scr- 
riccs  were  yet  required ;  and  precious  titno  was  lo^t  be- 
fore a  second  telegram,  requiring  his  immediate  pres- 
ence, readied  him.  During  Tuesday  Buckle's  mind  was 
cearcr  again ;  he  recognized  those  around  him,  often 
sweetly  smiling  when  the  }>oy»  came  into  the  rooin,  but  he 
was  never  equal  to  any  sustained  mental  effort ;  his  articu- 
lation was  very  imperfect,  and  toward  evening  hU  mind 
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wafi  wandering  again.  Dr.  Barclay  arrived  at  three  o'dcxi 
on  Wednesday,  28th,  and  at  once  pronounced  the  case  al- 
most hopeless.  The  patient  was  insensible,  breathing 
heavily,  and  his  pulse  was  at  130,  feeble  and  intermit- 
tent; there  were  besides  indications  of  internal  luemor- 
rhage.  Without  waiting  for  Dr.  Nicora,  he  at  once  gave 
him  stimulants;  and  when  that  gentleman  arrived,  he 
persuaded  him  to  agree  to  this  method  of  treatment." 

About  eight  o'clock  the  same  evening  consciousness  be- 
gan to  return,  and  he  managed  to  intimate  that  he  wished 
to  see  his  little  traveling  companions.  They  came  in,  one 
at  a  time.  The  first  he  beckoned  to  him,  and  as  he  bent 
down  to  kiss  him,  put  his*  arm  round  his  neck  and  mur- 
mured, "  Poor  little  boys  !  "  The  other  sat  with  him  for 
about  an  hour.  lie  had  a  very  quiet  night,  with  intervals 
of  consciousness ;  but  at  six  in  the  morning  a  sudden  and 
very  marked  change  for  the  worse  became  but  too  pain- 
fully evident ;  and  at  a  quarter  past  ten  he  quietly  breathed 
his  last,  with  merely  a  wave  of  the  hand. 

"  I  shall  never  forget  the  look  of  intellectual  majesty 
as  well  as  of  sweet  dignity  which  death  had  stamped  upon 

••  "  I  found  him  apparently  moribund,  comatose,  with  stertorous  breath- 
ing, occasionally  spasmodic,  involuntary  discharges,  vomiting  a  black  fluid 
like  coffee-grounds,  pulse  very  frequent  (130  a  minute),  feeble,  and  inter- 
mitting, and  extremities  cold.  ...  I  administered  an  enema  of  assafoetida, 
and  ordered  brandy  and  water  to  be  given,  and  sinapisms  to  be  applied  to 
extremities.  .  .  .  After  some  two  hours  the  doctor  called,  and  pronounced 
the  case  better  than  when  he  called  in  the  forenoon,  the  pulse  having  be- 
come regular,  fuller,  and  comparatively  soft,  and  a  warm  perspiration  hav- 
ing appeared  on  the  forehead  and  chest.  The  breatliing  was  also  easier  and 
more  natural.  After  some  discussion  I  induced  Dr.  Nicora  to  agree  to  the 
stimulant  plan  of  treatment,  viz.,  carbonate  of  ammonia,  stupes  of  oil  of 
turpentine  over  the  abdomen,  which  was  tympanitic,  and  the  brandy  to  be 
continued ;  also  a  blister  was  applied  to  the  neck,  and  very  strong  chicken- 
broth  administered  during  the  night." — Evidence  of  Dr.  Barclay, 
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his  features — ^features  whieli,  in  their  sharply  defined  out- 
lines, caused  by  excessive  thinness,  bore  little  resemblance," 
says  Mr.  Sandwith,  ^'  to  a  photograph  of  the  deceased 
which  I  have  since  seen."  **  That  same  afternoon  we 
carried  him  to  his  last  resting-place,  in  the  little  Protes- 
tant cemetery,  "  a  little  company  of  real  mourners — the 
doctor,  Mr.  Kobson,  who  had  watched  with  me  by  the  pil- 
low of  the  dejmrted,  myself,  and  those  two  boys,  the  sons 
of  Mr.  Iluth,  who  were  heart-broken  at  the  sudden  loss  of 
their  noble-minded  companion  and  friend."  The  Syrian 
sun  shone  hotly  down  as  the  solemn  Anglican  burial  ser- 
vice was  read,  and  mother  earth  closed  over  that  vesture 
of  decay  which,  for  so  short  a  time,  had  enwrapped  his 
immortal  soul. 

^  Tie  DCTer  had  but  one  taken. 
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MR.  GLENNIE'S  MEMORIES. 

All  the  biographies  of  any  importance  have  already 
received  sufficient  notice  in  the  course  of  this  work.  But 
there  yet  remains  one,  on  the  last  few  months  of  Buckle's 
life,  which,  coming  from  the  pen  of  a  fellow  traveler,  and 
professing  to  be  records  of  "  Travel  and  Discussion  in  the 
Birth-Countries  of  Christianity  with  the  late  Henry  Thomas 
Buckle,"  would  appear  to  be  of  greater  importance  than  it 
really  is. 

How  Mr.  Buckle  made  Mr.  Glennie's  acquaintance  ;  how, 
feeling  his  health  improve,  ond  his  love  of  conversation  re- 
vive, he  sought  a  companion  for  the  remainder  of  his  jour- 
ney, and,  failing  the  company  of  any  one  else,  secured  that 
of  Mr.  Glennie,  has  already  been  described.  How  they  met 
at  Suez,  and  continued  their  travels  together  until  Mr.  Buckle 
was  struck  down  at  Damascus  with  typhoid  fever ;  how  Mr. 
Glennie,  unwilling  to  waste  his  time  in  attendance  on  his  dy- 
ing companion,  left  for  Baalbeo,  and  Mr.  Buckle  died,  has 
also  been  related,  and  need  not  be  repeated.  The  main  facts, 
indeed,  were  already  known  soon  after  Buckle's  death.  Well, 
then,  may  Mr.  Glennie  have  been  thought  to  be  one  speaking 
with  authority,  and  his  work  considered  not  only  an  impor- 
tant contribution  to  Buckle's  biography,  but  also  as  a  shrine 
wherein  much  of  his  conversation  was  treasured  up. 

The  book  is  a  curious  one.  There  is  much  in  it  about 
"  Oneness  "  and  the  "  Ideal."  We  are  told  that  Christ  and 
the  chief  priest  and  elders  were  in  the  habit  of  talking  Greek 
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to  each  other ;  *  and  we  are  treated  to  such  brilliant  flights 
of  eloquence  and  imagination  as  the  passage  :  **  How  Ely- 
sian  were  life,  all  gathering  for  each  other,  on  the  strand  of 
our  little  star- island,  the  beautiful  shells  of  natural  law,  and 
bathing  in  the  gleaming  sea  of  the  Infinite  ! "  *   What  is  even 
more  curious  to  any  one  who  ever  met  Buckle  is  the  extraor- 
dinary fact  that  in  most  cases  Mr.  Glennie  seems  to  monopo- 
lize the  conversation,  while  Mr.  Buckle  only  venture  to  put 
in  occasionally  a  "  Well ! "  or  "  How  so  ?  '*  or  announce  the 
fact  that  it  is  time  for  lunch.    But,  if  the  reader  be  indul- 
gent, he  will  pass  this  over,  conBidering  that  the  unequal 
length  of  the  paragraphs  may  be  due  to  the  fact  that  Mr. 
Glennie  has  had  thirteen  years  to  work  up  the  arguments 
he  urged,  while  Mr.  Buckle's  interjections  come  in  very  use- 
fully to  help  Mr.  Glennie  along,  and  wind  him  up  a^in,  as 
it  were,  when  he  has  run  down.    However,  this  indulgence 
can  not  last  long  ;  for  looking  more  carefully  at  Mr.  Buckle's 
reported  conversation,  we  feel  irresistibly  impelled  to  exclaim 
with  the  "Athenaeum,"  "In  Mr.  Buckle's  lifetime  he  talked 
sense,  but  here  he  is  made  to  talk  nonsense."     Occasionally, 
indeed,  we  do  come  across  a  sentence,  a  fragment,  an  oasis 
in  the  dreary  waste  of  words,  which  Buckle's  friends  would 
recognize  as  his  ;  such  as  his  quotation  to  Mr.  Glennie  :  "  I 
can  find  you  an  argument,  but  not  understanding."    And 
yet,  notwithstanding  this  natural  deficiency,  Mr.  Glennie  has 
undertaken  to  supply  Mr.  Buckle  with  arguments — some 
from  passages  in  the  "History  of  Civilization,"  some  from 
his  "  Miscellaneous  and  Posthumous  Works,"  and  others,  to 
judge  from  internal  evidence,  from  his  own  dreams. 

How,  it  may  be  asked,  could  two  boys,  the  one  but  fif- 
teen, the  other  but  twelve,  presume  to  doubt  Mr.  Glennie's 

*  "  Most  pertinent  is  the  question  of  the  chief  priests  and  elders  of  the 
people  :  *Ev  irolq,  i^ovtrlt^  ravra  voitit;  irol  ris  (rot  (IkaKty  7^v  ^^owricof  ravniwi 
*  By  what  authority  doest  Thou  these  things  ?  and  who  gave  Thee  this  au- 
thority ?  *  And  that  question  can  not  now  be  answered  by  a  refusal  to 
answer  it — OuSc  4yid  \^yw  vfup  iv  volc^  i^ovffla  ravra  irot»— *  Neither  tell  I 
you  by  what  authority  I  do  these  things.*  "    See  p.  298. 

•  Page  246. 
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report  of  coDTeraations,  ichich  were  oot  addressed  to  them, 
of  which  they  took  no  notes,  vbicb  they  frequently  did  not 
listen  to,  and  could  rarely  hare  remembered  or  even  have 
understood?  The  answer  is  very  aimple.  Notwithstanding 
that  Mr.  Glcnnie  has  waited  until  nearly  all  was  published 
that  poor  Buckle  left  behind  him ;  notwitbatanding  his  as- 
sertion that  be  has  "given  all  Mr.  Buckle's  more  important 
opinions  in  the  very  words  of  his  published  writings," '  he 
has  not  read  those  writings  so  carefully  but  what  he  has 
attributed  to  Buckle  in  many  instances  the  exact  opposite  of 
what  he  nays  "  in  bis  published  writiugs."  Such  a  proof  of 
the  wortblesencss  of  Mr.  Glennie's  record  was,  indeed,  unnc- 
oesitary  for  those  who  knew  Air.  Buckle  at  all  intimately. 
Buckle's  sentiments,  behavior,  and  whole  tone  of  conversa- 
tion, as  here  giren,  arc  so  utterly  different  from  those  of  the 
Buckle  they  knew,  that  they  saw  at  once  that  Mr.  Glennie 
was  quite  incompetent  to  produce  anything  at  all  similar  to 
what  he  really  must  have  said. 

Mr.  Buckle's  conversations  have  been  already  described 
in  the  body  of  this  work ;  they  were  always  interesting, 
whether  a  discussiou  of  the  gummunt  bonum  or  mere  badi- 
tiaye.  Though  vain  men  were  not  always  pleased  to  meet 
him,  they  listened  gladly  enough,  however  they  might  in- 
wardly chafe  at  their  inability  to  shake  his  argument. 
"  There  wati  nothing  awful  about  Buckle,"  says  a  writer  in 
the  "  Atlantic  Monthly  " ;  and  bo  enjoyed  a  joke,  and  made 
one,  an  well  as  anybody.  He  would  listen  with  deference  to 
anyboily  who  wished  really  to  arrive  at  the  truth  ;  but  "  if," 
says  Mr.  Longmore,*  "  indeed  be  saw  symptoms  of  coDCcit, 
or  impudent  dogmatism,  on  the  part  of  an  opponent,  he  was 
down  upon  him  like  a  stedge-bammer  ;  and  I  have  often  pit- 
ied a  poor  wretch  who  had  to  submit  to  bo  pounded  to 
pieces  by  him,  though  I  must  say  the  victim  generally  richly 
deserved  it.  .  .  .  He  never  prosed,  and  woe  betide  him  who 
became  prosy  in  his  company.     In  a  single  lucid  sentence  or 

•  PreUce.  p.  xiiL 

n,"  20lh  Juuarr,  1BT3,  p.  114. 


462  APPENDIX. 

two  he  took  up  the  threads  of  the  ar^ments  over  which 
proser  was  driveling,  and  completely  shut  hirn  up,  by  cl« 
explaining  to  the  company  what  there  seemed  no  prospec 
his  being  able,  in  any  reasonable  time,  to  make  clear  li 
self." 

His  conversations  with  Mr.  Glennie  were  no  excepti 
to  this  rule.  Here  was  a  young  man,  whom  Buckle  thou 
to  be  clever  and  desirous  of  knowledge;  he  intended 
write  a  book  on  the  "  History  of  British  Law  "  ;  he  was 
ing  to  publish  it  in  two  years.  Nothing  could  be  m 
likely  to  enlist  Buckle's  sympathy,  nothing  more  power 
to  move  him  to  point  out  the  road  most  likely  to  lead 
earnest  worker  in  the  right  direction.  He  very  early  ( 
plained  to  Mr.  Glennie  how  impossible  it  was  to  write  ai 
thing  worth  reading  without  having  previously  studied 
that  had  been  written  of  importance  on  the  subject,  a 
without  having  formed  and  exercised  one's  self  in  a  go 
style  of  writing.  He  ought  to  devote  at  least  ten  jei 
more  to  preparation.  As  he  sat  inside  his  tent  with  the  bo 
at  'Ain  Milsa,  the  first  evening  of  the  desert  life,  he  smile 
and  nodding  toward  the  form  of  Mr.  Glennie,  who  Bto< 
outside  in  his  red  tarboosh,  said,  "  The  tall  man  in  the  rt 
cap  thinks  he  is  going  to  write  a  book  in  two  years."  Al 
Glennie's  first  scientific  work  was  published  just  ten  yea 
after. 

Mr.  Glennie  seems  to  have  omitted  this  conversation  < 
his  projected  work,  so  we  will  go  on  to  the  first  that  he  do 
give  :  on  Buckle's  estimation  of  the  character  of  the  Scotcl 
In  this,  Mr.  Buckle  asks  Mr.  Glennie  what  he  thinks  it  w: 
so  excited  the  anger  of  his  countrymen.*  Mr.  Glennie  ai 
swers,  that  Buckle  should  have  read  more  of  the  ballad  lite 
ature  of  Scotland  instead  of  the  religious  publications  excli 
sively.  To  this  Buckle  is  made  to  say  nothing  more  tha 
what  has  been  published  long  ago  in  his  History.  Mr.  Glei 
^  nie  then  observes  that  he  thinks  "  civilization  in  Scotland 

^  and  its  history,  can  not  be  truly  represented  as  a  whole  witl 

*  rage  104. 
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out  taking  due  account  of  both  these  parties  (i.  e.,  the  fanat- 
ical majority  and  the  skeptical  minority)  ;  so,  the  fanatical 
Christian  section  can  sot  be  truly  judged  except — except  it 
be  justified."  Buckle  is  surprised,  and  Mr.  Gleonie  goes  on 
to  explain  that  "  these  men  had  but  drunk  too  deeply  of 
dogmatic  Christianity,"  *  and  to  that  should  be  attributed 
their  inlolcrancc,  their  belief  in  themselves,  the  patience  of 
theu:  flocktt,  their  assumption  of,  and  the  public  acquiescence 
in,  their  claim  to  be  divinities  on  earth  !  And  Buckle  has 
no  direct  answer  to  make  to  this  !  He  has  nothing  to  say  to 
tliu  assertion  that  these  men  are  pardonable  because  they 
only  adopted  literally,  and  believed  without  question,  the 
words  of  the  Biblo !  He  allows  Mr,  Glennic,  according  to 
Mr.  Glennie's  account,  to  slip  on  to  another  question,  which 
we  shall  prc«cntly  notice,  and  says  nothing !  Why,  p^es  of 
his  History  might  he  quoted  in  answer !  lie  pardons 
them,  indeed,  in  that  they  kept  alive  the  spark  of  liberty  : 
"  One  thing  they  achieved,  which  should  make  us  honor  their 
memory,  and  repute  them  benefactors  of  their  species.  At 
a  most  hazardous  moment,  they  kept  alive  the  spirit  of  na- 
tional liberty.  .  .  .  Tliis  is  their  real  glory,  and  on  this 
thi'y  may  well  n-posc.  Tlicy  were  the  guardians  of  Scotch 
fret-dom,  and  they  stood  to  their  post.  Where  danger  was, 
they  were  foremost."'  He  pardons  them  for  that,  and  tells 
us  that  the  real  cause  of  their  conduct  was  the  circumstaaoes 
under  which  they  were  placed.  To  impute  blame  to  them, 
would  be  to  blame  the  laws  of  nature.  We  do  not,  indeed, 
blame  a  man  becauec  he  is  criminal ;  we  blame  his  education. 
At  the  name  time,  we  can  hardly  praise  him  for  his  wicked- 
ness, lie  undouhte«lly  has  a  certain  amount  of  free  will, 
an<l  he  might  have  been  better.  Nor,  even  if  he  has  no  free 
will  wh.itever,  will  our  opinion  be  modified.  We  admire  the 
well  made  and  strong,  not  the  weak  and  the  crippled.  Bc- 
cau!>e  the  Scotch  Covenanters  did  one  good  thing,  shall  we 
neglect  to  censure  those  things  they  did  which  were  bad  ? 

■PiRGlia. 

'  "  Uuloij  of  aTlUution,"  ToL  ii.,  p.  858. 
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Shall  we  praise  them  for  their  ignorance  and  intolerance, 
their  ascetism  and  tyranny,  because  they  refused  to  allow 
any  sort  of  tyranny  but  their  own  ?  Hoiv^ever,  undisturbed 
by  anything  of  this  sort,  the  conversation  is  thus  continued : 

"B[uckle].  I  have  not  yet  happened  to  study  the  his- 
tory of  Buddhism. 

"  A[uthor,  i.  e.,  Mr.  Glennie].  No  study  can,  I  think,  be 
more  instructive  with  reference  to  the  origin  and  character 
of  ChHstianity  as  a  great  historical  phenomenon.  For  Bud- 
dhism is  the  Eastern  correlate  of  Christianity,"  etc. 

"  B.  Well,  I  fear  that  I  must  admit  the  truth  of  yonr 
other  allegation,  and  that  it  was  really  out  of  expediency 
rather  than  principle  that  the  toleration  of  Christian  com- 
munities historically  arose. 

"  A.  Not  in  Christianity,  therefore,  which  ever  was — as 
to  this  day,  wherever  it  has  the  chance,  it  is — bitterly  anti- 
tolerationist,"  etc' 

Had  Mr.  Glennie  read  Mr.  Buckle's  Commonplace 
Books,  instead  of  merely  looking  into  the  index,  had  he 
carefully  looked  through  the  "  History  of  Civilization,"  had 
he  even  kept  a  catalogue  from  the  sale  of  Mr.  Buckle's 
library,  he  might  have  avoided  so  grave  a  mistake.  In  this 
catalogue  may  be  found  the  titles  of  numbers  of  books  which 
Buckle  could  not  have  read  without  studying  Buddhism;* 

8  Page  116. 

»  "  History  of  Civilization,"  vol.  i.,  p.  2,  note  7.  From  the  Sale  CaU- 
logue  I  select  the  following : 

"  Journal  of  the  Asiatic  Society  of  Bengal."     Calcutta.     8vo. 

"  European  Speculations  on  Buddhism."  By  B.  H.  Hodgson.  YoL  iii^ 
pp.  382-387.     1834. 

"  Further  Remarks  on  M.  R6muaat'3  Review  of  Buddhism."  By  B.  H. 
Hodgson.     Vol.  iii.,  pp.  426-431.     1834. 

"Notices  on  the  Different  Systems  of  Buddhism,  extracted  from  the 
Tibetan  Authorities."     By  A.  C.  Koriisi.     Vol.  vii.,  p.  142,  et  scq. 

"  Review  of  L'Histoire  du  Buddhism  Indien,  par  E.  Bumouf."  By  Dr. 
E.  Roer.     Vol.  xiv.,  part  ii.,  pp.  783-809.     1845.  ^ 

"  A  Few  Gleanings  in  Buddhism."  By  Colonel  Low.  Vol.  xvii.,  part 
ii.,  pp.  691-618.     1848. 

"  Asiatic  Researches,  or  Transactions  of  the  Society  Instituted  in  Ben- 
gal," etc.     Calcutta.    4  to. 


APPENDIX.  465 

while  in  the  Commonplaco  Book,  Baclde  has  several  notes 
on  Buddhism.  And  Mr.  Glennie  most  teach  Buckle,  for- 
sooth, that  "  Buddhism  is  the  Eastern  correlate  of  Christi- 
anity." The  remark  was  made  long  ago  by  Southey,  who, 
though  he  did  not  see  the  entire  bearing  of  the  subject,  yet 
writes :  "  I  think  I  have  discovered  that  one  of  the  great 
Oriental  mythologies  was  borrowed  from  Christianity — that 
of  Buddha,  the  Fo  of  the  Chinese ;  if  so,  what  becomes  of 
their  chronology?**  and  is  copied  into  Buckle's  Common- 
place Book,  as  an  instance  of  the  advance  of  religious 
knowledge  in  England  in  1805.**  Moreover,  if  this  is  not 
enough,  the  whole  scope  and  tenor  of  Buckle's  studies  might 
have  taught  Mr.  Glennie  better ;  and,  further,  since  we  only 
have  Mr.  Glennic's  word  for  the  assertion,  he  must  not  com- 
plain if  I,  too,  assert,  that  when  talking  on  Fichte  to  my 
mother  he  explained  the  relation  of  Fichte's  philosophy  to 
Buddhism,  and  said  that  the  latt<^r  "  was  a  most  philosophi- 

^  On  Egypt  and  other  Countries,  etc.,  from  the  Ancient  Books  of  the 
Hindus."    By  Fr.  Wilford.    Vol  iii.,  art,  xilL,  pp.  412,  rf  sry. 

**  On  Singhala,  or  Ceylon,  and  the  Doctrines  of  Bhooda,  from  the  Books 
of  the  Singhalaise."    By  Capt.  Mahony.    Vol  riL,  art.  ii.,  pp.  82-56. 

**  Introductory  Remarks  intended  to  hare  accompanied  Capt.  Mahony*8 
Paper  on  Ceylon  and  the  Doctrines  of  Buddha,"  etc.  By  J.  H.  Harrington. 
Vol.  Tiii.,  appendix,  p.  508,  H  aeq, 

**  On  the  Religion  and  Literature  of  the  Burmas."  By  Fr.  Buchanan. 
Vol.  Ti.,  art.  Tiii.,  pp.  163-308. 

*'  The  MahAwanso,  in  Roman  Characters,  with  the  Translation  subjoined, 
and  an  Introductory  Essay  on  P4U  Buddhistical  Literature.**  By  the  Hon. 
G.  Tumour.    Ceylon,  1887.    4ta 

"*  Transactions  of  the  Royal  Asiatic  Society  of  Great  Britain  and  Ire- 
land.**    London.    4ta 

*"  Sketch  of  Buddhism,  deriTed  from  the  Buddha  Scriptures  of  NlpiL*^ 
By  B.  II.  Hodgson.  Vol  ii.,  art.  xiii.,  pp.  222-257,  and  appendix,  pp. 
IxxTii.-lxxxii. 

"On  Buddha.**    By  James  Low.     Vol  iii.,  art,  iii.,  pp.  57-65. 

"  A  DispuUtion  respecting  Caste,  by  a  Buddhist,**  etc.  By  B.  H.  Hodg- 
son.    Ibid.,  pp.  160-169. 

"Journal  Asiatique.**  Paris.  8to.  1822-1848.  Contains  many  pa- 
pers on  Buddhism. 

Also  other  and  general  works. 

>•  Buckle's  C.  P.  B.,  art.  1»86.    See,  also,  art  1779. 
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cal  creed."    Even  the  beginning  of  Mr.  Glennie's  sent^ce^ 
"  No  study  can,  I  think,  be  more  instructive,"  is,  with  the 
exception  of  the  "  I  think,"  extremely  like  Buckle's  diction. 
And  then  Mr.  Buckle  has,  as  he  fear%  to  admit,  Mr.  Glmr 
nie^s  teaching  that  Christians  only  became   tolerant  from 
expediency  !     This  is  Air.  Buckle's  own  teaching,  as  far  as 
concerns  the  immediate  cause.     But  it  is  no^  jthe  ultimate 
cause,  which  Buckle  has  so  frequently  pointed  out  in  his 
History;"   while,  as  for  Mr.  Glennie's  teaching,   "Not  in 
Christianity,  therefore,  which  ever  was — as    to   this  day, 
wherever  it  has  the  chance,  it  is — ^bitterly  anti-tolerationist," 
it  only  differs  in  being  involved  and  confused   from  Mr. 
Buckle's  contemptuous  reference  to  that  "  meddling  and  in- 
tolerant spirit  which,  in  every  age,  has  characterized  eccle- 
siastical legislation.""     Mr.  Glennie  then  goes  on  to  say 
that  the  principle  of  toleration  is  contrary  to  Christian  be- 
liefs, since  it  involves  a  denial  that  belief  in  its  dogmas  is 
necessary  for  salvation.**     And  Buckle,  instead  of  pointing 
out  that  it  does  nothing  of  the  sort,"  is  made  to  give  the 
totally  irrelevant  answer  that  the  Covenanters  were  ascetic. 
Mr.  Glennie,  in  defending  the  bigotry  and  intolerance  of  the 
Covenanters,  finds  it  necessary  to  point  out  to  ]\Ir.  Buckle 
that  this  was  due  to  their  creed,  and  that,  however  pernicious 
this  creed  was,  they  should  be  treated  with  honor  for  the 
self-sacrificing  devotion  which  has  given  them  a  place  in  the 
history  of  Christian  fanaticism.     To  which  Mr.  Buckle  an- 
swers, that  he  can  not  excuse  this  fanaticism  on  the  score  of 
its  being  the  natural  result  of  Christian  teaching."     "What 
an  honorable  position  to  take — "  a  place  in  the  history  of 
Christian  fanaticism  !  "     Mr.  Glennie  deserves  credit  for  his 
powers  of  muddling  what  is  so   exceedingly  clear  in  the 
"  History  of   Civilization."     Buckle  says  that   in  keeping 

"  Compare,  e.  g.,  chap.  viii.  and  p.  481,  vol.  i. 

>«  See  vol.  i.,  pp.  520,  521,  524,  and  vol.  ii.,  p.  405,  of  the  "  History  of 
Civilization." 
"Page  116. 

"  E.  g.,  "  History  of  Civilization,"  vol.  i.,  p.  506. 
"  Page  118. 
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alive  Scottieli  liberty  they  did  a  real  good.  "  Herein,  tbey 
did  a  deed  which  should  compensate  for  all  their  offenses, 
even  were  their  offenses  ten  timee  as  great"  ;  '*  and  shows 
that  "the  real  causu  of  their  conduct  was  the  spirit  of  their 
age,  and  the  pccoliaritica  of  their  position.  None  of  us  can 
be  sure  that  if  we  were  placed  exactly  as  they  were  placed 
wo  should  iisve  acted  differently.  ...  In  Scotland  the  age 
was  evil,  and  the  evil  rose  to  the  surface.  .  .  .  We  shonld, 
in  fairness  to  the  Scotch  clergy,  admit  that  the  condition  of 
their  country  affords  the  best  explanation  of  their  condact. 
.  .  .  Let  us  not  be  too  forward  in  censuring  the  leading 
actors  in  that  great  crisis  through  which  Scotland  passed,"  " 
In  this  there  is  sense  ;  but  where  is  the  honor  uf  a  place  in 
Christian  fanaticism  ?  la  it  likely,  too,  that  Buckle  would 
have  made  such  a  lame  answer  to  3Ir.  Glennic's  cstraordi* 
nary  proposition,  as  merely  to  say  that  their  fanaticism  was 
not  the  "natoral  fruits  of  Christian  beliefs"?  He  would 
hare  said  that  the  practice  of  Christianity  is  the  result  of 
the  stale  of  civilization  ;  and,  moreover,  that  pure  Christi- 
anity inculcates  no  monstrous  |)crMcution.  But  inxtead,  he 
only  "courteously"  admits  "that  there  was  something  in 
what"  Mr.  Glennie  has  said." 

"  XIr.  Itnrklc  wt  everything  on  style,"  nays  Mr.  Glennie, 
"  attacht  (if/c)  the  greatest  importance  to  its  cultivation,  and 
declared  that  it  so  influenced  men  that  that  alone  would  pre- 
Ber>-e  one's  fame.  Hence  it  was  that  the  poets  wore  so  pop- 
ular, and  that  the  influence  of  their  jiernirioiia  fancies  was 
so  great."  And  then  he  actually  adds :  "  Jt/y  dissent  from 
tliis  rallier  xtrongly  ex)irosscd  opinion  as  to  Ihc  influence  of 
the  pofts  only  provoked  a  more  explicitly  contemptuous  de- 
nunciation of  them,  except  the  two  or  three  greatest,  and 
particularly  Shakespeare  and  Molii^re."  "  I  will  merely  quote 
a  few  words  from  Buckle's  "History  of  Civilization"  :  "In 
England,  especially,  there  is,  among  physical  inquirers,  an 

'*  "  Ilivtonr  of  (iTllititinii,"  ii..  p.  !39. 

"  '■  lIi»loi7  of  CiTilizalioo,"  toL  ii,  pp.  137-239. 

"  "  Pilgrim  Uemoriea,"  p.  111. 

"  P»go  169. 
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avowed  determination  to  separate  philosophy  from  poet 
and  to  look  upon  them,  not  only  as  different,  but  as  host 
Among  that  class  of  thinkers,  whose  zeal  and  ability  are 
yond  all  praise,  and  to  whom  we  owe  almost  unbounded 
ligations,  there  does  undoubtedly  exist  a  very  strong  opini 
that,  in  their  own  pursuit,  the  imagination  is  extremely  d 
gerous,  as  leading  to  speculations,  of  which  the  basis  is : 
yet  assured,  and  generating  a  desire  to  catch  too  eagerly 
distant  glimpses  before  the  intermediate  ground  has  b< 
traversed.  That  the  imagination  has  this  tendency  is  ud( 
niable.  But  they  who  object  to  it  on  this  account,  and  a 
would,  therefore,  divorce  poetry  from  philosophy,  have 
apprehend,  taken  a  too  limited  view  of  the  functions  of  1 
human  mind,  and  of  the  manner  in  which  truth  is  ohtain< 
There  is,  in  poetry,  a  divine  and  prophetic  power,  and  an 
sight  into  the  turn  and  aspect  of  things,  which,  if  propei 
used,  would  make  it  the  ally  of  science  instead  of  the  enen 
By  the  poet,  nature  is  contemplated  on  the  side  of  the  en 
tions  ;  by  the  man  of  science,  on  the  side  of  the  understai 
ing.  But  the  emotions  are  as  much  a  part  of  us  as  the  i: 
derstanding  ;  they  are  as  truthful ;  they  are  as  likely  to 
right.  Though  their  view  is  different,  it  is  not  caprieioi 
They  obey  fixed  laws  ;  they  follow  an  orderly  and  unifoi 
course ;  they  run  in  sequences ;  they  have  their  logic  ai 
fl  method  of  inference.     Poetry,  therefore,  is  a  part  of  phih 

ophy,  simply  because  the  emotions  are  a  part  of  the  mil 
If  the  man  of  science  despises  their  teaching,  so  much  t 
worse  for  him.  He  has  only  half  his  weapons  ;  his  arsei 
is  unfilled.  .  .  .  And  I  can  hardly  doubt  that  one  of  t 
reasons  why  we,  in  England,  made  such  wonderful  disco veri 
during  the  seventeenth  century,  was  because  that  centu 
was  also  the  great  age  of  English  poetry.  The  two  migh 
est  intellects  our  country  has  produced  are  Shakespeare  a: 
Newton  ;  and  that  Shakespeare  should  have  preceded  was 
believe,  no  casual  or  unmeaning  event.  Shakespeare  a 
the  poets  sowed  the  seed  which  Newton  and  the  philosophy 
reaped."  "    And  again  he  says  :  "  To  these  cases  of  the  i 

w  "History  of  Civilization,"  voL  ii.,  pp.  602-604. 
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plication  of  what  may  be  termed  the  ideal  method  to  the  in- 
organic world,  I  will  add  another  from  the  organic  depart- 
ment of  nature.  Those  among  you  who  are  interested  in 
botany,  are  aware  that  the  highest  morphological  generaliza- 
tion we  possess  respecting  plants  is  the  great  law  of  meta- 
morphosis, according  to  which  the  stamens,  pistils,  corollas, 
bracts,  petals,  and  so  forth,  of  every  plant  are  simply  modi- 
fied leaves.  It  is  now  known  that  these  various  parts,  dif- 
ferent in  shape,  different  in  color,  different  in  function,  are 
successive  stages  of  the  leaf — epochs,  as  it  were,  of  its  his- 
tory. The  question  naturally  arises,  who  made  this  discovery  ? 
Was  it  some  inductive  investigator?  .  ,  .  Not  so.  The  dis- 
covery was  made  by  Goethe,  the  greatest  poet  Germany  has 
produced,  and  one  of  the  greatest  the  world  has  ever  seen. 
And  he  made  it,  not  in  spite  of  being  a  poet,  but  because 
he  was  a  poet."  " 

These  few  passages  are  sufficient,  I  should  suppose,  to 
convince  even  Mr.  Glennie  that  he  has  made  an  egregious 
blunder  in  attributing  to  Mr.  Buckle  sentiments  adverse  to 
poetry  ;  and  that  he  might  easily  have  corrected  his  memory 
or  his  note-book  in  the  course  of  the  twelve  years  which 
elapsed  between  this  reported  conversation  and  the  publica- 
tion of  it."  Tlie  fact  is  that  Buckle  was  constantly  quoting 
poetry  ;  that  he  had  all  the  best  parts  of  the  poets  by  heart ; 
and  that  he  read  Shakespeare,  Homer,  Goethe,  Dante,  Milton, 
Comeille,  and  Moliere  with  ever-increasing  admiration  and 
pleasure.  No.  What  he  probably  did  say  to  Mr.  Glennie 
was,  that  ideas  alone  would  not  produce  a  good  style  ;  and 
that  to  acquire  a  good  stylo  it  was  necessary  to  study  the 
best  authors,  as  he  himself  had  done.  This  was  another  les- 
son kindly  given  to  Mr.  Glennie,  which  he  would  have  done 
well  to  profit  by. 

•'  "  I^ecture  on  the  Influence  of  Women  on  the  PropreM  of  Knowledpc." 
**  It  w  not  a  little  extraordinary  that  Mr.  Cilennie  maken  this  mistake, 

seeing  that  he  admits  haring  read  Buckleys  publi!«hed  writinpi  (preface,  p. 

xiiL),  and  particuUrW  mentions  haring  heard  the  lecture,  from  which  he 

walked  home,  aA  he  kindly  informs  the  world,  "  to  the  rooms  I  then  had  In 

Mount  Street "  (p.  102). 
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But  Mr.  Glennie  is  not  content  with  attributing  a  dia 
to  the  poets  to  Mr.  Buckle ;  he  also  makes  him  deny 
value  of  the  imagination  in  science.  ^^  I  got  into  discuss 
with  Mr.  Buckle,"  he  says,  "  on  the  necessary  qnalificati 
of  the  historian.  I  maintainedy  and  he  at  length  parik 
admitted  that,  for  the  truly  great  historian  was  reqois 
not  only  the  analytic  power  of  the  philosopher,  but 
sympathetic  insight  of  the  poet."  "*  Now,  if  there  was  s 
one  thing  which  Buckle  insisted  on  more  than  another  in 
his  writings,  it  was  precisely  this.  The  whole  of  the  lecti 
he  gave  particularly  turned  on  it ;  the  "  History  of  Civili 
tion  "  teems  with  passages  deprecating  the  neglect  of  the  iu 
gination,  which  he  shows  to  be  one  of  the  most  imports 
means  of  scientific  investigation.  After  the  passages  whi 
I  have  quoted  above,  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  quote  a 
more  ;  yet,  since  Mr.  Glennie  may  fancy  that  this  does  r 
apply  to  history,  I  will  quote  yet  another  passage — but  o 
from  the  many  which  might  be  quoted.  In  his  account 
the  Scotch  intellect,  he  compares  Hume  and  Adam  Smitl 
"  But  Hume,  though  a  most  accomplished  reasoner,  as  well 
a  profound  and  fearless  thinker,  had  not  the  comprehensiv 
ness  of  Adam  Smith,  nor  had  he  that  invaluable  quality 
the  imagination  without  which  no  one  can  so  transport  liii 
self  into  past  ages  as  to  realize  the  long  and  progressr 
\  movements  of  society,  always  fluctuating,  yet,  on  the  whol 

j  steadily  advancing.     How  unimaginative   he  was    appear 

I  not  only  from  the  sentiments  he  expressed,  but  likewise  froi 

many  traits  in  his  private  life.  It  appears,  also,  in  the  ver 
color  and  mechanism  of  his  language  ;  that  beautiful  an 
chiseled  style  in  which  he  habitually  wrote,  polished  i 
marble,  but  cold  as  marble  too,  and  wanting  that  fiery  enthi 
siasm  and  those  bursts  of  tempestuous  eloquence  which,  evi 
and  anon,  great  objects  naturally  inspire,  and  which  rous 
. ..  men  to  their  inmost   depths.     This  it  was,   which,   in  h 

*  History   of   England ' — that   exquisite   production   of   ar 

which,  in  spite  of  its  errors,  will  be  admired  as  long  as  tasi 

v\  remain  among  us — prevented  him  from  sympathizing  wit 

"  "PUgrim  Memories,"  p.  314. 
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those  bold  and  gencrooa  natures,  who,  in  the  seventeenth  cen- 
tury, risked  their  all  to  preserre  the  liberty  of  their  country. 
His  imagination  waa  not  strong  enough  to  picture  the  whole 
of  that  great  century,  with  its  vast  discoTeries,  its  longings 
after  the  unknown,  its  splendid  literature,  and,  what  was  bet- 
ter than  all  these,  its  stem  detenu inati on  to  vindicate  free- 
dom, and  to  put  down  tyranny.  His  clear  and  powerful  nn* 
derstanding  saw  these  things  separately,  and  in  their  various 
parts,  but  could  not  fuse  them  into  a  single  form  because  he 
lacke<I  that  peculiar  faculty  which  assimilates  the  past  to 
the  present,  and  enables  the  mind  to  discern  both  with  al- 
most equal  ease.  Tliat  Great  Rebellion,  which  he  ascribed 
to  the  spirit  of  faction,  and  the  leaders  of  which  he  turned 
into  ridicule,  was  but  the  continuation  of  a  movement  which 
can  be  clearly  traced  to  the  twelfth  century,  and  of  which 
such  events  as  the  invention  of  printing,  and  the  establish- 
ment of  the  K(.'formation,  were  merely  successive  symptoms. 
For  all  this,  Hume  cared  nothing.  In  regard  to  philosophy, 
and  in  regard  to  the  purely  sjicculative  parts  of  religious 
doctrines,  his  penetrating  genius  enabled  him  to  ]>erccive 
that  nothing  could  be  done,  except  by  a  spirit  of  fearless 
and  unrestrained  liberty.  Hut  this  was  the  liberty  of  bis 
own  class  ;  the  liberty  of  thinkers,  and  not  of  actors.  His  ab- 
sence of  imagination  prevented  him  from  extending  the  range 
of  his  sympathy  beyond  the  intellectual  classes,  that  is,  be- 
yond the  classes  of  whose  feelings  he  was  directly  cogni- 
zant. It  would,  Ihereforc,  appear,  that  his  political  errors 
were  due,  not,  as  is  commonly  said,  to  his  want  of  resfcarch, 
but  rather  to  the  coldness  of  his  temperament.  It  was  this 
whii-h  made  him  stop  where  he  did,  and  which  gave  to  hia 
works  the  singular  appearance  of  a  profound  and  original 
thinker,  in  ihc  middle  of  the  eighteenth  century,  advocating 
practical  doctrines,  so  illiberal,  that,  if  cuforcoil,  they  would 
lead  to  des|>otism,  and  yet,  at  the  same  time,  ailvoealing 
speculative  doctrines,  so  fearless  and  enlightened,  that  they 
were  not  only  far  in  advance  of  his  own  age,  but  have,  in 
some  degree,  outstripped  even  the  age  in  which  we  live."** 
"  "Iluiotj  of  aTiliaUon,"  toL  U.,  pp.  *iS~U)0. 
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TTii*  is  -n-lial  Mr.  Gleniiie  calls  opposing  the  volae  of  t^ 

The  next  ]'mg  conversation  which  Mr.  Glennie  reports  t» 
us  i-  on  tha  iion  i.'fFi;ct  of  moral  truth  on  the  progress  of  cr»- 
ilization,  WJiat  IJuckle  is  made  to  say,  when  there  b  «Bf- 
ihitii;  at  all  ill  liis  ri.-iniirks,  is  moraly  a  succession  of  extneli 
from  tlie  "History  of  Civilization";  and  what  ilr.  Glennie 
sa;--*  i^  chicHy  riiiiarkable  for  the  way  in  which  he  atl«rij 
misiindLTstaiidj  Btn.'klL''a  position,  and  the  way  in  which  be 
vi'iHiiros  tu  say  thiugs  which  not  only  Buckle  but  any  edn- 
I'atL'd  man  could  tasily  refute,"  However,  3Jr.  Bnckle  wx, 
as  usual,  wufully  defeated,  and  meekly  says,  "  ^VeU,  I  think 
it  is  timi!  fur  luueh,"  After  lunch,  however.  Buckle  takm 
h(.'art  of  grace,  and  rcnuws  the  convereation  with  the  new 
wi-ai"iii  vi  tilt'  slate  of  morality  in  the  middle  ages.  "Mr. 
Bin'kle  thoiii^lit  ho  had  me  there,"  says  ilr.  Glennie,**  But 
iiow  niisurahk'  was  liis  defeat  I  Mr,  Glennie  was  qntte  caha  ; 
iiis  eheeks  I>Ianehed  not  ;  he  firmly  withstood  the  shock; 
wliolraed  his  antagonist  with  a  speech 
■  "ngth.     It  was  Prince  Giglio  and 
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interested.  In  this  the  reader  will  notice  with  astonishment 
that,  while  Mr.  Glennie  delivers  himself  of  some  three  hun- 
dred lines  of  print,  Buckle  is  unable  to  manage  even  one 
hundred.  Perhaps  some  Philistine,  who  has  not  read  Mr. 
Glennie^s  volume,  may  urge  that  Buckle,  being  a  good  writer 
and  conversationalist,  might  have  made  his  sentences  more 
pithy,  straight,  and  to  the  point ;  while  Mr.  Glennie  labored 
on,  like  the  horse  in  the  mill,  ever  circling,  but  never  nearer 
to  the  point  around  which  he  works.  But  if  he  reads,  he 
will  find  this  theory  untenable,  for  Buckleys  stylo  in  this  con- 
versation is  no  better  than  Mr.  Glennie's.  lie  will  find  no 
trace  of  that  manysidedness  which  is  so  distinguishing  a 
characteristic  of  Buckle's  reasoning,  and  which  we  may  illus- 
trate, for  instance,  by  a  reference  to  the  letter  on  J.  S.  Mill 
which  he  wrote  from  Cairo."*  The  doctrine  here  attributed 
to  him  is  poorly  materialistic.  In  it  there  is  no  room  for 
love.  Buckle  had  no  love !  No  room  for  poetry.  No  room 
for  anything  but  cut-and-dried  selfishness  !  There  is,  indeed, 
nothing  new  in  this  conversation  beyond  the  fact  that  Mr. 
Glennie  understands  the  subject  no  better  than  he  does  Mr. 
Buckle. 

It  would  be  wearisome  to  the  reader,  and  perhaps  it  is 
not  possible  for  me,  exhaustively  to  criticise  all  the  conver- 
sations which  Mr.  (vlennie  has  reported.  We  can  not  read 
them  without  seeing  that  he  is  deeply  indebted  to  Buckle ; 
that  the  barren  soil  has  brought  forth  something  it  would  not 
otherwise  have  been  capable  of.  But  the  crop  is  so  intermin- 
gled with  tares  and  weeds  that  it  is  valueless.  What  I  have 
just  said  of  the  last  conversation  is  again  applicable  to  the 
next — it  is  all  ^Ir.  Buckle  encouraging  Mr.  Glennie  to  state  his 
opinions,  and  no  Mr.  Buckle  then  stating  his,  and  examining 
where  they  differed.  But  that  the  conversation  took  place 
as  Mr.  Glennie  writes  it,  I,  for  one,  do  not  believe.  We  may 
allow,  for  instance,  that  Mr.  Glennie  quoted  Aristotle  in  the 
original  Greek,  as  he  before  says  he  quoted  Socrates.**  The 
thing  is  possible,  though  hardly  probable.     But,  that  he  had 

« .«5e«  p.  887. 

•*  *'  Pilgrim  Memories,**  pp.  75,  22S. 
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ii>  iidd  a  tran^btion  for  Buckle's  benefit  I  If  tb©  trsiuls&i 
w:i3  mi-ant  fur  llii'  R'uilcr  only,  then  why  waa  it  Dot  pot  in* 
null',  liki>  tin-  traiisUition  to  the  quotation  n-hich  he  ssjiIk 
mmle  from  Hi'^ri'l  in  thu  original  German?"  Bat  it  irill  sot 
■  lip  to  jiass  all  that  follous  over.  There  is  one,  in  which  Mr. 
ClL'nnie  jirofosse^i  to  tjive  an  acconnt  of  a  conversation  he 
a,!;:iin  had  willi  Mr.  Iiin-kli-,  on  the  relative  inflaence  of  monl 
;iiiii  inlelh'i'tuAl  know  led  ije,  and  in  which  a  German  cl'dgy- 
ni^tii  who  was  irini'liii^  with  another  party  took  part.  Of  the 
uTif,  lie  merely  says  :  '■  Mr.  Bnckle,  with  his  deism,  whidi, 
nntivitlistanding  all  his  an ti- theological  zeal,  he  but  obeenn^ 
i^aw  ti.>  ho  hut  a  specially  indefensible  theology,  agreed  with 
tlic  German,"  Of  liini.self  ho  says  ;  "For  myself,  howev«r, 
I  thought  with  Hume,  the  great  founder  of  the  Soottifh 
ofhool,  and  the  coinitiator  with  Kant  of  a  new  period  of 
Kunipcan  philosophy.  .  .  .  Xor,  as  I  maintained,  was  this 
a  mere  open  qncstion.  ...  As  to  the  origin  of  this  hypoth- 
esis, it  is  ifj  he  found  in  the  earlier  stage  of  men's  concep- 
lion*  of  cnusation,  which  Hume  (in  that  profound  theory 
of  'The  X^itiiral  History  of  Religion,'  of  which  Comte'a 
'LnM-  uf  llie  Tbri'e  Periods'  was  little  more  than  a  forma- 
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early  form  of  polytbeism  is  evidently  the  same  as  JL  Comte'a 
fetichiam,  from  which  both  these  writers  believe  that  mono- 
theism BulHHHiuetitly  anMC,  as  a  later  and  more  refined  ab- 
straction. That  this  was  the  eonrae  adopted  by  the  human 
mind  is  highly  probable,  and  is  confirmed  by  the  learned 
researches  of  Mr.  Grote.  See  his  '  History  of  Greece,'  Vol. 
I.,  pp.  4C2,  -107,  Vol.  v.,  p.  2i.  The  opposite  and  more 
}M>pular  opinion,  of  monotheism  preceding  idolatry,  was  held 
by  most  of  the  great  earlier  ^Titers,  and  is  defended  by 
many  modems,  and  among  others  by  Dr.  Whewcll  ('Bridge- 
water  Treatise,'  p.  250),  who  expresses  himself  with  consid- 
erable confidence ;  see  also  '  I^etlers  from  Warburton  to 
Iliird,'  p.  230.  Compare  Thirlwall's  '  History  of  Greece,* 
Vol.  I.,  p.  183,  London,  IS.'K,  with  '  Einige  Funken  des  Mono* 
ttieisuius '  of  Kant, '  Kritik  der  rcincn  Vemunft,'  in  '  Kant's 
Wcrke,'  Vol.  H,,  p.  4.V>.'' 

Tlic  next  conversation  is  on  the  question  of  hereditary 
genius,  which  Buckle  had  justly  said  was  not  proved.  In 
this  conversation  Mr.  Gtennie  does  not  make  him  say  any- 
thing new  ;  but  he  says  in  the  course  of  it  :  "And  with 
characteristic  frankness,  he  pointed  to  the  phrenologic.il  indi- 
cations of  his  own  head — his  forehead  having  been,  before  he 
became  baW,  not  even  apparently  by  any  means  very  high  or 
broad ;  and  yet — but  it  was  the  circumstances  of  his 
life."" 

niis  jiaHsage  is  "  not  oven  apparently  by  any  means  very  " 
clear,  or  grammatical.  \Vhat  does  Mr.  Glennie  mean  ?  That 
Buckle  having  lost  his  hair  had  gained  a  "  phrenological  in- 
dication ?  "  That  having  lost  hU  hair  his  forehead  suddenly 
bulged  out  and  l>ecamo  "  apparently  by  every  means  very 
high  and  broad  ?"  Or  does  ho  mean  to  say  that  Iiis  forehead 
was  an  imposture,  and  looked  high  only  because  he  was  bald  ? 
What  were  the  "  circumstances  of  his  life"?  To  bewilder 
tin  still  more,  Mr.  Glennie  ailds  the  folloiving  mysterious  note 
after  the  word  "frankness"  in  this  passage  :  "Compare  an- 
ecdote above  <iuoted  from  the  '  Atlantic  Monthly.' "    What 

"  '■  nigrim  UcmoHn,"  p.  MS. 
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an, 

.■i-.lot(?? 

Tlie  "  Atbntic  Monthly  "  saya  nothing  whatero' 

on 

tUc  que. 

tion.     As  it  happens,  I  do  recollect  the  circnm- 

nco  lu  is-l 

ii.h  Mr.  GL-nnie  thus  obscnrely  aUudes,  ihongh 
irnvei  the  rovi^leries  of  his  report.      In  talking  ob 

l>hn.u.,lujry, 

iJiitkle,  as  a  kind  of  argument  that  working tlie 

l.n- 

,ln  did  r 

aUc  1I1L'  fori'head,  pointed  to  his    own,  and  tM 

Mr 

■.  Gk'Tiiiii' 

tliat  as  a  yonth  he  had  had  a  very  low  fonheid, 

y,-h 

iTi.-as  no 

w  it  was  patent  to  all  (and  may  be   seen  by  (bt 

un] 

■y  j.hoioi 

rrai>h  oTiT  laken  of  him)  that  his  forehead  wis 

ri'i 

i,;iik;il,ly 

liigh  ami  broad.     Let  the  reader  understand  (Ids 

fi-o 

in  :Mr.  Glt'iini<.''s  report,  if  lie  can. 

Wliat  is 

ihe  value  of  conversations  reoorded  as  are  these? 

Th 

I'V  gh  e  1 

lis  no  new  knowledge,  for  all  that  is  of  value  in 

Ih. 

■111  b;i,l  li, 

.en  ahfady  published  before  Mr.  Glennie  wrote 

Th 

.■y  give;  I 

IS  not  only  no  true  idea  of  what  Buckle  was  in 

UOI 

iviT!iatiw 

1,  but  they  do  give  na  a  most  wrong  and  harmf  bI 

!in. 

1  uTitnie 

idta.     Buckle  ia  naed  simply  as  a  peg  upon  which 

Mt 

■.  Qlennic 

■  may  hang  his  own  views  ;  Buckle  begs  expli- 

11:11 

io,w,  nil.!  Mr.  <T)L-nmu  oxplaics  ;  BnckJe  saj-a  "How  bo?" 

■"" 

i  Mr  (i|. 

■nnw  :\.IU  some  more  explanation,  look  at  the 
1  r..]:iu..l  on  p.ages  345-364  ;  would  not  any  one. 
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four  hundred  tines ;  irhile  Buckle  does  not  take  even  one 
hundred  and  fifty.  Mr  Glennie  quotes  a  passage  from  the 
Greek  Testament,  and  translates  it  for  Buckle's  benefit." 
Therefore  wo  must  draw  the  conclnsion  that  Buckle  did  not 
know  Greek,  while  Mr.  Glennie  knew  Aristotle's  works,  Sog> 
rates,  and  the  New  Testament  by  heart.  lie  is,  indeed,  a 
wonderful  man,  with  a  wonderful  memory ;  a  memory,  bow- 
ever,  which  ncTorthcIcss  is  strangely  unable  to  retain  Buckle's 
conTersation.  Look  again  at  the  matter  of  these  conrersa- 
tions.  Mr.  Glennie  is  allowed  to  go  on  with  bat  half  an- 
swers from  Buckle,  while  any  one  with  even  a  tolerable  ac- 
quaintance with  Buckle's  habit  of  thought  could  double 
them.  All  that  Mr.  Glennie  says  here  could  have  been  ea- 
sily refuted  out  of  the  "  History  of  Civilization." 

At  last  Buckle — tired  of  Mr.  Glennie's  arguments  about 
"Oneness"  and  "Mutual  Determination,"  and  endeavors  to 
prove  from  his  inner  consciousness  the  great  effect  of  moral 
laws  on  the  progrcx^  of  civilisation — told  him  that  if  he 
wanted  to  prove  it  he  must  do  so  biHtorically,  and  offered 
him  all  the  assistance  in  hix  power.  So  magnificent  an  offer 
was,  of  course,  accepted  with  proper  gratitude  by  Mr.  Glen- 
nie, who  sai<l,  "  Of  course  I  Khali  acknowledge  the  assistance 
from  you  in  my  preface,"  or  words  to  that  effect.  But 
Buckle  answcrc<l  that  ho  nec<l  do  nothing  of  the  sort  :  "  I 
have  made  my  reputation  ;  you  have  yours  still  to  make." 
I  have  seen  no  mention  of  this  conversation  in  Mr.  Glennie's 
"  Pilgrim  Memories." 

If  these  conversations  are  valueless,  there  yet  remains  a 
good  deal  of  description  of  scenery,  which  may  be  interest- 
ing, though  it  can  not,  of  course,  differ  very  much  from  the 
descriptions  in  "  Mnrray's  Guide,"  if  both  be  true.  But  the 
reader  will  find  that  the  resemblance  is  even  greater  than  he 
would  at  fimt  have  been  led  to  expect,  as  though  "  Murray  " 
had  had  a  prophetic  view  of  what  Mr.  Glennie  was  going  to 
write,  and  li.-id  forestalled  him.  I  put  a  few  passages  side 
by  side  : 

»  P»se  SOS. 


478 


APPENDIX. 


I 


Mr,  Porter,  in  ''Murray'i  Guide,'^ 
publUhed  1868. 

*^  Damascus  and  its  plain  burst 
at  once  upon  our  view.  The 
change  is  so  sudden,  so  unex- 
pected, that  it  seems  like  some 
glorious  vision.  . .  .  This  distance 
lends  enchantment  to  the  view. 
.  .  .  Tapering  minarets  and  swell- 
ing domes,  tipped  with  golden 
crescents,  rise  u[)  in  every  direc- 
tion from  the  confused  mass  of 
white  terraced  roofs;  while  in 
some  places  their  glittering  tops 
appear  above  the  deep  green  fo- 
liage, like  diamonds  in  the  midst 
of  emeralds  .  .  .  Awaj  on  the 
south  the  eye  follows  ...  a  long 
green  meadow,  stretching  from 
near  the  mouth  of  the  gorge  to 
the  western  side  of  the  city.  The 
Barada  winds  through  it  ... " 
(p.  485). 

And  again  : 

Mr.  Porter. 

"Napoleon  called  it  the  key 
of  Palestine.  .  .  .  The  Phoenician 
Acclio  took  the  Greek  name  Ptol- 
emais.  ...  In  1229  it  became  the 
chief  seat  of  the  Kingdom  of  Je- 
rusalem, and  the  headquarters 
of  the  Templars,  the  Teutonic 
Knights,  and  the  Knights  of  St. 
John.  The  latter  took  the  title 
of  St.  John  of  'Akka ;  which,  in 
the  French  orthography,  St,  Jean 
cTAcre,  became  the  current  ap- 
pellation of  the  city  in  Europe. 
The  city  was  now  a  Babel  of 
tongues,  races,  and  rulers.    Gib- 


Mr.  Olenniey  in  "  Pilgrim  Mi 
Ties,''  publUhed  1875. 

'^And  snddenly  here  tl 
bursts  on  ns  a  wondrous  so 
Below  ns,  at  the  foot  of  the 
ren  mountains,  stretched,  fiu 
the  eye,  in  the  clear  Eastern 
could  see,  a  vast  desert.  Ba^ 
its  center  was  a  Jong  strip,  ? 
toward  the  north,  and  narron 
southward,  of  the  most  glorioi 
rich  vegetation.  Amid  the  d 
green  foliage  was  a  confused  n 
of  white  terraced  roofs.  C 
these  rose  countless  swel 
domes  and  tapering  minai 
glittering,  here  and  there, 
diamonds  set  with  emeralds.  2 
outside  this  Paradise-city, 
between  it  and  the  desert,  h 
wide  and  beautiful  meadow, 
the  midst  of  which  gleam6< 
winding  stream  "  (p.  450). 


Mr.  Glennie. 

"  Our  first  day's  journey  \ 
down  to  the  sea  at  Akka-^ 
*Key  of  Palestine,'  as  it  i 
called  by  Napoleon — St.  J< 
d'Acre.  .  .  .  Soon  after,  we  pas 
through  the  gates,  and  rode  ale 
streets  that  occupy  the  site 
those  of  the  Phoenician  Ac< 
and  Greek  Ptolemais  ;  of  wj 
was  once  the  chief  place  of  1 
medioBval  kingdom  of  Jerusale 
the  headquarters  of  the  Knig 
of  the  Temple,  the  Ten  to 
Knights,  and  the  Knights  of 
John  (from  whom  the  town  1 


bon  well  remarks  .  .  .  'amoam- 
fiil  and  solitarj  pilence  prevailed 
aloDg  the  cosiit  which  had  bo  long 
resounded  with  the  world's  pi* 
BATS ' "  (pp.  865-367). 
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its  modern  name  of  St.  Jean 
d'Acre) ;  the  geoertil  gathering- 
place  of  the  Crusaders;  and  the 
•eat  of  those  oongrewes  in  which 
all  the  princM  of  Europe  met, 
when  these  now  silent  sbores 
'remanded,'  as  again  thej  may, 
'with  the  world's  debate.' — Gn- 
Boy, '  Decline  and  Fall,'  vol.  Tii., 
close  of  chsftter  on  '  Cnisadea.' " 


[  hare  no  moro  epaco  for  any  farther  illustration  of  this 
I  identity  between  the  TGrsions  of  Mr.  Porter  and 
Mr.  Giennic.  But  the  curious  reader  may  readily  find  some 
more  for  himself  by  examining  "Murray"  whenever  he 
comes  across  a  descriptive  passage  in  the  "  I^lgrim  Memo. 
lies." 

There  remains  but  one  more  subject,  which  Mr.  Giennic 
Trill  doubtlessly  be  grateful  to  me  for  calling  attention  to. 
"I  was,  I  believe,"  says  Mr.  Glennie,  "myself  the  first  to 
make  any  inquiry  about  Mr.  Buckle's  grave.  In  answer  to 
a  letter  of  niine,  l>r,  Barclay  thus  wrote,  under  date  Beirflt, 
November  24,  1604:  'I  also  wrote  at  the  same  time  to 
Mr.  Rogerfi,  H.  B.  M.  Consul  at  Damascus,  asking,  as  yon 
desired,  for  a  pencil  sketch  of  the  grave  ;  and  in  reply  was 
informcl  that  not  even  a  stone  or  mark  of  any  kind  indi- 
cated the  sjiot  of  interment!  Shortly  afterward,  Mr.  R. 
came  on  to  Ik-irQt,  when  I  spoke  to  him  on  the  subject,  and 
showed  him  your  letter.'  Toward  the  close  of  1805,  Mr. 
Rogers  was  vi^iitcd  by  hts  sixtor.  And  through  her  zeal  it 
was  that,  in  the  autumn  of  1666,  nearly  four  years  and  a 
half  after  his  death,  the  grave  of  Mr.  Buckle  was  at  length 
markc<]  by  a  nimplo  monument."  " 

Now,  I  do  not  know  what  impression  this  passage  leaves 
on  the  mind  of  the  reader ;  but  on  my  first  perusal  it  ap- 
peared to  me  that  Mr.  Giennic  claimed  for  himself  the  honor 
of  having  directed  the  attention  of  Miss  Rogers  to  the  fact 
that  there  was  no  memorial  marking  Bnckle'a  last  resting- 
'*  "nigrlni  Uemorifs,"  p.  4SB. 
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place.  No  rlouht  Mr.  Glennie  did  not  suppose  that  such  a 
construction  coiiiil  be  put  upon  his  w-ords,  and  will  be  only 
too  hapjiy  to  li:ivc  tiic  matter  clearly  set  forth.  The  trath 
is,  ho  haJ  not  the  reinottsl  connection  with  it.  He,  no  donbt, 
iliil  vrrhc  a  k-tter  to  Dr.  Barclay  asking  for  the  particolAK 
of  Backlf's  ilcatli,  anil  no  doubt  asked  at  the  same  time  for 
a  sketch  or  photf)::ra]>h  of  the  tomb  which  he,  as  every  one 
fke,  supposed  was  there,  for  the  purpose  of  ornamenting  his 
"  Piirrriin  Jlcmoriff.''  Dr.  Barclay  wrote  back  to  say  there 
was  none  ;  and  tluTc  the  matter  dropped.  This  was  in  So- 
vemher,  1PC4.  Toward  the  end  of  1865,  Miss  Rogers  went 
imt  to  join  her  brother,  who  was  Consul  at  Damascas  ;  and 
on  February  8,  l.siili,  accompanied  him  to  the  Protestant 
cemeterv,  to  vi^it  the  grave  of  a  near  relative.  She  went 
with  the  full  expectation  of  also  seeing  Buckle's  tomb;  aod 
was  greatly  suqiri-^ed.  and  very  mneh  shocked,  to  6nd  no- 
thing but  a  roun'Ji'd  monnd  over  his  remains.     "Buckle's 

grave  is  not  far  from  X 's,"  she  writes  home  two  days 

'■  but  it  is  unmarked  !     I  am  snrprised  that  no  orders 

iciu  ijiTcn  fur  a  stone  to  mark  the  resting-place  of  snch 

l"=b"'iM  like 
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cepted  MIbb  Rogers's  Iciod  proposal  to  pot  ap  a  tomb,  at  the 
same  time  sending  the  English  epitaph.  This  was  communi- 
cated through  Major  Bell  to  Alios  Rogers  at  Damascus,  who 
wrote  back  as  follows  :  *' Thank  you  heartily  for  helping  me 
to  fulfill  my  wish  with  regard  to  tho  grave  of  Henry  Buckle. 
I  would  NOT  under  any  circumstances  hare  left  Damascus 
with  his  last  resting-place  unmarked  and  unprotected  ;  but 
of  course  it  was  more  consistent  that  his  sister  should  have 
the  opportunity  and  privilege  of  dedicating  a  stone  to  his 
memory,  and  of  giving  instructions  about  it.  Immediately 
on  my  return  from  Baalbco  I  went  to  tho  xtonc-mason's  ba- 
zaar, and  vinitcd  shop  after  shop,  carefully  inspecting  the 
work  in  marble  and  stone  then  in  hand,  that  I  might  judge 
of  the  comparative  skill  of  the  workmen,  and  of  the  kind  of 
design  they  would  be  most  likely  to  carry  out  satisfactorily. 
I  liavo  not  quite  decided  about  it  yet ;  but  my  chief  object 
will  bo  to  ioMuro  (as  far  as  the  nature  of  things  will  permit) 
the  durability  of  the  monument,  I  shall  try  to  interest  one 
of  my  native  friends  here  about  it,  that  the  grave  may  be 
kept  in  order  aft«r  my  departure  from  ttus  city." 

Tho  tomb  was  finished  by  30th  October,  11:166 ;  and  up  to 
the  year  1871,  or  1K72,  Mr,  Glennic,  I  understand,  had  not 
even  heard  that  there  was  one  ;  but,  happening  to  sec  a 
phologra])h  of  it  in  Major  Bell's  copy  of  the  "  History  of 
Civiliiation,"  he  wrote  on  the  2flth  Februarj-  187.'>,  to  Mrs. 
Boll  :  "  I  rememWr  feeing  in  Major  Bell's  copy  of  Buckle's 
'  History  of  Civilisation '  a  photograph  of  his  tombstone.  I 
should  be  much  ohligeil  if  your  friend  Miss  Rogers  would 
kindly  give  the  particulars  of  the  time,  circumstances,  etc., 
of  the  erection  of  the  tombstone."  This  Miss  Rogers  did  ; 
and  the  account  I  have  given,  showing  that  to  Miss  Rogers 
is  entirely  and  solely  due  the  honor  of  the  first  initiation,  as 
the  subsequent  erection  of  tho  tombstone,  is  no  doubt  what 
Mr.  Glennic  intended  to  convey  to  his  readers ;  but  he  has 
been  nnfortunate  in  his  choice  of  langnage,  and  this  explana- 
tion therefore  became  necessary. 

I  have  now  done  with  Mr.  Glennie's  "Pilgrim  Memo- 
ries'* ;  and  trust  I  shall  never  have  to  resume  so  disagree- 
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nblc  rt  theme.  If  ho  feci  aggrieved  at  roj  treatm^it  of  hit 
ivork,  be  has  only  himself  to  blame.  The  pablication  of 
ibene  ''  raeiuories,"  made  it  incumbeat  on  every  friend — nay, 
on  evt'ry  human  boing  who  honors  justice  and  is  able  to 
nieltl  a  [len — to  defend  Buckle  from  the  insinuatioQS  which 
they  convey  ;  and  shall  not  I,  who  loved  him,  \Tndicate  his 
mcmciry?  In  so  doing,  I  have  restricted  myself  to  the  hare 
proof  of  the  worthlessness  of  Mr.  Glemue's  book  ;  and  I  sin- 
CL'rely  hope  that  I  may  never  he  compelled  to  enlarge  on  a 
Euhjeft  ivliifh  I  have  taken  up  with  reluctance,   aod  finish 
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336,  352,  354,  360,  S63,  36T.  87S, 
386,  41S,  427,  446;  with  Ibe  sous 
of  Ur.  Huth,  294 ;  with  lb.  C%. 
KingKlej,  258;  with  itn.  Hitdi^ 
292,  31T-319,  322,  331  ;  with  Hr 
Parker.  100,  102,  10*.  I0«.  Ill, 
lifl,  117,  131,  2I«,  218,  230,  SSI, 
940,  241,  257,  259,  268,  S"l,  37i 
274-2T6,  286,  2S6  ;  with  Mr.  Thro- 
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Dead  Sea,  438. 

Death  of  Buckle,  456. 

DoductioD  and  induction,  12^,  l^n. 

Di-scartefl  not  persecuted,  122,123. 

Diary,  the  firat  entry  in  Uucklc>,  24 ; 
a  part  loot,  62,  noU, 

Draughts,  Buckle's  skill  in,  20,  358. 

Dress,  carelessness  as  to,  813,  857, 
411;  attention  should  be  paid  to, 
by  women,  813,  829,  357;  impor- 
tance of  warm,  in  the  desert,  410. 

Dublin,  chess  at,  65. 

EDFOO,  881. 
Education,  Buckled,  12,  <f  m^., 
23,  24 ;  views  on,  51,  79,  80,  84, 
85,  91,  300, 801, 811, 312,  324-326, 
341,  857,  361,  366,  ei  ttq.,  888,  418, 
431. 

Egypt,  idea  of  Tislting,  351,  ft  Metg. ; 
departure  for,  854,  landinfr  in,  358 ; 
the  ancient  clTllization  of,  376,  306, 
898  ;  departure  from,  4»'8. 

Emotions,  the  tnith  of  the,  24^. 

English  cirilizAtion,  wtiy  placed  first, 
1 70 ;  richness  of  the,  language,  3 1 6. 

Epochs  in  literature.  31H. 

Esdraelon,  the  plain  of,  4 10. 

Esneh,  375. 

Evolution,  93,  292. 

Extravagance,  charge  of,  863,  389, 
890,  393. 

IT^ILEY,  suy  at,  831. 
rinsamui,  little  skill  in  the  use 
of,  369. 

Food  and  dvilixation,  125,  141,  142, 
152,  206. 

Form  and  color,  86,  874. 

Free  trade,  15. 

Free  will,  148,  ei  $rq. 

French  history,  183,  173,  174;  pov- 
erty of  the,  language,  316;  andcr 
XapolcoD   III.,  828;    taste,  829; 


translation   of   tho    "History   of 
rivilization,**  884. 
=  Fuleh,  el,  440. 

GAMES,  Buckle's  skill  in,  20,  862, 
366. 

I  GebelMasa,415,  416. 

J  (fcrizim.  Mount,  440.  * 

!  Germany,  history  of,  174,  175,  829; 

the  "  History  of  Civiliiation  **  in, 

334. 

Gcthsemane,  the  garden  of,  482. 

(ihost,  a,  at  Munich,  36,  87. 
I  Gibraltar,  358. 

(wreck  fire,  nuracle  of  the,  434,  435. 

Grey,  corres{Kindence  with  Mr.,  222 ; 
with  Mrs.,  75,  77,  90.  94,  95,  98, 
99,  106,  HI,  119.  122,  222,  287, 
242,  249,  272.  278.  2^4.  295.  338. 

Grote,  correspondence  with  Mrs..  320, 
322.  852. 


nALL.VM,  acquaintance  with,  19, 
26. 

Hassan,  prosecution  of,  448,  449. 

Uatherley,  correspondence  with  Lord, 
125,  127. 

Health  of  Buckle,  as  a  boy,  11,  IS- 
IS, 17;  as  a  youth,  36,  37;  as  a 
man,  93,  94.  97,  99.  111-113.  118, 
220,  225,  234,  244,  261.  27H.  279, 
280,  281,  2«7.  290.  294,  296,  297. 
308,  309,  32CI-322,  830,  832,  840, 
344,  353,  362,  364,  432 ;  the  la.n 
illn(>sa,  440,  441,  449.  H  $eq. 

Health,  the  compatibility  of,  with 
delicacy  of  ferling,  9t»,  317. 

Hebrew  quotations,  899. 

Hebron,  426. 

Heme  Bay.  sUy  at,  223. 

"  History  of  Civilization,**  the  early 
plans  concerning,  18,  24,  26,  61, 
62 ;  progress  of  voL  one,  92,  94, 
100;  publication  of  vol.  one,  96, 


IXDEX. 

K.\^'T,  and  the  "  Hiffioij  of  Or- 
ilimlion,"  207-209. 
Ecnl,  anocdole  of  the   Dudiesi   at. 

3tl;  death,  ibid, 
liiagslc;,  correspoadenoc   vith    l[r. 

Ch.,  2S8. 
EiQloie,  plan  af  the  Histoij  wtitusi 

for  Lord,  SI,  63. 
Knowledge  immortal,  M. 


LEGISLATC 
167,  168, 


ATOItS     Dot     refomm^ 


.  'T, 


Leontf!,  the  riTcr,  44S. 

Librsry,  descrijition  of  Buckle^  38, 

126. 
Linguistical  kDowlcdge,   19, 


Literature,  and  progress.  1 66 ;  sboold 
puo'idh  u  well  as  pcrsiuule,  297; 
ppoclia  in,  318. 
Litcratnre,  Hojal  Sodelj  <tt,  6S, 
LoDgmore,   Ur.,  ounversaliocu   wiiL, 
S7S,  376,  378.  409. 
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212,  809,  436;  ufo  o£,  in  teaching. 

92. 
Herj,  el,  449. 
Mill,  John  Stuirt,  "  Lope."  93,  81S; 

**ruliticiil  Economy,'*  89,  93,387, 

388 ;  '*  Essays,**  291) ;  "  Utiliurian. 

Um,"  845  ;  **  On  Liberty,"  240.  241, 

245 ;  compared  with  Buckle,  800 ; 

on  Buckle,  488. 
Miracles,  oonTcrsation  on,  48rt. 
Mitchell,  oorrespondcncc  with  Mrs., 

292,  817,  318,  819,  322,  831. 
Montesquieu  and  the  **  Ubtory  of  Civ- 

ilizaUon,"  2(4-207. 
Moral  knowledge  not  a  factor  in  the 

progress  of  civilization,   126-129, 

156,  H  9tq.,  211,  204,  287,  288,  289, 

841,  842,  4:i9. 
Moumin<;.  refuswl  to  go  into,  for  the 

Duchess  of  Kent,  811;    a  sham 

without  sorrow,  326. 
Munich,  sUy  at,  36,  37. 
Music,  no  knowledge  uf,  21, 22 ;  acute- 

noss  of  Buckle's  ear  to  tone,  309. 

824. 

NABULUS,  440. 
Xahr  el  Kislmlych,  445. 
Natural  science,  study  of,  by  Buckle, 

53,  6.^ 
Nazareth,  441,  444. 
Normandy,  tour  in,  53,  54. 
Norehi.  the  value  of,  96,  97. 
Nubia,  journey  in.  379,  880. 
NukbBAdereh,418. 

ORIGINALITY  defined,  187-191 ; 
want  of,  in  crime,  145,  146, 
347,348;  in  sodallife,  411. 

PAINTINGS,  Tiews  on,  86. 
Parker,    correspo«ideiic«    with 
Mr.,  100,  102,  104,  106,  114,  116, 
117,  181,  816,  218,  S30,  281,  240, 


1      241,  257,  269,  268,  271,  272,  271, 
'      275,  276,  285,  286. 
Parker,  correspondence  with  Mr.  The- 
odore, 185,  280,  281. 
Parsimony  and  araricc,  the  difference 

between,  40,  47,  364. 
Petra.  stay  at,  424,  H  9eq.^  428,  429. 
Petrified  forest,  Tisit  to  the,  405,  H 

Phrenology,  68. 

Pleasure,  the  importance  of,  806. 

Political  economy,  views  on,  15,  84, 

89,  93,  313. 
Political  Economy  Club,  election  to 

the,  215. 
Political  view^  15,  23. 
Pooley's  case,  241,  250-278,  283. 
Practicality,  47,  H  $eq.,  98,  230,  281, 

236,  237 ;  little,  of  genius,  47. 
Profession,  ideaa  of  taking  a,  15,  17- 

19,  87. 
P}Tamids,  the,  385. 

RAS  el  'Ain,  445. 
Heading,  Buckle's  courM  of, 
as  a  child,  1 1 ;  great  power  of,  24, 
25,  39;  mithod  in,  89,  4<>;  while 
traveliug,  54 ;  not  in  public  libra- 
ries, 130. 

Keligion  of  Buckle,  14,  23. 198 ;  effect 
of,  on  progress.  162,  106,  198. 

Residence  of  Buckle,  1 1,  24.  88. 

Royal  Institution,  lecture  at  the,  216 
-218. 

Royal  Society  of  Literature,  66. 

Ruge,  Dr.,  295. 

Russia,  the  **  History  of  CiTiliiation  " 
in,  124,  384,  386. 

SAMARITANS,  the,  440. 
Skepticism,  In  what  sense  oied 
by  Buckle,  141. 
Schooling  of  Buckle,  12,  18. 
Schools,  girls*,  812,  818. 
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Scotch  history,  136,  174,  289,  240. 

Sculpture,  views  on,  36. 

Shirreff,  Miss,  acquaintance  with,  76 ; 
correspondence  with,  76,  78,  80,  81, 
82,  83,  86,  86,  87,  91,  98,  96,  96,  97, 
98, 107, 108, 110,  111,  117, 118, 124, 
219,  221,  223,  225,  226,  227,  229, 
232,  238,  234,  236,  286,  261,  264, 
280,  296,  817. 

Sidon,  446. 

Sinai,  convent  of,  416 ;  ascent  of,  416, 
416. 

"  Skye,"  336,  340. 

Smoking,  love  of,  46,  46. 

Sociability,  66,  66. 

Spanish  history,  136, 136, 174 ;  Trans- 
lation  of  the  "  History  of  Civiliza- 
tion," 332,  334,  397. 

Species,  the  origin  of,  93,  292. 

Spencer's  *'  First  Principles,"  306. 

Spirit  rapping,  346,  347,  377,  380. 

Stanley,  opinion  of  Dean,  846,  454. 

Style,  study  given  to,  41,  42;  beauty 
of  Buckle's,  42,  43 ;  advice  on,  80, 
81. 

Suez,  408. 

Suez  canal,  the,  421. 

Suicide,  the  sinfulness  of,  805. 

Sutton,  stay  at,  336-351. 

TEA,  how  to  make,  48. 
Thackeray,  correspondence  with 
Mr.,  292. 
Thebes,  372,  385. 
Three  states,  Comte's  law  of  the,  193, 

210. 
Tiberias,  443,  444. 

Town  and  country,  comparison  be- 
tween, 53,  63,  64,  77,  90,  106,  333. 


Transoendentalism,  119,  <f  teq^  IM, 

199. 
Translations,  place  of,  in  literature. 

109. 
Travel,  the  importance  of,  361. 
Tunbridge  Wells,  stay  at,  64, 107,  d 

seq,,  230,  292. 
Turquoise  mines,  414. 
Tyre,  445. 


V 


TILITARIANISM,  288, 346,S65. 


VANITY  worse  than  greediness, 
813. 
Vico  and  the  "  History  of  Cirilizatioo,'* 

200-205. 
Vinci,  Leonardo  da,  303. 
Voltaire  and  freedom,  253,  264. 


WADY  FEIRAN,  415. 
Wady  Ghurundel,  412. 

Wady  MaghArah,  413. 

Wady  Mukatteb,  415. 

Wady  Taiyibeh,  412. 

War,  views  on,  73. 

Wheatstone,  correspondence  with  Sr 
Ch.,  180. 

Whitby,  stay  at,  382. 

Women,  and  education,  78,  79,  92, 
216, 229,  300,  312,  313,  324,  rf  seq,; 
lecture  on  the  influence  of,  2 16 ;  the 
rights  of,  242-244. 

Woodhead,  correspondence  with  Ma- 
jor, 63;  concerning  Major,  119; 
with  Mrs.,  244,  291,  332. 

Work,  power  of,  212. 
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The  Life  and  Writings  of  Henry  Thomas 
Buckle. 

By  Alfred  IIrnst  Ui'th.    12mo.    Cloth. 

"  The  bnok  dull  irlib  Xr,  Bnckla  Ina  la  i  phllaopber  thui  u  i  mm.  ...  Mr.  nmh 
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■'^louBlirir  ami*.  poaii-iHid  at  ran  aBaltlkat  pnwfr.  ImiilnadTp  bat  aot  ftnctfnt. 
unnriFlnl  In  nw^irh.  and  HtlrA  with  wnndTrfal  lakni  1b  anant'lDi:  luil  moldlai:  hip 
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THE  PRINCIPLES  OP  SOCIOLOGY.    VoL  i.    i2mo.    cioth.  p 

$2.00. 

ui. 

CEREMONIAL   INSTITUTIONS.     (First  Part  of  Vol.  n  of  "  Principle  of 
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"  Of  all  our  thinkers  he  is  the  one  who,  as  it  appears  to  me,  has  fonned  fur 
hifnself  the  largest  new  scheme  of  a  systematic  philosophy,  and,  in  relaiion  to 
some  of  the  greatest  questions  of  philosophy  in  their  most  recent  forms,  as  s-ei  cr 
reset  by  the  last  speculations  and  revelations  of  science,  has  already  fhot  hi- 
thoughts  the  farthest.'* — Prof.  David  Masson,  in  "  JRecnU  British  F?iiiosophy:' 

*'  His  bold  generalizations  are  always  instructive,  and  some  of  them  maj  in 
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